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THE UNSEEN HAND 

CHAPTER I 

THE MYSTEBT OF THE FBEE liANCBS 

YOiTNG Simmcms had appeared in Fleet Street as a 
fledgUng waivcorre^qModent for the Ladiea* Farm A 
Heme WeeUy of Cokuabus, CHiio, having beoi 
diizily elevated from the sodety column by a managing 
editor who had no other available material. And he wss 
endeavoring to impress a Young-American prait of view 
vqptm the men who were shuttling between St. Bride's 
flouae and Addphi T^xace while they waited for tians- 
portation and faked their daily cables from anything they 
could pick up around Whitdiall. 

Someone had put him up at the Ptess Club as a matter 
ef e$j)tU de tarps. Somdbody the invited him to dine at 
the Savage, where he met such m^i as Calmer, *^R. H. D.** 
Irwin, and other of the Olympians who hj^ipeoed to be 
paHHing through at the time. Sinunons had read ^^Gal* 
legher/' thoo^t it a rather im{HX>hd>Ie sketdi, and v^i« 
tured to correct, upon some trifling point, the big kiodly 
man who, m a few short months, was to become <»ilyamem« 
«ry. He exprossed his convictions upon the bogey of fiuro" 
pean dipfomaqsr— ^pointed out that nothmg good was ever 
acoomjj^iahed in world politics by such laaans, and that 

S 
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4 THE UNSEEN HAND 

all intematioiial relations would be the better for the 
wholesome glare of publicity. Which automatically 
shunted the conversation toward Barremore, sitting at a 
near-by table. 

If Barremore» of the Associated Press, had one hobby 
which absorbed him more than his other ones, it was the 
running down of a supposedly impenetrable mystery. 
His uncanny instinct for that sort of thing was so well 
known to all the syndicate representatives — ^Associated, 
United, Central, and Reuter — ^that he was invariably 
consulted when any of them ran up against a story which 
seemed to have neither beginning nor end. His reputation 
for knowing what 710/ to print was so much a tradition 
that he probably received more confidential information 
from the military authorities than any other magazine or 
newspaper man in Europe — ^was admitted to more con- 
ferences from which the Press was supposed to be rigidly 
excluded. As mighfhave been expected, the boy*s opinions 
drew comment from him — quite to the point. 

"I infer that you've not been over this side very long, 
or you'd scarcely consider European diplomacy a joke. 
You know something of the German propaganda in the 
United States, of course? And a little reflection will tell 
you that even more strenuous efforts are being constantly 
made by WUhelmstrasse to cause dissension among the 
Allies — ^to win over neutrals to Germany's side. Bearing 
that in mind, will you explain to me how it is that Ger- 
many's almost superhuman efforts have been, so far, un- 
successful? — ^that she has failed, with two minor ex- 
ceptions, in every political coup she has attempted since 
the war started, not to mention the many before that?'* 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE FREE LANCES 5 

There was material for consideration in Barremore*t 
questions. In fact, none of them had happened to get 
just that slant on the situation before. But Simmons* 
apparently, had not yet acquired the mental development 
which promptly recognizes incontrovertible fact. 

**0h» I think weight of public opinion accounts for that 
sort of thing! Surely you don't take any stock in that 
Diplomatic Free Lance rubbish? I've never seen the 
daim made that he was anything but a fictitious character. " 

*'Nor I, sir. But some of us here are positive that a 
number of individual coups attributed to him actually 
have taken place within the last three years. I'll go even 
further: 111 bet a himdred dollars that practically every 
bit of diplomatic strategy which has been credited to this 
same mysterious "Free Lance" will prove authentic if 
the secret history of this war is ever written! Because — 
if they were entirely imaginary, Germany would be a 
darned sight nearer victory than she is to-day. It's only 
circumstantial evidence, of course, but every newspaper 
man who has been on this job for a year or more will 
admit the belief that some unseen hand has intervened — 
not once, but fifty times since 1914 — ^to save England from 
disaster, and, in so doing, unquestionably preserved the 
structure of modem civilization that we have so labcnr- 
iously built up. Whose hand it was, we may never know; 
most of its work could not have been accomplished if his 
identity were known— or that of others who have pre- 
sumably assisted him. But to express disbelief in the 
momentous part which diplomatic intrigue is constantly 
playing in this war is to ignore one of the most self-evident 
facts concerning it.'* 
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6 TBE UN^EN HAND 

Judgung by tbe sOeat ajssent to these staiementsTthe 
Associated man's ofHnions were so evidently authoritative 
that Simmcms had the good taste to subsides little. Pres- 
ently Barvemore, ^md Grant, of the United Press, saun- 
tered out of the dub, across to the Cecil — ^undecided as to 
how they w&^ to sp^id the evening, but with the hope 
ei running across some of the leading Government men. 
For the Cecil is somewhat of a rendezvous these days, 
with a noticeable substitution of khaki tor evening clothes 
and a more democratic mixture of officers than under the 
eld rSgime, As they lod&ed about for comfortable seats^ 
a handsome and rather distinguished-appearing man in the 
sixties koked up from his paper with an expression of 
pleased surprise. One would have had little difficulty in 
guessing him to be on American from a Southern state — 
an ex-Conf ed^aite, by his gray felt hat, white moustache, 
and imperial. As he rose from his chair and tidvanced 
toward them, Barremore turned around. 

"Well— I'll— be— darned! Look who's here. Grant! 
Cdbnel Dinwiddle, you're about the last man I expected 
to see in London just now, but I'm dev'lish glad you're 
here! How did it happen? State D^Mui;ment details 
I su^K)se? You must remember Grant? Used to be in 
Washington for the Tribune^ sev^al years ago." 

"Majo' Barremo', suh, this is a great pleasuh! Mistub 
Grant, I remembeh yo' perfectly, suh! Yo' were a con- 
necticm of the General's — and yo' good motheh was Sally 
Clay, of Culpeppeh County, Vuhginny. Of qou'se I re- 
membdi yo'! Gentlemen, this London place I find is 
soan'lousfy dry, but I have — ^uh — ascertained the methods 
hy which anyone in need of refreshment may obtaia 
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THE MYSTERY OP THE FREE LANCES 7 

soBething m the natuk of a julep. No% a prtypeify cod« 
fltxucted one, ol coa'se — but safficieBfU^^ pesemblis^ the real 
tkmg to ansuh the pfurpose temporary. ^lall we-*-^? 
Will yo' do me the hoao*?" 

Having experienced considerable difficulty in gettii^ 
a^ythmg so like a breath from home, diBring their sojourn 
in Eagland, tl^y aoeepted the Colonel's hoi^taKty— 
afterward returning to the smoking kmnge near the great 
dining room, where l^ey seated th^DE^elves, to watc^ the 
occasional celebrities as they came out» and diat over dd 
times in Waiddngton. 

''You're still conneeled with the State DepaiLm ent, 
Colonel?" 

''Yea, suh. In one capadty oi anotheh, I've s^ved 
through seven administratians. I suppose jny position 
amcmnts to something Uce a Fou'th As^tant Seeretary ei 
State — ^the person who has served in the Depa'tment imtil 
he knows the wo'cKi^ of every treaty^— the political status 
of every man connected with otheh Gov'ments. It was 
that so't of knowledge which made it advisable that I 
shoidd be ^ere Ambassado' Page mi^t consult me 
foequ^itly, fo' a nvMSLth or so. It was an oppo'tunity fo' 
seeing London and France wUch I was really much 
{leased to aceepU" 

As they were chattmg oyer afihmrs in the States, a 
smooth-shavsn man of striking appei^anoe came out of 
the big dinii^ room with a woman ^^ose beauty and taste 
in dress attracted general attention. They were in cop-^ 
vmttonal dinnev-dotbes, but it was evident that the man 
was more accustomed to unifc^m and that they were both 
wdl-known personages. As Colcmel Dinwiddie caught 
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8 THE UNSEEN HAND 

sight of them, he abruptly stopped talking, took a second 
look, and rose from his chair. He was approaching the 
man with outstretched hand before the war correspon- 
dents could stop him and whisper that he might bQ. making 
a mistake. 

"Mistuh^^Grisscome, suh, this is one of the most delight- 
ful suhprises of my life! It must be fifteen yeahs since I 
last had the pleasure of talking with yo' at the State 
Department in Washington! I really feahed yo* might 
be no longer Uving, suh!" 

Now the personage was a man of rare tact and demo- 
cratic ideas — qualities which had been partly reiq>on- 
sible for his wide popularity. He saw at a glance — as did 
his charming companion — ^that the elderly gentleman was 
quite honest in his supposed recognition of an old friend. 
So he grasped the outstretched hand with courteous 
warmth, to gain time while he decided how to explain the 
mistake without making it too embarrassing for the 
genial Southerner. Barremore, however, had got his 
wits together by this time, and came to the rescue. 

"Your Lordship, may I present my old friend. Colonel 
Jefferson Dinwiddie, of Virginia and Washington — at 
present attached to our Embassy in London! Colonel, 

this is His Lordship, Rear Admiral, the Earl of S . 

You supposed him an American whom you'd known very 
well; of course — case of misleading resemblance.'' 

A flush of mortification crept into the handsome old 
Virginian's face, but — as he took another look at the Earl 
— ^it was succeeded by an expression of mystification. 
The resemblance was so unbelievably perfect — ^allowing, 
of course, for the slight changes of fifteen years. He was 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



THE MYSTERY OP THE FREE LANCES 9 

begiiming to apologize for his mistake when the Earl 
courteously stopped him. 

"If you're comiected with the American Embassy^ 
Colonely we should know each other, anyhow, and I'm 
really obliged to Mr. Barremore for the introduction. 
Being taken for someone else is not an unusual experience^ 
I assure you! Sometimes, I fancy I must have grown 
from a standardized pattern. And it's quite possible 
that we have met, don't you know. I'm frequ'ntly in the 
States — ^know a lot of your Govemm'nt people. Er— 
my dear" [turning to the Countess, who had been a 
smiling and interested spectator], "let me present Colonel 
Dinwiddie. Mr. Barremore you already know. We 
must have quite a nimiber of mutual acquaintances, 
Colonel. Er — ^why not compare notes some evening? 
Let's see? I believe we're dining at home, Thursday 
evening — ^in Park Lane. Could you gentlemen come to 
us then? No other engagem'nt, I hope? Very good! 
We'll expect you, then, at seven-thirty." 

As they retiuned to where Grant was sitting, the 
Colonel was dazed. Barremore was trying to puzzle out 
something which eluded him. 

"Must have been a pretty striking resemblance^ 
Colonel?" 

"My boy — ^I'm feeling a little anxiety about myself — 
reality! Must be feeling my age more than I supposed. 
I don't think I eveh made a mistake like that befo' in 
my life! Why, I would sweah to yo', even now, that His 
Lo'dship is Mistuh Cyrus K. Grisscome — a very wealthy 
Bostonian who did some valuable secret service wo'k 
fo' ou' Grov'ment during the Roosevelt administration. 
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10 THE UNSEEN HAND 

He was carried on the Navy Register tliree or fo* yeaha aa 
Commander Crespinge, and his yadit was used as a fast 
scout cruiser. But — of cou'se — that's impossible! It's 
merely one ol those stahtling resemblances yo' read about 
in woTcs of fiction. I can scarcely express to yo' my 
appreciation of his cou'tesy in smoothing oveh my falundeh. 
The invitation, W cou'se, was merely a part of it — ^which we 
must decline with a note of thanks, to-moziow. It was 
very tactfully done!" 

''It certainly was. Colonel! His Lordship and Coun« 
tess Mona are among the most popular couples in Europe 
to-day. And you'll not make the mistake c^ declining 
th^ invitation, either! Under the circumstances, it was 
amost unusual andxsourteous thing to do — ^wouldn't happen 
once in a million times, over here. But he meant it. We 
shall be eacpected in Park Lane on Thursday evening— And 
I canassureyou that many of our American society climbers 
would pay a round five thousand in casii to substitute for 
us. I'm wondering — just wondering — whether he had any 
object behind natural kindness in that invitation? " 

Next day, when Grant and Barremore stuped into the 
'press Club in Salisbury Square, one of the Beuter men» 
who had been glancing through a copy of the KobUsehe 
Morgenblatiy commenced to chuckle over an article until 
aome of the other men asked what wasamusinghimso much. 

'^The German mind! The ponderous workings ol the 
G^man mind! Listen to this, will you!" (Translating> 
as he read): 

d evidenoe weve needed to show \^utt utter loeb the Englidi 
are — how far they still wander from a xealization ol our puipose 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE FREE LANCES 11 

and detenxuDatkm— one should mer^j note their continiied 
failure to take us serioudy after the two last bloody yeu^s. In 
^Mte c^ the fact that we are r^ii^ly obtaining detais of their 
army and naval i^ans far in advance of their own Pariiamoity 
they stupidly assume that all danger from our perfect spy system 
has been reduced to a n^ligible minimum. Their newspapers 
discuss dangerous questions, and their magazines enlarge upon 
them, quite as if it were impossible for us to obtain copies of 
them. One of the Cassell monthlies, for exan^>le, devotes quite 
a lengthy article to an identification of the infamous "Diplo- 
matic Free Lance'* and his associates, lliis man, it will be 
remembered — ^by the most contemptible betrayal of confidence 
reposed in him by former German hosts, who had entertained 
him and the woman masquerading as his wife, upon the sup- 
poffition that they were people of breeding who belonged to the 
arifltocraey — ^has been the sectary exception among En^^ishmea 
to prove really dangerous to us, and a rope is waiting for him as 
soon as he is caught. Various conjectures have been made by 
Wilhelmstrasse as to his identity — but the truth is now kindly 
volunteered for us by the f oob across the ChanneL It seems that 
he is — as we have been morally certain for some time — a ^)ort- 
crazed English peer who has never been credited with the Slight- 
est political ability — ^Lord Trevor, of Dartmoor. In his nefar* 
ious and unprincipled schemes against us, he has been assisted 
by the woman known as Lady Nan Trevor; by a Sir Frauds 
Lammerford, who was once dismissed from the English Foreign 
Office iot conduct unbecoming a gentleman and diplomat; by a 
blackamoor servant, calling himself an Afghan jKrince; by a Sir 
Edward Wray, whose thinly veiled name is easily recognizable 
by every German who recalls the black treachery of August^ 1914; 
by an unprincipled attache of the American EmbasBy in Paris; 
and by the old reprobate, Cavaliere Scarpia, in Italy. Editori- 
ally, we take this oi^XNrtunity to thank Messrs. €aas«fi & Co. 
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for receipt of their magazine — with the information contained— 
and express our conviction that this choice association of 
criminals will mysteriously die on their own ground, in one way 
or another, within a few weeks. 

As the Reuter man finished the paragraph, there was a 
roar of laughter around the room. 

"The bloomin' blighters! The confidin' systematie 
babes in the wood! They read a bloomin' magazine 
story dear through from start to finish — ^written by a man 
who's not even English, I'm told — an* then are so dem- 
nition thick they don't even know it's pure fiction! My 
word! What a beastly lot of rotters! Fancy their never 
even tumin' up Burke or Debrett an' findin' there are no 
such people as Viscount Trevor of Dartmoor or Sir Francis 
Lammerford in the British Peerage!" 

"Aye! But — stop a bit! There are quite enough 
Trevors and Wrays to give the massive German mind an 
impression that it is on the right track. One Englishman 
is like another of the same name to 'em, you know; an* 
it'd be just like 'em to attempt exterminatin' a whole 
family until they were jolly well sure they'd struck the 
right one, don't you know!" 

"Oh, thunder! If an editor doesn't know a purely 
imaginary story when he reads it, he'd better get a job 
^hovelling coal!" 

"How did this Diplomatic Free Lance business start — 
itnyhow?" 

"Blessed if I know I Several years ago — ^when all 
Europe was holding its breath over the audacity of a bril- 
liant coup by England — ^I asked an Under Secretary in 
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Downing Sired, if one of thdr men was responsible for it. 
He said, most emphatically, no! Said that Grovemment 
could never have authorized the methods used nor 
recognized, publicly, the man who scored for it. He be- 
lieved it could have been done by nobody save a man 
'working on his own' — as a free lance. Well, other 
coups have followed that one in rapid succession — par- 
ticulaiiy since the war started — until anything for which 
there's no accounting is set down as the work of England's 
mysterious Free Lance. Whether that magazine chap 
originated the idea as pure fiction, or wheth^ he's some- 
body really in the know and taking that method of record- 
ing actual underground history, may never be definitely 
published. But I'll say this much: I know of at least 
eighteen separate instances where coiy[>s described as the 
work of this mysterious English Free Lance have actually 
been verified two or three months later. It's legend — 
a joke, if you like — ^Baron Munchausen and Sherlock 
H(^mes combined, gossip, hearsay, pure fiction, as far cs 
anything that Germany really knows* And yet — ^I've got 
a hundred quid in my pocket that says it's all of ninety 
per cent, fact! And I'm talking as an Associated Press: 
man who has been writing European politics for all of 
twenty years — ^who has stayed with this war since the day 
the Germans entered Luxembourg." 

Although the topic was merely one of casual discussion 
when newspaper men had exhausted pretty well every- 
thing else, Barrem(»« was becoming obsessed by ¥l 
Suppose the anecdotes, the magazine stories, the German 
comment, were actually the outcroppings of a far-reaching: 
influence in the war which, for obvious reasons, could not 
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be made pobtie until the lapse of time millified the danger 
of such a leydation? Suppose the magazine man respoar 
sible for the fiction was really cm the inside — using this 
method of pteserviii^ for f utmre generatkms a record of 
the actual secret-service work that was siloitly doing 
more than armies or submarines toward swinging the 
balance at final decision against the Teutonic empires? 
Accotdii^ to the law of avarages, it was probable that 
aome» if not all» of those associated with the Free Lance 
would lose tiieir lives before the end of the war as a natural 
result of thdr activities. The pitches cannot forever 
go to the weQ immune. Siqipose — ^the Free Lances being 
killed, and their chronicler also passing away without 
revealing thdr identity — all record of this vital force in 
the war should be lost to future readers of histcny* 

Bafremore, of course, recognized that, even were he in 
possesfioon of the real f ad;s» he could not publish tiian — 
certainly not until after the death of those concerned; 
whidi mesmt that any time he spent in prolnng the my s* 
tery would represent )ust that mudi unproductive laboc 
for several years at least. But his pride as a journalist 
— his sense oi loyal obligation eventually to place credit 
where credit was due — made him the more determined to 
farret <Mit the truth. During the next two days — ^while 
waiting for cable news to l»eak — he spent several bcnvs in 

the British Museum looking up the **S ** peerage, the 

records of several county families, and everything he could 
find on L^lia during the late 90's. Then he called upon 
three retired East Lidians — ^giving the imfffessifNi that he 
was coUectmg data for a book on liidian society during 
the paiod when they were in office — satd obtained a mass 
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of apparently trivial infonnation from whidiy apcm com- 
IMuring it with what he abeady had, he drew some rather 
amazing deductions. 

He was doing for the Associated Press a series of inter- 
viewB with men and women then prominent in London. 
One of these — ^the Condesa de la Montaneta — was occupy- 
ing, with her Moorish servants, a suite at the Carltmu 
She was a wealthy Spanish widow who had come to 
England with letters of introduction which promptly 
<^>ened the doors of London's most exclusive aristocracy 
to her, and had become, within a few weeks, exceedingly 
popular. It was understood that she had rented a pied'i>* 
ierre with several unusual features, scnnewhere in Bel- 
gravia, and was staying at the Carlton until it should be 
ready for her. A description of this little house, with 
personal data concerning its mistress, being the satt of 
thing Barremore was obtaining for his syndicate, he se- 
cured an interview one afternoon when she had returned 
from a week-end in Surrey. 

Within five minutes, he found himself yielding to the 
fascination of her undeniable beauty and Castiliaa accent. 
She was seated at a davenport betwe^i two windows when 
he was admitted to her suite, and excused herself hmg 
CTLOUgh to address some envelopes before turning around 
to chat with him. Her profile, in the stxnewhat darkened 
room, was squarely against the window at her left; some- 
how, it seemed oddly familiar. In the course of his jour- 
nidistic experience, he had learned to difitingiiifih between 
the essentials in a person's appearance or manner uid the 
little accessories which, so frequently, made up an almost 
impenetraUe disguise. Of these essentials, the most 
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important is the profile, which may he somewhat altered,* 
but very seldom is. And the Condesa's impressed itself 
upon his mental retina with the dear-cut familiarity of the. 
head on a new silver dime. In no other detail did she ' 
resemUe any one he knew, save as a general brunette 
type. At the end of half an hour — ^when he was rising 
from his chair to go — it came upon him with stunning 
force that her profile was identical with that of Mona, 
Countess of S . 

Now Countess Mona, while by no means a blonde, was 
enough Ughter in the tones of her complexion and hair to 
mi^e it seem almost impossible that dyes alone could be 
i^ponsible for the difference, and stood about five feet 
four — as nearly as Barremore could remember. As she 
gave him her hand in parting, Madame la Condesa was 
all erf five feet seven — ^her eyes were but an inch or two 
lower than his own. A different arrangement of the hair 
made the Condesa's face appear much fuller. She was a 
heavier woman by two or three stone than the Countess 
Mona, if appearances could be trusted. The expression, 
the play of features, was different — as was the taste in 
elothes. Yet — ^the profiles were identical; and that of 
Madame la Condesa was not in keeping with her face at 
other angles. It was the clean-cut outline of a more 
slender woman's face.. 

From the Carlton, Barremore strolled westward to 
Park Lane. Walking along by the Park railing, he 
studied the appearance of the houses opposite and tried 
to recall something connectedf with one of the blocks when 
lie had first visited London, as a young fellow, several 
years brfore. Presently, he remembered that an older 
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building had been torn down to make way for the foun* 
dations of a new house, then in process of erection. He 
had walked through the lot to its rear on Park Street^ 
curious as to the object of certain excavations, forty feet 
below the ground-level. At the time, he had supposed a 
public building of some sort was being erected upon the 
site, and soon forgot the peculiar excavations. But he 
now recalled their exact appearance, and, though he 
couldn't definitely locate the lot, saw that it must be 
either the one covered by a detached Jacobean rea- 
dence, or that containing a block of four city houses 
adjconing it. That the excavations he remembered cpuld 
have been intended for the foundations of the four houses* 
was out of the question — ^they didn't correspond in relar- 
tive position or outline. Which apparently settled the 
question as to their having been used for the Jacobean 
mansion <»r vaults under its surrounding groimds. The 
mansion was the well-known town residence of the Earl 

and Countess of S . 

Next evening, when he and Colonel Dinwiddle reached 
the house, they were introduced to four other guests in the 
drawing room. As the party sat down to dinner, Barre- 
more encouraged the lady at his right to describe her ex* 
periences as a Red Cross nurse while he covertly studied 
his fellow guests and tried to recall what he'd heard con* 
oeming them. The gentleman opposite — a tall spare 
man whose strongly marked face expressed power and 
mentality — was a Baron W -, who had been for many- 
years in the Diplomatic service but was now supposed to 
be serving for the duration <rf the war in some other capac- 
ity. From stray remarks overheard elsewhere^ also 
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horn, their maimer of addressing him» the war corres*; 
pondent inferred that he had been an intimate friend of ^ 
the Earl and Comitess Mona for many years. 

Another man with an air of distinction, near the end 61 
the table, might have been taken for an Englishman who 
had spent much of his time in the tropics — unless the 
observer hai^>ened to be eicpert in ethnographic distinc* 
tions. His clipped moustache had the typical En^ish 
cut; his manner of expressing himself was essentially Eng- 
B^. But to a dose observer who knew something of 
racial peculiarities, he was unmistakably Oiental — pre-, 
sumably Hindu or Afghan. Barremore remembered him 
as Sir Muhammad Jubbur £3ian Bahadur, 6.C.S.I.» 

brother of the Maharajah of J . Educated at Oxford : 

and maintaining, for many years, a beautifully furnished 
Lcmdon residence on Grosvenor Square, he was a well-i 
known figure among the dubmen, a wealthy man of con-' 
aderable influence in Indian affairs, but so thoroughly 
British in manner and appearance that his name came as a 
surprise in any introduction. It occurred to the journalist 
subconsciously that from the rear entrance of the EarFs| 
grounds on Park Street to Sir Muhammad's house, was' 
but a few steps — ^two or three blocks at the outside. 

As they adjourned for coffee and cigars to a big library 
at the right of the main hall, Barremore was struck with a 
haunting sense of familiarity. Hours later it occurred to 
him that the room had been almost photographically 
described in stories of the Diplomatic Free Lance, but his 
mind was occupied at the time with an estimate as to the 
thickness of the outer wall behind the bookcases which 
lined the south side of the library. The window embras-^ 
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I, 

lues gave an impression of ordinajy thickness for the walls 

of such a house. He remembered, however, that, viewed 
from the outside, there had seemed to be a six-foot ex- 
tension to that wii^, unaccounted for in the regular shape 
of the room — ^which brought back a recollection c^ the 
original excavations again. 

Colonel Dinwiddie proved a decided success as a dinner 
guest. The finished r^resentative of gentlemen planters 
for several gen^*ations in Vii^inia, he was a desirable 
acquisition to any social gathering, while thirty years' 
experience in the State Department of the United States 
had given him a knowledge of the wcnrld's poHtical history 
which any imiversity would have been glad to secure for its 
faculty. As Barremore noted the attention givai the 
Colonel by His Lordship and two of his guests, it 
seemed to him that for some occult reason the Virginian 
was really the guest of honor that evening. When they 

were in the big library. Baron W called his attention 

to some of the family portraits on the walls. 

''As a descendant of the old county families. Colonel, 

iyou doubtless have some of these portraits by Bey- 

nolds, Lawrence, and Eomney on your own walls. 

.What I wished to point out, however, was the curious 

repetition of family traits tlirough succeeding generations. 

Notice, for exan^)le, the striking resemblance between 

Lord Francis S , painted by Six Peter Lely, and his 

grandson. Colonel Viscount S ^ painted by ReyncJds 

so many years later. (Er — ^would Your Lordship mind 
standing just under the Viscount's portrait for a moment? 
Thanks!) Youjsee, Colonel? His Lordship might have sat 
for either of those paintings — done long before he was 
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bom. Odd, how a strain will perpetuate itself like tliat 
through all the intennamages — isn't it!" 

Again, something vaguely aroused speculation in Barre- 
more's thoughts as to whether this little by-play upon the 
part of His Lordship's most intimate friend could have 
been premeditated — could have been deliberately thought 
out — for a purpose? To anyone who had mistaken the 
£arl for someone else, it was about as conclusive proof 
concerning his identity and that of his ancestors as could 
be offered. There were the portraits — so genuinely 
Somneys and Lawrences that there was no doubting the 
period in which they had been painted. There was the 
living descendant of the originals. There was no getting 
away from the close resemblance. Yet the more Barre* 
more thought it over, the more convinced he became that 
a theory which had been persistently growing in his mind 
•was absolutely correct. 

Walking through Green Park toward the American 
Embassy, shortly after midnight — ^when the settling down 
of a black fog made it temporarily impossible to get any 
bearings — ^he and the Colonel stumbled upon a bench, and 
sat down to smoke a cigar in the hope that the mist 
would presently lift. Muffled sounds came to them from 
beyond the Park limits, but after listening intently they 
decided that nobody else had ventured through that part 
of the Park in the murk. 

After a momentary silence, it occurred to the war- 
correspondent that no safer place could be found in Lon- 
don for a discussion of the Free Lance mystery with the 
Colonel — and the necessity for such a discussion appeared 
tmquestionable, if the Virginian was to understand the 
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danger of any reference to his supposed recognition of an 

old friend in His Lordship of S » as Barremore saw 

it. 

''Colonel, I believe weVe stumbled upon something 
that Germany would give each of us a million to know! — 
something which any unscrupulous newspaper man would 
publish, regardless of consequences. Do you remember 
aD of those names which the Kolnische MargetMatt quoted 
from that story in the Cassell magazine? ** 

"Yes, suh — ^I may say that I certainly do! Yo* must 
remembeh that I have read articles concerning this mys* 
terious Free Lance befo' — so am quite familiah with the 
names of his supposed associates. Even as fiction, you 
know, that so't of thing would natu'ly be of interest to one 
in my official position.'' 

"Exactly! And you can understand my interest In it. 
Colonel, IVe been digging a little since you met the Earl 
in the Cecil, the other evening, and I've turned up some 
rather amazing isolated facts which fit together like pieces 
ci a Chinese puzzle. But, in discussing them, we must 
avoid mentioning real names. Suppose we assume his 
family name to be ' Trevor,' instead of what it is? Suppose 
we call his most intimate friend *Sir Francis Lammerford,* 

instead of 'Baron W ^,' and his wife, *Lady Nan 

Trevor,' instead of * Countess M ?' Suppose we men- 
tion another most intimate friend as Sir Abdool Mo- 
hammed Khan, instead of *Sir M J Khan 

Bahadur'? And understand that *Sir Edward Wray' is 
a thinly veiled reference to their friend in Downing 
Street? Get me? Understand what I'm driving at?" ^ 

"I follow yo', suh— pehfectly!" 
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*^Good! And you'll know exactly who I'm really talk* 
faig about wfaoi I m^ition any of tbose names?" 
"Pehfectly, suh. I see yo* reason fo' the precaution 



even out heah in this fog." 

''All right. I'm going to give you a little bic^raphical 
sketch as I see it; and I'll say, frankly, that I've had pttKit 
enou^ to satisfy me. 

;' ''We'll go back to the time when Cyrus K. Grisscome — 
the only surviving member of a well-known Boston &mily 
— began piling up money in Western mines and railway 
development before he was thirty^ve. He proved a 
sfdendid organizer and executive, but his greatest ability 
was shown in his knowledge of men and human motives. 
As a boy in high sdiool, geography and histoiy were fads 
with him. When he could afford it, he fitted up a large, 
fast yacht with scientific apparatus for marine study. 
Boosevelt had a good many conmum interests with him; 
they cruised together for a couple <d months. When he 
became President and began to give us a real Diplomatic 
Service for the first time in American history, Grbscome 
made occasional suggestions which proved exceedingly 
valuable — so much so, that he was finally induced to 
imdertake secret and delicate work that couldn't be recog- 
nized by any Government, if successful, or the secret agent 
saved if he happened to be caught at it. Grisscome was 
successful — almost unbelievably so — ^for several years. 
Then the Taft administration came in. Grissoome's 
services and character were neither undeistood nor appre* 
dated. He could get no backing without red-tape ex- 
planations that would have been simply impossible in the 
circumstances. Our Diplomatic Service became about 
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Tfhat it had been before the Roosevelt administratioit-^ 
which expresses the condition, adequately. Grisscome 
was thoroughly disgusted. He had money to bum — ' 
arranged for an indefinite absence, put his mining affaira 
in the hands of his Western partner, and left on his yacht 
for a protracted stay in the Orient. Get me — so far?" 

•* Yes, suh; yo' are entirely correct in rega'd to Mistuh 
Grisscome's connection with ou' Gov'm^it. I can vouch 
fo'that." 

"WeD, in the Hong Kong Club, he met John Satterlee» 
Ae ship speculator, and his friend Culpeper Zandtt, the 
war-correspondent. They put through a couple of big 
deals together. Then Grisscome drifted up through the 
Ehyber Pass into Afghanistan. Happened to save the 
life of a young khan who had been educated at Oxford and 
whose family was even older than the Ameer's. Abdool 
Mohammed attached himself to Grisscome as a friend 
and exploring companion, feeling instinctively that the 
American was a bom leader and a great personage in his 
own country. They drifted down into the Madras Pres- 
idency — were hunting in the back country of Mysore 
when they ran across a mighty sick English baronet in an 
abandoned dik bimgalow, his servant having run away 
from what he supposed to be cholera but which proved to 
be enteric. It wasn't long before Abdool was struck with 
the marvelous resemblance between Grisscome and the 
Englishman, who had been a Deputy Commissioner in 
Madras, his family estate in Devonshire having been gam- 
bled away in the time of George the Fourth. Sir Geoi^ 
Trevor grew steadily weaker and died ten days later, but, 
while they stayed there taking care of him, he told Gziss- 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



£4 THE UNSEEN HAND 

come a great deal about his life, his family comiectioiis and 
friends — ^went into it so minutely, as dying men dTten do» 
that Gnsscome, who had one of those marvelous photo- 
graphic memories, got a pretty complete mental picture 
of the baronet's history and personality." 

** Go on, suh ! I find yo' narrative vastly interesting.* 
' "Sir George left a few papers with data containing the 

pames of his family solicitors, addresses and photographs 
of London friends, and a few simple matters to be wound 
up. When Grisscome reached Madras, three different 
persons stopped him on the streets, addressing him as Sir 
George Trevor, and congratulating him upon his improved 
health. For a joke, he started in to wind up the banmet's 
connection with Indian life — ^merely from curiosity as to 

^, whether it was possible to carry out such a deception. 
Hinted at finding a considerable amount of buried loot in 
an old rock-temple, up country, which had been aban- 
doned for centuries — but didn't make it definite enough to 
give the Government any valid claim upon what he*d 
found. Then he and Abdool went to England — from 
Aden — on his big yacht. He*d had her partly rebuilt 
and registered under another name — ^the Ranee Sylma — 
as having been recently purchased by him. Called upon 
the Trevor solicitors in London, was promptly recognized 

• as * Sir George,* and commissioned them to buy back the 

'Devonshire estates. When this had been done, he ran 
down foi^ a week to look them over and found that the 
family who had occupied the place for ninety years had 
neither made any alterations in the old manor-house, 
which had been erected aroimd a Twelfth Century Nor- 
man tower, nor even removed the old Trevor portraits 
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from the Elizabethan 'long gallery.' Some of his neigh- 
bors met him riding on the comity roads and addressed 
him as *Sir George.* The thing got to be something more 
than a joke; he decided to play the game and seehowlonghe 
could get away with it, having secretservice workinmind.'* 

''But, my deah suh, he couldn't possibly remembeh 
every one the baronet had known — ^by sight!" 

**Fm coming to that. Grisscome, as you may remem- 
ber, was a man whom it was exceedingly difficult to catch 
nailing — at any time. His mind worked like an elec- 
tric spark — and he had intuition. It was known to every 
one in Madras that Sir George had been in poor health 
for a year or more — his memory and ability to carry out 
his duties as Commissioner becoming so much affected 
that the doctors ordered him up country to recuperate. 
When Grisscome happened to see a man's or a woman's 
face lighting up with an expression of recognition, he met 
them half way — spoke of the partial anmesia which his 
illness had left and begged them to recall themselves to 
him, which they naturally did with considerable detail. 

"He drifted about the London dubs for a few months — 
then got restless. Went to Downing Street^ introduced 
himself to Sir Edward Wray as the imknown person who 
had sent in some exceedingly important information from 
Afghanistan, and suggested attempting a most audacious 
political bluff at the then-approaching Kiel manoeuvres 
of the German Navy. Wray saw the point — ^admitted 
its potential value to England — ^but said Government 
couldn't authorize such an attempt or in any way pro- 
tect the man who made it. Grisscome, however, went 
ahead and pulled it off successfully. From that moment 
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> 

lie has been the most bnlliant secret-service diplomat ia 

Europe, scoring coup after coup for England — invariably 
-without authorization or protection. His services even- 
tually reached a point where the Crown simply had to con- 
fer a peerage upon him. He refused, at first, telling 
Wray who he really was, and the circumstances which 
led to his infpersonating Sir Geoi^e Trevor so amazingly. 
Then Wray sprung a solar plexus one on Am by explaining 
that Garter King-at-Arms had traced out the Trevi» 
connections until they proved Grisscome, of Boston, a 
second cousin of Sir George, and his only-surviving hdr 
to the title!" 

*^Upon my hono', suh! That is the most amazing cir- 
cumstance, if true, which has eveh come within my ex- 
perience! Go on, suh!" 

"Shortly before they made him Viscount Trevor of 
Dartmoor, a girl of sixteen turned up from Madras — an 
only child of Captain Guy Tremaine, who had been the 
most capable officer of the Indian Secret Service and was 
killed in Cabul by Russian agents. She had been a com- 
panion of her father in his confidential work and had a 
marvelous education of a most unusual sort. Tremaine 
and Trevor had been very chummy. The Captain's will 
named Trevor as Nan's guardian if he would accept 'the 
charge. Although, of course, he had never seen the 
girl before, she thought she recognized him at once; th^ 
were mutually pleased with each other. As time x>as9ed, 
she proved to have so much knowledge of Oriental intrigue 
and was such a phenomenal linguist that they waapty 
couldn't keep her out of the game — ^in which her capacity 
proved almost equal to that of her guardian. As she grew 
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iito womanhood, they quite naturally fdil in love with 
cadi other; but he was niOTe than twenty years old», and 
thought marriage with her preposterous. Thare was no 
avoiding it, however; he had spoiled her for any lesser 
breed of man, and he was so magnific«itly preserved— 
kept himsetf so remarkably fit — ^that he passed for years 
yoimger than his age. Even to-day, he is one of the most 
superb horsemen, fencers, and aviators in Europe. So — 
they were married. Took a honeymoon on their yacht — 
and pulled off a most amazing coup to^ England during 
the voyage.*' 

"And the men associated with th^n in their Secret 
Service wo*k? Chie infers there must be othehs — ^who 
assist them.'* 

"I'm coming to them. Sir Francis Lammerford was 
Dean erf the King^9 Messengers tor several years, and was 
then sui^)osed to have retired, after coming into money. 
He was frequently in India, knew Tremaine very weO, 
though he hadn't seen Nan since she was seven or eight. 
Abdool had met him in Cabul two or three times, and Sir 
Geoi^ Trevor, as Deputy Commissioner, had been also 
an intimate firiend. He guessed the substitution befc»re 
Trevor had been in London a year, and was so captivated 
l>y the idea that he got to be thicker with the new Sir 
George than he had ever been with the onguml — recognized 
in him a far bigger, more forceful man. Naturally, they 
were so<m woridng together in undergroTUid diplomacy. 
Lammerford simply couldn't keep out <rf the game when 
he saw two sudi players as TrevOT and Nan Tremaine at 
woric. Baymond Carter, of the American Embassy in 
Parisj you must know very well, Colonel. He had met 
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Grisscome in Washington, and suspected his identity from 
the night he crossed the Channel with Trevor in a biplane. 
Scarpia, whom the Kolnische Morgehblatt referred to as 
*the old Italian reprobate' is better known as *the old 
bald eagle of Italian diplomacy/ He's past eighty-six — 
but so active and well preserved that he doesn't look 
sixty-five. Bald as a billiard-ball — ^hooked nose and 
drooping white moustache — ^piercing, deep-set eyes — ^and 
knowledge under that polished brown dome of his that 
would turn Europe inside out if he ever took the notion 
to blab all he knows. You hear very little of him, these 
days; he goes regularly, every year, to an oasis in the 
Sahara to recuperate. Even this war wouldn't stop him. 
But he gave Trevor material assistance in influencing 
Italy to break with the Triple Alliance when she did. 
Scarpia is a world-famous character; there is no mas- 
querading in his case, and the mere mention of his name in 
association with Trevor's is in itself a verification of 
Trevor's being much more substantial than merely a 
name in fiction." 

"And — ^will yo' tell me, suh, yo' reasons fo' supposing 
Lady Nan Trevo' and our charming hostess to be 
identical?" 

"First place — our 'charming hostess' appears to be 
playing the big game at this very' moment! You were 
introduced at the Carstm reception, last evening, to that 
Spanish beauty, Madame la Condesa de la Montaneta. 
Did you hi^pen to get a ^impse of her profile? " 

"Upon my wo'd — yes, suh! I wondered at the time 
who she reminded me of! But — she's a mudi taller 
woman, dli?" 
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"Notice the heels of her shoes> when she was sitting 
down? *Loms' heels — ^the tallest ones I ever saw — ^three 
inches, at least! Notice our hostess's feet this evening? 
She wore what are sold in the States as * misses* shoes — 
with low rubber heels. She has beautiful feet, but prides 
herself upon being a long-distance walker and never wears 
Tx>uis' because she says they take the spring out of 
her instep. Now — allow for differences in arrangement of 
the hair, costume, manner, accent, complexion. Discover 
some dermatological secret for swelling the flesh over the 
cheek-bones a little, and you'll find but one woman play- 
ing the two parts. I rang up our hostess, last evening, 
when the Condesa was at the Carson reception, and was 
told that she was spending the day in Hants. Just 
before we turned up for dinner, this evening, I sent up my 
card to the Condesa at the Carlton, and was told that 
«fte was in Essex, When one is in evidence, the other is 
not 

"There's a Grerman plot brewing. Colonel — aright here in 
London. And you can bet your last cent that Lady Nan 
Trevor is on the job! Keep your eye on His Lordship for 
the remainder of your stay over here; keep tab on the 
gentlemen we've designated as Sir Francis Lammerford 
and Sir Abdool (who was given a *G.C.S.I.' at the Del- 
hi Durbar for his services). Before you go home, you 
may pick up more hints concerning the underground 
diplomacy of Europe than you obtained at the State 
Department in all your thirty years' service! This is the 
real thing over here. Colonel — ^they fence with tl^ buttons 
off the foils. A slip means something more than death 
tot the fencer! It may prove a national catastrophe 
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wiiinn a ?ew lioursf ! Above all, keep this poiiit ^fissd in 
your mind. liOrd Trevor and his associates are myflis — 
mere dharacters in fidtion. V you liappened to espress 
any ofher'bdlief, it mi^ eo^ the Uves ol men and'women 
who are winning *this -war 'for -eivilizirtion. B you 'and 5 
oittlive fhem,"we may some'day'tdlk — ^to^oiurgrandchildren 
— and write vital history ^i^dh cannot^be written to^ky." 

After a silence df several *niinutes, broken only ^by 'miff- 
fied edhoes ihroughiihe "fog, the C61onel said, rdflediively: 

*"Mter dn, siih, yo' mysterious "Free Lances are rerilly 
as intangible as iiiis fog, io* fill we actually know "to *the 
contrary. Yo* liave worked out a moi^ 'ingenious anS 
entirely possible iheory ronceming ^risseome's activities 
fo* the'la^ten or flBfteen yeahs— ^birt yo^ve no-prodf *that b 
€0*t would accept, lio'd Trev6's liouse, Vhirfh 'has %een 
described in fiction, -appedis *to closely Tcsemble Ihstt eff 
ou' 'host of ihis evening — ^bift such use ^by authors of 
famous mansions, in their fiction, is considered entirdly 
permissible, and is frequerifly^ra(rt;ised. My recognizing 
Grisscome was evidence df a sb*t; yet I know now 'that I 
couldn*t swedhto'lnm.. No, siih! At dinner, fhisevening, 
I noticed 'little diflferences in manner — ^in accent — cff which 
lie was unconscious.** 

"Cdlondl, he has been cifltivating ihatt -manner and 
accent ever since Tie todk up Trevor's personality 'in lon- 
don— as a pose — ^giving the impression that he^s an oirt- 
df-door man who has no head for Statte stffairs ait all. As 
tor his house — well; the^first excavsttiomnade'for'it'was a 
'thii*ty-by-fifty'hole, forty feet deep, under the lawnat*the 
south side, with a narrow passage 'leading twenty fedt 
north. This was roofed ovct wifhbridk ardhcs at a depth 
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«1 tan^GUty^va £eet^ and the ground filled in> solid abo^e itu 
The next exoavation. waa a de6p> treno]i> five feet wida» 
kading^from.a position, under, what afterward became, that 
Jaeobaan libcar^ toi the. southeast comer of the gixiunds 
at the ne£H%.onrPask Stneetr-^wheie aismaUhnek dwelling 
now standa. At.the bottom. o£ tins tiench a^ brick tunnel 
wa»^CQni^xueted»,and the g]X)und fflledin.above it.. After 
all- t£aQe&< of these excast^ations had been, obliterated, the 
work stopped and the lot. was? bearded- up* 

** Three months^ later, it. waa* said to have beeut pur- 

chaaed fDom* arq^eculsdiOB b^^ the EarL ofi &• .. Then 

oth^a Gontraotorsr began diggjing^for theoflUar^ undec the 
house itself, and. laj^ing the; maiui foimdation walls. In 
the souths wall» thece. is ai spaoe imaooounted for which 
pi»vide»; ample room, for a. secret ^^baicwa^ fconit both 
tunnel and seeret vault, to/ the top* ofi the house,r and I 
think one o£ the biggest chinmeysb is a ventilating, i^bafi:. 
riL vulture to sa^^ you) mi^^t seaooh that> house a 
dozen times — sounding the walls* and flooisr- without 
discovering how one g^ts in or*outof.that.tunnel«and vmilt. 
Thes^ haire been^d«sM^bed^---as melodisaniBtic 'pnoperties* 
ola ^oA story; butwho beUeves.in their actual esstence? 
People donft build houses^ that, wa^ in this Twentieth 
Century ^u hnow; it.simply isn't done. The mere sug- 
j^stionof suck things^is^ one of i the strongest argiiments.in 
£mh» of. fictional unreality. Seems, to^ me this fog, is 
lifting a. little! I think we can find our way, around 
Buckingham^ Palace now, and. down, back o£ the Watney 
B i ewer ^ Y to^ the Embassy." 

They managed to. cross in front of the* Palace without 
mishap, but. the ft)g, shut down, again, as. they; turned into 
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Catharine Street — one of the narrow byways in the maze 
between Buckingham Gate and Victoria Street. Unless 
directly over them, street lamps were not even an incan* 
descent blur in the mist. House-railings ended abruptly 
in gateways — ^through which a false step might send one 
down in a nasty fall. The curb was a guide only as far as 
the next street — ^which one rarely crossed in a straight 
line. In the mist-laden atmosphere, there were eddies 
along which echoes of voices traveUed with amazing dis- 
tinctness, only to be snuffed out in the middle of a word. 
• As they felt their way along in silence, foot by foot, to- 
ward Palace Street, a guttural voice which seemed less 
than ten feet away startled them to an abrupt standstill. 
f **Jal The arranchments iss almost completed. In a 
few weeks, we get the final informations. Undt then these 
verdamten English will haf der taste of f rightfulness on their 

own groundt, eh? Psst! Vasist? Wehafpeenfol '* 

[There was a quick scuffling of feet on the wet pavement — 
a faint stirring of the mist.] 

"Surrender — ^ye bloody *Un! (Watch out for 'im on 
t'other side, O'Rourke ! Head 'im hoff , below — ^Muggins !) 
Ah! — Would ye, now, ye bloody devil!" [The blaze and 
whang of an "automatic" cut loose in four stuttering 
'shots.] "Then *ave a taste of me b'yonit, damn ye, an* 
see 'ow hit feels!" [A death-scream pierced the mist, 
ending in a bubbling groan. There was a sound of run- 
ning feet which, by luck, held straight up the narrow 
street. Then — ^the calm crisp voice of authority.] 
"Who is it. Sergeant? That spy you've been trailing? " 
"Aye, Sir! 'E kime hout of yon 'ouse, six hours gone — 
an' a fox nms back to 'is 'ole, if ye give 'im time. T'other 
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bloke got aw'y> but we've marked 'im well. Them bloody, 
TJns is 'atchin' up somethin'. Sir, but hl'm thinkin' we'll 
*ave 'em in dink before they pulls it hoflf!" 

There was a shuffling tramp, as of many feet moving in 
concert with a heavy burden. For ten minutes, the two 
Americans leaned against a dripping railing — ^waiting for a 
chance to resume navigation with a minimum of risk. 
The spats of four soft-nosed bullets had scattered brick- 
dust within a few feet of their heads. From somewhere 
in the neighborhood, a big clock boomed two. Then the 
crisp New York and soft Virginian voices gradually trailed 
away imtil they were lost in the fog. 

"'Most stupendous times the world has ever seen! 

Unbelievable things happening all 

about you when you least expect them- " 

"Bewildering to one's senses, suh 

a consciousness of struggling unreality 

One accepts, as mattehs of co'se, the most impossible 
things — even yo* Diplomatic Free La " 
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CHAPTER n 

jLTTTHKEE 'in £he afternoon, a smart landaulet up- 
XJa lidlstered in Yenetianrred siiede rolled noiselessly 
-*- ^ up to the ladies* entrance of the Carlton HoteL 
Prom Tiis ^lass-endosed sentiy-1x)x the doorman tele- 
phoned the reception oflSce that the Condesa de la Monte- 
neta's car was at the door, and one of the def ks repeated the 
information over the wire to Madame's siiite on the third 
floor, where iier twoHoofisTi maids were assisting her into 
a hat and wrap just over from Paris— the envy of every 
woman who saw them. 'When she had descended in the 
Eft, her footman — ^\^o, with the chaufifeur, Tiad also the 
appearance ot "being aTMoor-rassisted lier into the lan- 
daulet. 

As the Condesa's goings an<| commgs were of interest to 
every one in the hotel on account of her undeniable beauty, 
taste in clothes, wealth, and social prominence, it was quite 
in the natural order of things for the page and chamber- 
maids in charge of the third floor to be standing at the 
end of the corridor watching her as she came along to the 
lift. It was also a matter of daily occurrence for one of 
the maids to enter the room presently with an armful of 
dean towels and — attaching the hose to a baseboard-plug 
— groom the carpets and furniture with a vacuum-deaner 
during Madame's abs^ice. The two Moorish girls oc- 

S4 
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euped Ax small coom. at tile end' of* the suite, and woe 
usiiall|5 m0i»' or leaa^ in^ evidtoce Tvlieni any of' the. hotsl 
em^bipeesr eame ul— not that they appeaoed* sospiiuous, 
but. they "^m^^ aeldomi out of ak^fx long, enojU|^ fop out- 
mdassy to dO' an^f isryingx wbateyer.. This timo^, however, 
the Qhambeiznaid' heardt themt talldng; int one-o£ the faarther 
poomfi asbifi they hadn't noticed- har ooming:, hix— «id' she 
made the most of a long-awaited opportmiitjy.. 

Leaning, the. nozda of hes cleaner against the dbor* 
carangi she went noiselesg^y o^s^r to. the davmiport wheoe 
the. Condesa^Sr cornespondenee by the: moiniing;'s post, la^r 
neatiiy piled* lit seemed to be^howevei), the pigeonholes 
which, partieulacly interested^ tha gijcL With poaotised 
xai^lity, sha iBn^ throug}i> a numb» of ps^^^s and letters 
— opened the seeret diiawes which ev.^*y one knows^ how 
to Gfpem in the usual de^ of thi& soct — and them begpn 
going i^|2®tematicallyr thix»ugh tha pile of cQra»spQnd«[ice. 
AFtec fifteen, mimifafh on sOf she beeame. conscious^ o£ a 
piaoking: -sensation through the left sider of he» eorsiM:* 
Turning, withi a- ehill of a^reh«i»on, slm: saw a pain of 
Reaming; black; eyes^ qv&^ hen lefit ^bouldes.. The point. of 
asIendi^rMooridi kai£e» withr&raooivlikeedg^^ wnd^pmss* 
ing gently yet painfully into her flesh — ^and she; mfdJKed 
that one quick shove from the sine^v^ amn would send it 
thjDOu^ hen heart. 

''Thou hast the desire to.^ reaiifc what i^ wsnkiam to/ the 
gisat andbeautiftil one?. Jd&t: Thou? shalt tell heo of thy 
desre vAkBa- she returns^. WntiL theui ^alt thoui sit in 
that aomer wii^ fiolded arms7--and one will sit by thee 
withithiB>knifaag$dn^ thy^ ^d&" 

Penforoe^) the gjrl made the be^ of it.. To hen lonase* 
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ment, Madame la G>ndesa paid no attention'to the tableau 
in the comer when she finally returned. The other maid 
removed her hat and wrap, followed her into the dressing- 
room,-" where she took oflf Madanie's afternoon costume, 
and replaced it with a n6glig6e. Then the Condesa 
walked leisurely out and sat down before the davenport. 
She spoke beautiful English, with here and there a pretty 
Spanish accent. 

"Ah! You foimd her going through my papers, Aye- 
«ha? I see! I wonder what you discovered of interest 
iimong them, MeessP Let me see. You are the maid on 
thees floor, I believe? An' your name is Betty — ^the short 
for Elizabeth, of course — or — should I say Bettina — eh?" 

To her utter amazement, the girl noticed a peculiar 
position of Madame's hand as she lightly touched a wisp 
of hair just above her ear. Half incredulously, the cham- 
bermaid closed her eyes for a second and let her teeth 
rest upon her lower Up. It was a natural facial expression 
of weariness or pain,^and would have attracted no atten- 
tion from anyone not particularly 'observant— but it was 
promptly answered by another imperceptible sign^ from 
Madame, who began to smile at the maid's confusion and 

amazement. 

* 

" If you could have assisted me, I should have made use 
of you befOTC this, Betty. The Herr Chudleigh Sanmiis, 
who is Member of Parliament, told me there were two of 
you, and a man, in this hotel — ^but it is dangerous that 
more than a few of us should know one another. There 
are too many of the Dovming Street people to watch each 
one and note with whom they appear tohavea secret under- 
standing. As to my papers here, I am quite sure you 
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found nothing to interest you. We of Wilhelmstrasse are 
not careless — ^as you know. But you will foi%et every- 
thing you have seen in this room — everything which con- 
cerns me in anyway! You recognize this ring, do you 
not?" [She held out her left hand, upon one finger of 
which was a beautiful table-cut emerald which the maid 
knew at a glance was worn only by those high in authority 
among the Wilhelmstrasse secret agents.] "Very good! 
You will make no mistake in regard to me ! If I find myself 
in danger and can make useof you, I will give theemergency 
signal. If I need your assistance with a secret communi- 
cation, I will ring the bell of my suite three times — so! 
Meanwhile, you will hint to your two companions in the 
hotel that I am not to be interfered with or spied upon in 
any way. . A hint should be enough — ^without giving them 
further information concerning me. If they do not take 
that hint, they are likely to hear from Berlin — ^unpleas- 
antly. Now — ^you may go." . 

The girl knew that several women of the nobility were 
among the higher, inner circle of the German Secret Serv- 
ice, and had no doubts whatever that the Condesa was one 
of them. Dropping upon one knee, she kissed the hand* 
extended to her — ^murmuring profuse apologies for her 
mistake, and then hiirriedly left the suite. 

A few moments later, Madame was about to dress for 
dinner when there was a knock at the outer door of the* 
suite, and Ayesha admitted Lady Blanche Parker, who — 
with Colonel Sir Thomas Parker, K.C.B. — ^was occupying 
a suite upon .the same floor of the hotel while her town 
house was being redecorated. She had been among the 
£rst to whom the Condesa had taken a personal fancy alter 
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ItfiB Bxnval iaLondon^ and a aomeyrfiat>intimate:ftnendrfii|y 
IiadU i^rong. ap> between.' them.. Just now she: appeaaadr 
nanwHisr-ill ai^ease.^ 

^^ You w^» abauti to/drass for dinneiv CondeaaE Dontt 
tet me delf^ youl Ma$( I oome^ in and chat while ^n 
change?*" 

"I've: realljF nothing on« hand tov the* e^s^enin^ htCore 
eleven, ray/ dear — audi one should not talk aon£d^itiall£ 
bi^oreone^s maida^ don't ^ou know, (l^ou seeB I hasw 
adopt' the EngUsh. idionu SiJ)r Let. u^ inaiaini hens 
wh^>e ther& i»* nobod^F tQ> oweihear. I theenk youi am 
not^qiute youisdf ., No* Tell me!" 

"Qh — it'»quite stupid ofmeto-cane!! Men^do sncLtfaing^ 
— ^I suppose they don't i)»dly mean an^^hing^b^ it» half 
the time! Before" this hornble wiu:^ started, I thought X 
was the. happiesfi wDmaa- in. En^and! I loved m|j^ hus^ 
band sO' muoh' tiiat L wea- fbolishi ov»r himi — i rea% didi 
An4 1 hadn't the least doubt in the world thatbhe'retuiaied 
it.. We'd lived* witlun< a» few miles* of each other,, in 
Huite^ e^^er sinee* we wese bom< — 1 used to be era&s 
ai^er the w&SF he sat a house- when he mde to^ houndsr— 
ponctised^ da^^ aftradas^,5SoLoouldkeepiJip with himsand 
take the same jumpf^ that he did* . Then* we sd^tled down 
in Fecdhercote tog^tha*, living a*, perfectljf^ ideal life^ 
S%all|^ the; wan came — ^and I'd the awful* dread thaA lorn 
.would be among' the^ first Ulled. I knew, of oouvse^. that 
hia> regiment would) be sent at onoe^. because thi^ were 
veteran, troops. He wae^ s^gU% woundbd near Lille 
luid s^it home. After he meovemd^ his eapacii^.' for 
OEganicationgot hinuabillet atone of thetecaining;caii^^ 
thffli he: wa» ticmsferred to Aldershot. because it wa» his 
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fcome nei^i^orhcKid and *he knew ^fn-adtiaef% ^everybody 
within a radius of twenty miles. He's been most suceewtfiil 
in the reenniting, you teiow. Well, of eourse im ^duties 
*gBfve 4iim little ^time for me-— *biit (bis AmsinesB «with itbe 
War OflBee made it advisable to sspend ,at leacTt flialf Ma 
ingbts in ^town, ^ond I fiiought 9 ^oidd isee a lot more of 
'liim, up here.** 

•"And— ^dori*tyQii? Is9Hee'3^ouwi&'^Sdior^C!ovondin!Jdie 
%e^'dini]^ room aflmos'^eveiy eveningJ** 

**¥eB— Haut *his ^manner ^as ^beeoi *very mudi ^dhsnged 
<duringtiie bst^few wedes. ile is^more^pieoccupied — ^ves 
>me less'df the xM perfedt^companiondiip. To^ay I found 
"OxAnjihyl 3came*into'Our'9uiterather>qui6tly,«ndw8fflced 
'fiirou]^ %) liie rocmi where hedoes >his writing. ^ was 
<idtting fit %Ss ^desk, as I esq^ected. <Bitt--€(ae df fee >hotd 
imsafis was standing by ^his side^^leaning'cm hiBsshoidde]:. 
fiis arm was around her, and -he ^waa — w^H — kugginff 4ier! 
She — she seemed^o be enjoying 'it— *flie*huBi^t'* 

***0h: — as you say, my dear, >men*do those t h i ngs^ v l thout 
Ifiveenking Iswice dhottt *them. Tb^ 'eonsider it 
mere passing amusemeiit. You may be sure you %ve 
^ndthing "serious to fear ^rom a fadtel sepvant—vifc 
•woifld 'be quite too 'ridiculous ! -In ffhe 'lifetime of my 'u&- 
%and, *B1 Oonde de^la Montan^ta, <he hadiiiGit weakness — 
like other men. Sift 1 was <la l!>olia Gondesa — ^I nev^i^ 
"did'Hdtice sudi liffle eecurrences When he was indkcreet. 
USiere was 'one-na mantilla«»maker df Seville— ^ho 'dance' 
qnes' divin^y . Bl Ccmde woilld 'take her 4or ^ TOie in »*he 
'ecFuntry in ^hees grand motor-Kjar—^e »poor iiheeng ne^ed 
4iedi ^air. Biit I coiM 'discover no ^difference ^in ^hees 
^lesped' «n' ^ciffedtion $or me — ^no — ^nevaire. Whi^ai of 
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the maids did el Seflor Coronel honor with hees em- 
brace?" 

"The — ^the — ^well, I suppose some people might call her 
quite good-looking, in a bold, provocative way! It was 
that — ^that Betty woman!" 

"So? El Coronel showed mos' perfec' taste when he 
married you, my dear — an' he compliments you by select- 
ing a different but mos' handsome type for hees passing 
amour. The Uttle Betty, she ees really beautiful, I theenk 
if one dressed her au grande dame. She ees plump — full 
of fire. What man with blood in hees veins could help 
the little embrace — ^perhaps a kiss or two — ^from a ripe 
little baggage like that, if there was opportunity and she 
wasnotimwilling! Eh, my dear? Pouf! Eet is nothing. 
A moment's relaxation — ^to lighten the anxieties of hees 
professional work. Come! I will propose you a diver- 
sion. You trust me, do you not? You do not theenk I 
would deUberately rob you of your 'usband's love?" 

"You — ^rob me — Condesa? I — ^I don't understand!" 

"I will be more plain. I weesh to show the yoimg 
wife that passing flirtation ees merely a game weeth mos* 
men — ^that it has nothing to do with the love they have 
for their wives. It ees merely the excitement of the chase 
— ^the capture — ^the collecting tribute. Look you, my 
dear! You shall throw me in the society of el Sefior 
Coronel — arrange that we shall be tfete-i-t^te, with no 
one to observe an' listen. Me — ^I am handsome woman, 
no? I shall make your 'usband to flirt weeth me — and 
forget the little Betty entirely. When I get him ver' much 
work' up, I shall make him to laugh with me at the game 
we both play. I shall keess him good-bye and say the 
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joke mus' not go further any more because you are my dear 
friend and would be annoy' if you should discover us when 
we were careless. Then will he be pimish' for the little 
Betty, with her neat ankles an' pretty figure. He will 
remember that yours are much prettier — ^and — ^and belong 
to him. You see?" 

"Yes — ^I see. But — suppose you should fall in love 
with Tom yourself? I — ^I'd be afraid of you, Condesa!" 

"I would make el Coronel Tom theenk I loved him, my 
dear — an' you also would theenk so until we 'ave the final 
laugh. But, for me, there is one man in all the world. 
He is married man. I shall never have him — even if hees 
wife die, he might never marry me. But once, he save' 
my life an' nearly lost hees own. From then, I am loving 
him more than everything in the world! With other men, 
I flirt to pass the time. Sil Why not? But none of 
them shall have me — except that one. When Andalusians 
really love, eet ees forever!" 

Lady Parker's eyes were star-like with admiration. 
"Oh! That is something perfectly ideal, Condesa! I — ^I 
could love Tom like that if — if I thought he cared for me 
the same way! I suppose I mustn't try to guess who it 
is?" 

"It ees better not, my dear. If you desire, I shall flirt 
weeth your 'usband, an' distrac' hees mind. But I 
will not love heem — ^I promise you that. You shall stan' 
behind the scenes an' see the game. When you tire of it, 
I will stop playing." 

About one o'clock in the morning, a clerk in the hotel 
office — ^very well liked by the guests, on account of his 
pleasant manner and ability for straightening out their 
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various^ gpie^icaiioes — vfent. quietly £romi Iiis loonu in the 
employ^ees? ^^laFteus^ up> W the mef- oi^er the- lias^jmariffit 
side. As one q£ those who canduoted the^biiainesft ofi the 
hotel): his gcesence in> any pa^t oft it»> at aasr bour» would 
have beeiitacceptedta»b6iiig.iiiitheliiie;o£hifiidutiesv So 
also, to a lesser extent, the third-floen chambexmaidi 
Betty — 'wbo s^fpeased.uponxthe Eoof a^fiew mom^itStUiter, 
gazing, into the nmi^ atmosphere oveihead in at terrified 
search for bomfaHliopping, zeppelins., 

The few. detachedareas of flat roof^aboi^^ thecurvediand 
sloping mansards, had. been proteatedvin a< wa^ that made 
demolition, of the building, unlikely. Their surface had 
been, covered to a. depth. of three feet with bags^of aandl — 
and.dbav« the mansacds which sloped towaixl the^inofflr 
courts had been stretched, a canopy of s^bseLwire nettuigv 
After the one rather disastrous raid of German dirigibles^ 
two watchmen.had been stationed on.the rQefS),each:night; 
to warn guests upon the upper floors in^casaof anoliiBi^— 
but theiiT services had. been, discontinued after a> while 
because o£ their doubtEuL uiihty int such son ^nergi^iiciy. 
So. that — excepting, some ot the help whose- fisacs- ov cur- 
iosity impelled them to gf^^up at.ni|^ fear a^ look aiioundr— 
the roofs were deserted. 

A^ Betty stepped cautioudy oveD* the sand bag9< toward 
ene of the farther chimneys^ she. stopped to g^tzft-upwasd 
a& if^ looking,fior a dirigible. HJer actions^ wemao entirdgr 
natural that), had anyone been watching her, it iftdoubt&d 
if he would have been suspicious. Ev^itually^dhie ^ept- 
ped around behind a massive chimney — where Ji^ Jbmes 
Crofton,, the office derk»: was impeitorbably smolongraa 
excellent cigpucu. 
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As Use nakbcoA &e dizeGtion itoin whidi .^she had ap- 
poroadbosd, he istaiibed, sappoehensiveJiy. 

'^Gott! fiettinal! j&Tim came lOver the imiddle .of those 
hstg^ — yesB?" 

^^YiBay, of wnrme si did! Suppose anyone had ^been 
watching? It would never do to give on .in^pieision'of 
skulking ''about, up%ere!" 

'^So? iB8tter:kfa£tt visk Ihan^t^blown to the devil be- 
ioie ^jrou isBfffe ;aoeomplished your Yfoikl Look you, 
Bettina! At every yard distance, iall»aver tthis iroof, .is a 
l9«g.of aanddn iwhich ^eie?are lone^or imoxe sticks of d^yna- 
mite. Your ^weight lupon the ibosely ipaoked sand is 
BUffioient tto<JBa[pdade a>sfei(}k, lif it happened »to «come just 
•xi^xt! iff on^iQ^lodes, theyUl aZZigo«oflF! *When just.one 
little Jboomb from ^ zeppelin thappens to <dzqp <on ddiis roof, 
Jt imust fBurely «et loff tail the dynamite ! aihere's enoi^h 
of it^upihfiieTto destroy eveiy building within, a .himdred 
yanfa! IW ^planted ithose-fltidks, one. at a .time, and^if we 
theaxiBnoisplofiionjincanotheripart of the city, ^e jnust^get 
out rof tthiB hnfcelias^ quickly as *we can dress ! " 

" Achj.iGott! Johann—rthis is terrible! It as .not «as if 
we "WBre killing (the JBuglish soldiens ! If ,your (dg^mamite 
gees aa£E, lit will ikill dll theae ipietty Uttle tchildren in .the 
.hotd—fthe ^ung .girls, just .coming ito their jnarig^ing 
lime. IThey have < done ^Germany no hasm!" 

*' Woman--<such talk tis iooliahness! Those kinder will 
grow lup ^to be Englander men .and woman— rmothers of 
Enghnder -fficddiers! Th^ anust be .taught 'to Jear .Ger- 
mai^l That jfear must be foremost in »the mothers' 
minds — so the children willbeimarked with it I They must 
iknow ttiBS!iuxL«a^itOidefy therkaiser asthey/haf done!" 
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"But, look you, Johann — ^these English only swear to 
fight us the more when we do such thmgs! There has 
been no trouble in recruiting since the zeppelins came! 
I have been here much longer than you, and our campaigns 
of *f rightfulness' have had just the opposite eflfect from 
what we expected!" 

"Ach! You are a woman! You cannot under- 
stand these things like the officers of our General Staff! 
But enough ! Tell me what you haf discovered among the 
papers of the Condesa." 

"Suppose you tell mCy Johann, why you thought there 
might be anything of interest to us among them? '* 

"I am told by Kirl Bemdorf that the Condesa's family 
were practically unknown before she married the Conde 
de la Montaneta, six years ago — which is suspicious. 
Spanish grandees do not marry that sort of women, except 
morganatically. She hass, with her, four servants who are 
supposed to be Moors. They talk with each oth«r in 
Arabio — ^very true — ^but in much too piure Arabic for the 
Moors of Tangier or Cadiz, where Madame came from. 
Since her arrival in London she hass become quite inti- 
mate with some of the most brominent men and women in 
the coimtry — she could scarcely haf brought letters that 
would haf seciu^ such an entree for her in a space of 
seven or eight weeks. She spends money as if her wealth 
were almost unlimited — ^yet Bemdorf was quite possitive 
that the old Conde's estates in Andalusia had become very 
much curtailed before his death. I don't know, exactly, 
what to make of her, myself. Her Castilian iss so perfect 
that she must be Spanish, and yet " 

"She is probably of the Austrian Court circle, my friend 
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— with a family dating back to Charles Fifth, or earlier^ 
which accounts for her Spanish blood and home. And 
she is of Wilhelmstrassey like ourselves — only far higher 
in authority. By the ring she wears, I think she must be 
one of the Imperial Special Agents. One of her Moorish 
maids caught me going through the papers in her desk, and 
held a knife against my ribs for three long hours — ^until 
Madame retiuned. I thought I must be drugged or 
dreaming when she casually gave me the first recognition 
sign — ^it made me feel like a fool! Getting caught at her 
papers like a clumsy sneak-thief, when some of those 
Cabinet men are probably dropping Government secrets 
to her which neither you nor I could get if our lives de- 
pended upon it ! Oh, they wouldn't know they were telling 
her anything dangerous for England! Trust her for that I 
But the woman is a hypnotist and a mind-reader. She 
said that the Herr Chudleigh Sammis had told her there 
were three of us in this hotel — and I'm beginning to think 
she must have been working with him in influencing the 
Cabinet Ministers." 

**HimmelJ And I never even dreamed! It explains 
those Moorish servants, too! They must be high-caste 
Hindu revolutionists — ^the sort who will stop at nothing 
soiong as they smash the EngUsh Raj! Valuable tools, if 
one knows how to handle them! Look you, Bettina! 
The Condesa hass become most intimate with Lady Par- 
ker — ^the Herr Colonel iss fascinated with her; I saw him 
looking at her as she talked with her ladyship in the foyer^ 
last night. Why wouldn't she haf a better chance than 
you to obtain the plans from him?" 

"She might — ^if he were anywhere near her own rank* 
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But — won^ of her poeitioA do noi go as f «r as fboee in 
OOF 9tatioo 6t Itfe — ^toobtam what WUhetmsirasse reqiupes. 
Tliej w3i risk and sacrifice life — yes, if necessary. But 
grring^ Ifc^m^dbf # is sometliing tbey are not likcj^ to d(>^ 
111 adnnt tbat tbey^re often successful, witbout."^ 

•*Ep— yoa would pay the price, if necessary — ^Bettina?" 
**That*s sometbii]^ you*Il never know — it's ncme ol yomr 
basinesa? I tlnnk I can make the Colonel tefi me miything 
I want to know — wkoi the conditions are jwst right. But 
if I can% m adE Madame's assistance; yon need have no 
donbts npcm that score! Katrma heard Her Ladlyship 
acoqptiE^ an mvitatioii for charity hii^^ to-monow after- 
noon — wh€» the Col&BfA is likely to be at Alder^ot — and 
he ai^ed me if I would come to their suite about three, 
with the ▼acnom-cleaner. IIe*» quite score to be there." 

Qd 3ie foHowing day Lady Parker motcved away front 
tiie hotel at half -past two — Sir Thomas being presmnaMy 
at Aldershot. It occurred to her that he might run t^ to 
the city earlier than usual and amuse himself with the 
pretty dhaonbermaid tf she happened to be <xi duty at that 
honr — bvt the Condesa had talked to sneh good purpooe 
tbat slie beliered it merdy a passing foolishness upcm her 
hudband^» part which i^e would better ^nore, and she w&f 
dwcffing with miscbievc^» anticipation upon bis punish* 
ment for it when the Condesa herself sbooki take a hand. 
So she was in no hurry to return before it was time to 
dres9 for (finner. 

At a few moments after three, Betty — in her dainty 
apron and short black skirt — came to Sir Thomas's doOT 
with the reel of vacuum-hose and long nozde, letting her- 
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sdf in with a pass-lcey but taking care to bolt the door on 
the inside^ As on a previous occasion, the Ciolonel was at 
his desk in the sitting room. While pointing out what he 
wished done, he managed to get a half-feluctant Idss or 
two that made him hungry for more. Presently, he told 
her to let the cleaning go for a while — and drew her down 
upon the sofa by his side. 

" Betty, you use a dev'lish sight better language than any 
hotel chambermaid I ever saw! I'd be quite interested, 
don't you know, if you^d tell me all about yourself an* 
how you happen to be in such a position as this* Might 
be able to help you on a bit, d'ye see — one never can say. 
I fancy your family are a cut above the ord'n'ry bt — 
what?" 

"Oh, my people were really very decent, sir. My 
father was a younger son of Major Bundy, who served in 
the Crimea — one of the Dorset Bundys, you know. There 
wasn't money enough to purchase a commissicm for him 
after his eldest brother went into the Guards, so he took 
orders and was i^pointed curate of a small parish on the 
Shaftesbury estates. He was made rector when we giris 
were in our 'teens, but died a year afterward — and of 
course, left us practically nothing. The living was a small 
one. My mother died several years before, and my sister 
married a small tradesman in Southampton. So there 
was nothing left for me to do but go out in service. We'd 
been decently educated, of course — ^I could have obtained 
a position as governess, but the wages are not so high as I 
get here, and I have a few hours to myself, every day. 
These grand hotels require maids who have some edu* 
cation — enough taste to assist the guests with their clothes. 
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if necessary — and present an attractive i^pearance* 
When my father was living, my social position was good 
enough to permit of my calling upon any family in the 
county — ^while now, I'm a servant, and must know my 
place. But I'm much more independent, here, and am 
putting by a good bit of money each month. In a few 
years I shall go to America and open a little millinery shop* 
Over there I'm as good as anybody." 

"Faith, and so you are in London — ^if people only 
Imew it! I suppose you make a bit in tips, as well?" 

"Perhaps more than you'd think, Sir Thomas. To a 
girl who has scrimped and denied herself even necessities 
while trying to be a lady on nothing a year, it's quite too 
ridiculous to have a fat dowager give one half a sovereign 
merely for selecting her most becoming gown, and turning 
her out at her very best for some dinner party! And the 
men ! Why, I've had an old duke give me three sovereigns 
for promising to forget all about it after I'd slapped his 
face for trying to kiss me!" 

"Eh? What's that? Do you mean to say it's an 
ord'n'ry occurrence for men to — er — ^take advantage of 
your position — and — er — ^kiss you? My word!" 

"No. There's a diflPerence — ^between kissing one and 
—well — ^trying to do it." 

"But what — eh? Dash it all, you know — ^I've — eh? 
And I believe I've never tipped you a penny — as yet! 
Xeave all that sort of thing to Her Ladyship, don't you 
know! Of course, if I'd known about your family — ^in- 
excusable liberty, you know! Quite welcome to slap me 
if you wish ! And — er " 

"I trust. Sir Thomas, that youVe too much taste and 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



"THE ALDERSHOT AFFAIR*' 4» 

good sense to offer me money, now that you know some- 
thing of my private affairs. I permitted you to do what 
you did because you have always treated me kindly — 
never taken a low advantage of me. There's no great 
harm in your kissing me, I fancy — ^but if you were seen 
doing it, I should probably lose my position here. I should 
have to complain of you to the management. Rather 
than have any trouble with a wealthy guest, they'd give 
me the sack." 

"Faith, you need have no fears upon that score! K 
they discharged you, I'd find something better at once— 
or see that you had a good start in some other plsoce. I 
say, Betty — er — do you know, I — ^I think an awful lot 
of you! 'Pon honor, I do! I say! Would it be possible 
for me to see you outside, anywhere? When do you — er — 
get out of the hotel? Where do you go?" 

"I have three evenings off each week. Sometimes I 
go to a cinema show with two of the other maids. Occas* 
ionally, Mr. Crof ton takes me out to a burlesque — or to 
one of the Strand restaurants for dinner. Or we go to a 
dance hall, where he teaches me the latest steps.*' 

"Crofton? You mean the dark in the hotel office? 
Decent young fellow, that! You're not engaged to him 
—what?" 

"No fearl Why did you wish to know that?** 

"Well — d'ye see — after all, y'know, Croftx)n's merely a 
middle-class chap — ^not your sort, really. And — er — ^I'd 
jolly well like to have you go about with me — ^if we can 
manage it. And — er " 

"You couldn't take me to a theatre. Sir Thomas, or 'any 
public place where Her Ladyship might see us. Of course^ 
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vihai I am dneasied for the sbreet or for an evening out» t 
tiKOcy no one in the hotel would recognize me. But stil^ 
Her Ladyship must be very weU known in London m* 
ciety." 

**Er— quite so, my dear. But IVe cousins and other 
wooDoeQ relatives, d'ye see, whom I freq^ntly show the si j^tsr 
n^ien they're up for a day or so. If Her Ladyship happens 
to run across us — most unlikely, dcm't you know — I can 
introduce you as one of 'm-7or — er — one of a brother 
officer's family^ d'ye see? — up from Aldershot for the even- 
in.' Eh? Meet me to-morrow evenin' in the lounge at 
the Cecil — an* we'D go somewhere for dinner — make a 
n^t of it. Eh? You will? That's jofly? Now— di? 
Just one more kiss to seal the bargain?'* 

For a second or two her lips chmg to his with a warmth 
that made him dizzy; then she was gone. He sat down 
at his desk and f o<dishly tried to fix his attentkm upon the 
pa|iers he had been examining. 

Two weeks later she accompanied him to his town house 
in order that he mi^t show her some books and pictures 
\diicfa he had recently pnrdiased. The decorators had 
finidied thdr work. His butler had been up from Hamp* 
shire, superintending the cleaning for a day or two, and 
had finally returned — leaving the house ready for occu- 
pffii<y at any time he should be cn-dered to Ining up the 
requisite sti^ of sarvants. A watdbman inspected the 
premises, outnde, at intervals — but the Colonel had tcid 
him that he should be working late, that night, with his 
jMPivate secretary. They had the house to themselves. 
' 1^ had met him, that evening, in a chSon gown of 
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dark gveea wMch immzed him by its perfect taste and the 
way it set oflF her blonde prettiness. How she had man- 
aged to dseas in £iich a. garment in the serF<ants' quarters 
of a hotel he couldn't undeistand. [She had really gone, 
with her maid's miiform covered by a mackintosh, to the 
house of a very vespeotaUe widow in Soho — a place which 
had been a Jiecnet rendezvous of German spies since the 
third month of the war — and changed there.] They had 
dined at a quiet bat famous lestaucant just off Pall Miall» 
and the Colonel had taken rather more than his usual 
allowance of champagne* When he produced two cob- 
webby bottles of Burgundy from his own cellar jshe made 
no remonstrance — ^but, had he noticed it, there was a 
calculating look in her eyes. She had learned, before thts» 
about how mudi stimulation was needed to loosen his 
tongue — but the exact point at which mind and memory 
became oblivious to what be did was still a little uiacertaiiu 
How far to let him ^ in his drinking — where to stop him 
before he became drowsily .qieechless — ^was a matter of 
naoe calculation. 

Early that afternoon the Condesa had motoi^ to the 
Trevor mansion in Park Lane. Had any of her acquain- 
ttuaces been in the drawing room when she was 
admitted—presumably to call upon Lady Trevor — ^they 
'Would have been much astonished by the liberties she 
took. Banning upstairs to Her Ladyship's boudoir, she 
closed the door and called up the Foreign OSBee^ asking 
the operates: to "put her on" to the private office of Sir 
Edward Wray, Secretarj^ of State for Foreign Affairs. 
In a moment his v<uce came over the wire» saying that 
he would moksT out to Park Lane at once. £Uie received 
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liku in the big library on the ground floor fifteen miiiutes 
later. . 

"What mare's nest have you been stirring up. Nan?" 

"You've been looking up Colonel Sir Thomas Parker, 
as I asked?" 

"Aye — ^but there's nothing fishy that we can discover — 
except his weakness for women. An' that's hereditary, 
you know." 

"I had supposed it must be" (dryly). **Tell me all 
you know about the man, Ned. I've heard of his court- 
ship and marriage — ^in fact, pretty much everything Lady 
Blanche could give me." 

"Well — ^let me see. He was a son of General Sir 
Harrington Parker, who was on the staff of Engineers in 
the 'sixties' and had a good deal to do with the permanent 
improvements at Aldershot in 1890. It's within ten 
miles of FecUhercote — ^the Parker estate in Hampshire — 
you know. Sir Thomas was a lad of eighteen at the time 
the reconstruction was started — and, during his vacations, 
he rode all over the place with his father. Had a taste 
for engineering even then — ^and was permitted to super- 
intend bits of the minor construction work occasionally. 
I fancy he must have preserved every plan his father drew 
^-because the War Office is finding his knowledge of 
Aldershot and other military camps valuable even now, 
and he f requentlj!^ nms over to Feaihercote for the purpose 
of consulting old drawings on file there." 

"Do you know whether duplicates of those drawings 
were preserved in the War Office?'* 

"Never had occasion to look up anything of the mxt — 
but, imquestionably, there must have been." 
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**Do you suppose Kitchener has men in his department 
who would be able to put their hands on those Aldershot 
drawings within half an hour or so?" 

"I fancy there'll be no doubt of that. 1*11 have them 
put me on to him, and ask to have the papers sent here at 
once, if you think they'll be of use to us." (The telephon* 
ing was a matter of but a few moments — ^War Office calls 
having right of way.) 

"Well — ^go on with the Colonel's history. WeVe not 
finished with that, yet. When a man of forty-three has 
as young and jwretty a wife as Lady Blanche, quite devoted 
to him, why does he kiss pretty chambermaids in a hotel, 
if he's presumably sober?" 

"Eh? My word'. Been up to that sort of thing, has 
he? Er — ^just casually, as anyone might, or is he taking 
her on for a continuous performance? " 

"Well — ^I fancy he's had her out to dinner and the 
theatre more than once." 

"Humph! Must be a cut above the ord'n'ry hotel 
maid! Is she pretty? Good taste in clothes?" 

"Quite! She's a WUhelmstrasse woman, Ned. What 
I'm trying to get at is her chance of pumping him for 
anything he may know." 

" Why — h-m-m-m ! Might be a bit serious if there were 
anything in his head that WUhelmstrasse desired to know! 
For at least five or six generations the men of his family 
have been unable to resist a pretty, woman. His great- 
grandfather jilted an English lady to rim oflF with the 
princess c^ a small German State. Their marriage was 
never recognized, and he was killed in a duel with her 
cousin. His grandfather married a baroness — ^lovely 
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wwiWi lnor beantif 111 chiUfen— and Gved ogeaiy witk a 
ipd-imawn prima dama ia Paris. His father had vari- 
ous affaires in different parta of the Wiuid— ^rheneFer the 
War Office aent him on engineering wtxk. They've all 
been quite open about it» don't you know— never aeem to 
veaine that vvbat th^ do is aoiythiag mone tiian a peoca* 
dilio vhidi flnyone of taate ahoiild ignoie. They're all 
been fond of their wives and families, too — but theoe'a 
aonaethmg in the blood which catches fire at the gUmpse 
of a peetfy &oe or ankle. Hie tialt is not nBconutton. 
There's nuuiy a {oonitnent and feipectable nun in London 
yAo has it. 

^^The principal thing which int'rests ae m this affair of 
Sir Thomases is vdiat the fitde baggage may get out of him 
—-and from the information at our disposal, lean think of 
practically nothing! The Colooel has no knowfec^ of 
wbene iroc^is are going when they leave AUershoL His 
work deals with barrack-construction — seeing that the 
vnrious units aie quart^ied to advantage for pfompt as- 
sembling and departove whai the oiden come — sanitaiy 
mi^fters — that sort of thing. He's not in position to know 
ansihing aboot nmnition-sivpty* new guns, new aero- 
planes, or anything like that. Of coyrse, he must have 
aome knowledge that Germany would like to obtam, but 
it's second-hand when it oomes to him; he's no^ the man 
from whom th^'d attempt to get it. {kk^ heie oomes 
Leftenant Gmham, from the War CM&3e, with a bundle 
of papers — the Aldershot drawings, no doubt*) I say. 
Nan— you'd best disappear until I've sent him off again, 
don't you know! Hie Condesa de la Montaneta isn't 
^supposed to be int'rested in anything of this sort—- and 
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p!P6S6llt. 

When the lieutenant had deCvered the Aldershot draw* 
mgs to Sir Edward and had left the house. Lady Nan — 
stiU with the black hair> darker complexion^ and. fuller 
figure of the Condeaa-— returned to the library, and they 
sat down to a study of the various {dans in detaiL The 
earlier sketches appeared to have been submitted to the 
War OSee for a reconstmctioii of Aldershot C^mp prior 
to those adopted daring the administration of SecretofX 
Stanhope in 1890. These were followed by the tentative 
plans subsequently approved, in part-^^-induding the le- 
I^adng of the old wooden huts of the Crimean period by 
substantial brick and stone barracks* ConsideraUe at* 
tention appeared to have been given the question of 
water supply — a number of drawings illustrating plans 
for bringing pure drinking water from streams or ponds at 
consideraUe distance. TIi^ system eventually carried 
out was found in its proper place, and was shown as cofflH 
jdeted in a survey made of the district in 18(>*--evi- 
dently a tracing from General Parisier's original. It] was 
X^ady Nan who presently discovered upon this old survey 
of the General's some dotted lines which repres^ted a 
four-foot mam of cast-iron fifing — not connected with 
the system which had been adopted, but leading off north- 
westward from a point near Reet Pond, and terminating 
in the woods of Bramslnll Common eight miles away. An 
asterisk caBed her attention to a note upon the margm 
of the tracing, in writing so fine and faded with age that 
she used a magnifying glass to read it. 
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Dotted lines represent section of f our-f o^t water main laid 
underground at time the work was abandoned. Part of Sir 
John Folkham's plan in 1^84 for bringing water from River 
Kennet» six miles S. W. of Beading. Was to have he&Oi emer- 
gency supi^ — location of line known only to Engineer Corps, 
in whose charge pumping station was to have been maintained. 
Plan was approved by Her Majesty, the Queen — but after ten 
months' work it was decided by War Office that artesian wdla 
could be sunk, if necessary, at far less expense. 

For several moments" Lady Nan studied the dotted 
lines on the tracing, noting the location of turnpikes and 
other roads which crossed them between Aldershot and 
the spot where they terminated. Then she took from one 
of the library files a section of Bartholomew's half-inch- 
to-the-mile topographic map covering Berkshire, with the 
borders of Hampshire and Surrey. 

"Ned, this is what Wilhelmstrasse is after — ^the original 
of this tracing! They want to know the exact survey- 
line of that old, long-forgotten water main. It must be 
there, just as it was laid down over thirty years ago. 
Probably a good deal eaten with rust, and yet, with neither 
water nor fresh air in it for all that time, there wouldn't 
be so much oxidization, after all. Now, what possible 
use could any German spy in England make of that water 
nuun? The Aldershot end of it is at the extreme westerly 
edge of the camp. Even if they had men enough in Berk- 
shire, they couldn't get them crawling through that pipe 
fast enough to surprise the troops now camped around 
Aldershot; we must have over two hundred thousand 
there at this moment. My word! That's a lot of men, 
isn't it — for one instruction camp! 
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"Do you suppose that's the idea working in the Grerman 
mind — a force of nearly a quarter of a million picked troops 
bunched within a limited radius? Couldn't have any- 
thing to do with a zeppelin attack, could it» Ned? I say! 
We're getting warm, don't you think? And we've spent 
all the time we need to on these drawings. The location 
of that old water main is undoubtedly what they're trying 
to get out of Sir Thomas — and that pretty Uttle devil 
Betty will somehow manage it before she's through with 
him. Hmph! I shall have to take a hand in this — ^there's 
not a moment to lose! Is Achmet out there with my car? 
Let me lock this tracing in Greorge's safety vault, down 
underground, and you take the rest back to Kitdiener 
with my best love and thanks for the loan of them. 

. . . Oh, wait a moment! Perhaps I'd better keep 
one of those other drawings with this one — ^I think I can 
use it to advantage. Any one of the final plans will do!" 

The Condesa knew that Sir Thomas's duties would 
keep him at Aldershot most of the following afternoon. 
Starting at two o'clock, she motored the thirty-three 
miles in something over an hour — and was in the ladies' 
room at the OflScers' Club, with the wife of a well-known 
general, when Sir Thomas came in for his tea before rim- 
ning up to town. As both were returning in time to dress 
for dinner at the Carlton, she invited him to accompany 
her — an opportunity which he accepted with every appear- 
ance of unexpected pleasure. The Colonel admired his 
wife's distinguished friend extremely, but hadn't dared, 
for obvious reason, to make any advances in the way of 
flirtation; so when she started in with him on a basis of 
friendly intimacy, he began to imagine himself a devil 
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ef s feDoir ^th the women. By the ttioe they reached 
town» the flirtation had progreflsed far enough lor her to 
agree that she would accompany him, that evenings to 
a rather exchisave cabaret in the West End, patronized 
bj well-known musicians and writers. She was the 
womanH>f-the-world in every word and action — so bril- 
liant in repartee that his duller wits found it difficult to 
l:eep pace with her* One of the handsomest women in 
London — alluring, im>vocative, and beginning to be a 
oeMmty. He knew, the moment they entered the cabaret, 
that her presence with him added materially to his repu* 
tation. Under conditions of this atxi his infatuation 
was a foregone conclusion. 

Inside of a wedc it had reached a point where he scarcely 
looked t^> from his papers when Betty came into his suite 
at the Cariton — which provoked and alarmed that in- 
triguing young p^son* Before the Gmdesa took a hand 
m the game, she had obtained a part of what abe hoped to 
gei: from him, but it wasn^t enou^ for her purpose. 
Furthermore, she was in doubt as to where she stood with 
the Condesa*-*who certainly i^ipeared to be interfering 
as lar as Sir Thomas Paiker was concerned. Bettina, 
kowever, gave no indication of having noticed this — until 
she went into the Onidesa's suite, one day, and was 
invited to sit down for a chat after the Moorish maids 
had been aesit frmn the room. 

**Be tty - ^ ou remember the day you were interested in 
mj papers, and ipent a few unoomf ortaUe hours being 
prodded by Ayesha's knife?'* 

^^Ok^ yes, madame. I think your maid would have 
enjoyed killing me*/' 
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^Had yon made any remtance ^die most oerfadnly 
flKwM IiaTe killed yon* That ^I is worfb her mi^ in 
hrmien U> anyone in our pontics! We&, yon learned! 
somediiBg about me wfeoeb^gmprised yon — even a& we 
were snriMrified to know that ^u also were of WiB^dm^ 
slirasde. Suiee tken we bave ignoied yonr eonnecfion 
witk Beffin — and of eofnrse yon've paid no fiffther alten* 
ticm to me in that lesgex^. StiD, one cannot kdfp notidi^ 
thin^ wbi^ are apparent for anycme to see. I waa in a 
tlieafre-bos, one evening, when yon sat in the sCalls witk 
Colonel Sip Thomas Pari^er. I conld only g»ee at yonr 
object in cnltirating him — ^nntil he began paying m$ 
rery miuked attentions. Then I heard aB abcHit his 
father^s connection with Aldersbot, and knew thai you 
nrasi be weeing upon the plan whidi m& under con* 
sideration severtJ months ago. My own woiic has been 
in a diflferent quarter altogether — ^in fact, I know nothing <rf 
the details whidihaTe been worked out in yonr affair. ^But 
an opportunity iM*esiraited itsdf , unexpectedly, to pick np 
something which I am quite sure you can use to adfuntage. 
I <Edn't dare keep it — so made a tracing upon strongpatch* 
ment tissue, at a certain house where I was sn9« of being 
undisturbed, and put the original back ^iHbere I found it.^ 

^le drew from a drawer in her daTenport a tracing c^ the 
old Folkham Water System, just as it had been drawn^by 
General Parker in 1894, showing the dotted fines of the 
four-foot main, yAAdtt had been partly laid down and 
then abandoned. Betty picked up a large reading ^ass 
and eagerlly examined the drawing— going orer it with an 
attention to detaS whidi in^cated con»derabIe knowledge 
of< 
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*'It will be useful, madame, because the original — 
which we stole from a library drawar at Feathercote — Sir 
Ttiomas's place in Hampshire — ^was accidentally de** 
stroyed. A draught blew it into a sea-coal fire at our 
rendezvous in Soho. I was hoping — ^really hoping — ^that 
you had managed by sheer luck to obtain a plan of the 
present tent-encampments on Laffan's Plain and Fam- 
borough Common — ^including the new barracks in the 
North and South Camps. That is the only thing we 
need to complete our preparations. The attempt should 
be made within a f ortnight, because the number of troops 
now driUing there is larger than any future concentration 
is Ukely to be. The time to strike is now — ^as soon as we 
possibly can! The weather predictions are for a week or 
more of fog and rain — ^ideal conditions for the attempt!" 

"You had already located the line of that four-foot 
main?'* 

"Six months ago! Our spies near Aldershot had talked 
with some of the older villagers west of the camp who 
remembered when the pipe was laid down, but couldn't 
point out the exact line. It was that report which started 
the discussion in Berlin. We leased three old manor 
houses in different localities. Two are near Hartford 
Bridge, and the other is on the border of the woods north- 
east of Bramshill Park House. There are thirty-five 
acres belonging to this manor — ^almost entirely wooded. 
We made borings in several places, and had the luck to 
strike the main less than three hundred feet from the 
house. It was a simple matter to excavate a tunnel from 
the cellar to it, but it took us a month before we could 
locate the line as far as the woods of Blackbushes, and tap 
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it for ventilation without being caught. Of course, the 
air in it would have killed anyone attempting to crawl 
through before that. By the end of the second month 
we had rigged a little track for a miniature car and cleaned 
out the entire length to the first section, north of Fleet 
Pond at Aldershot. Then we commenced timnelling in two 
directions, one toward the North Camp and the other 
toward the South Camp, with provision for piping under 
the present tent-encampments on La£Pan's Plain, Fam* 
borough Common, and Long Valley. That work has 
bec^yne^nnpleted. Oiu* tunnels are twenty feet under- 
gretfnd; we don't dare go upward toward the surface until 
we know exactly ,where we can shove up the ends of two- 
inch pipes without detection." 

** You have your materials all assembled (or the work — 
when the time comes?" 

"Oh, yes, madame. We excavated a large chamber,, 
underground, and brought in the machinery piece by 
piece. We run the place as a stock farm — ^breeding horses. 
The stables are fifteen hundred feet from' the manor 
house, so that army oflScers who come to purchase mounts 
very rardy stop there. With nearly two hundred horses^ 
mares, and foals, we use a great deal of hay and straw. 
All of our lime and acid — the glazed tiling for the storage 
tank and the conduit through the big water main — has 
been fetched to us inside great loads of hay and straw for 
the stables. It has been slow work, getting the amount we 
needed for the attempt, but it is amazing how much cait 
be accumulated in six months. For the past fortnight 
we have been running eight air-compressors by small 
paraffin motors and storing the liquid chlorine in an air* 
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tight, porcelain-lined leservoit adjoining that underground 
chamber. TI^ manor house stands upon hi^ ground^ 
and the big water main was laid twenty-five feet below 
the surface at that point — so the liquid chlorine will run 
down into, and along it, by gravity. The end section of 
the main at Aldershot is a hundred feet lower than that at 
Bramshill Park, and we have laid a porcelain-lined con- ' 
duit through it for the entire distance, to carry the stuff. 
From the end of that conduit we will connect two-inch 
cast-iron pipes and shove them a few inches above the 
ground in spots among the tents and barracks where they 
will not be noticed — admitting the chlorine to them 
through a heavy gate-valve at the proper moment.** 

**You speak as though you had seen all these prepara- 
tions yoursdf, Bettina!" 

"I have, madame. It was necessary for me to know 
exactly what papers and drawings we required. Of course, 
if we cannot obtain the plan of the tent-encampments, we 
tnust take our chances in coming up to the surface at 
spots determined by an underground survey — but that 
greatly increases the risk.'* 

''Suppose I succeed in obtaining that plan for you? I 
wonder if it would be safe for me to fetch it down to that 
manor house? Do you raise thorou^breds at that stock 
farm? I ride in the Park every morning. That would 
be a perfectly reasonable excuse for motoring down 
there.** 

"(Ml, yes, Madame — and Franz Schufeldt would feel 
much honored if you would inspect his work. One never 
knows whether he will succeed or fail in an attempt like 
this, but it helps his standing in WUhdmdrasse if it ia 
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known that he performed his part of the woric faithfully. 
It would please us much» madame, if you would inq^ect 
the work and report it in Berlin/* 

*'The only point to be considered is whether by any 
chance my visit to that manor house might be remembered 
afterward, and arouse suspiciim? We couldn't afford that 
— because my work is even more important than yours." 

"We have sold horses to several of the aristocracy, 
madame — ^besides the army. You would be safe enough 
at the stables. And Franz could offer you tea at the 
manor house." 

Three days later the G>ndesa motored down to Hamp« 
shire and had Uttle difficulty in locating the Bramshill 
Stock Farm owned by Mr. Frank Sheffield — a genial, 
fox-hunting county squire whom nobody would have 
thought of being other than a roast-beef Englishman . 
After purchasing a beautiful chestout mare for saddle use 
she accepted his courteous suggestion oi tea, and gave 
him a lift in her car to the manor house. When secure 
from observation in his study she handed him a flat 
I)arcel which she had been carrying in her muff. Whc© 
he unfolded this upon his desk it proved to be a tracing of 
the plan, less than ten months old, upon which the tent* 
encampments and new permanent barracks had been 
laid out — in fact, a detailed survey of everything in the 
Aldershot district, with smaller sheets of each camp. 

After going over it for half an hour he led her down into 
the cellar by a concealed stairway and, throu^ a tunnd* 
into the large underground chamber where the air-com« 
pressors, vats, ^nd great storage reservoir were. From 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



64 THE UNSEEN HAND 

one comer of this he took her through a descending tunnel 
which ended in the old four-foot water main. Here he 
showed her the porcelain-lined conduit which had been 
laid along the bottom of the piping — ^providing an inner 
sluiceway for the Uquid chlorine, sixteen inches wide and 
six high. At either side of this had been laid small rails 
upon which ran a miniature flat-car about large enough to 
carry an average-sized man, lying at full length. At 
one end of it was an electric motor, fed from a storage 
battCTy — and through the line of piping there was a strong 
current of fresh air from an electrically driven fan. 
Madame was strongly tempted to explore the entire 
seven miles of piping and inspect the system of tunnelling 
imder Aldershot — ^but it would have taken at least three 
hours, and her long stay at the manor house might have 
been remembered. 

After she had left him, Mr. Sheffield (or Franz Schu- 
feldt, as he was known in Berlin) motored over to Aider- 
shot, with the details of the tracings fixed in his mind, 
and satisfied himself that they were correct in every 
particular. 

Next evening proved rainy and foggy. At ten o'clock 
a company of sappers left the South Camp in two motor- 
Tans and disappeared, around Fleet Pond, on the road 
which led through Blackbushes. In the heart of the 
woods they came upon a cavalry patrol sitting his horse 
where a Kttle blind path left the road — ^which was a rough 
one, seldom used. Following him along this path, they 
came to a big oak — ^in the bark of which they could just 
make out the lines of what had once been engineering 
.Qrmbols cut many years before. Here, after lighting a 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



"THE ALDERSHOT AFFAIR" 95 

dozen lanterns, they began digging a hole ten feet in 
diameter — ^using great care to work as noiselessly as pes* 
sible. At a depth of four feet they came upon a big 
cylindrical something which they carefully avoided strik- 
ing with their spades. After two hours' work they had 
dug down at each side of the great cylinder until thqr 
could stow a number of packages under it. 

Twice, while digging, they had heard a rumbling sound 
inside which seemed to approach from the westward and 
then recede again. Each time this occurred they stood 
without making a sound until the noise had died away 
entirely. When their preparations were complete, several 
ends from a main wire were attached to the packages under 
the big cylinder and they walked back to the road, paying 
out the wire after them. Then one of the engineers 
turned a crank in a square box — and there was a stunning 
concussion which shook the ground for a radius of half a 
mile. Groping their way back to where they had been 
digging, they found a yawning pit twenty feet deep and a 
hundred feet in diameter. The mangled trunks of a dozea 
trees had fallen into it, and upon opposite sides were tora 
and twisted sections of four-foot iron piping — choked 
solid with debris. Leaving guards at the edge of the pit» 
the sappers climbed into their motor-vans and returned 
%o Aldershot. 

In the meanwhile, three troops of cavalry had riddea 
by another road to Bramshill Park, silently drawing a cor- 
don about the stock farm and manor house — concealing 
themselves behind trees and shrubbery. There they 
waited until some men from the house came along in a 
ear. These were quietly arrested and sent to Aldershot. 
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%k the next two hours several other men and one woman 
came from the house and stables, being arrested like 
their fellows. At ten in the morning the troopers closed 
in, but the house appeared to be deserted, and the under- 
ground chambers also. Dynamite was then placed in 
various places, and the entire plant blown out of existence, 
after the troopers had ridden to a sufficient distance to be 
safe from the liberated chlorine in the big reservoir. 

Late that evening Madame la Condesa — beautifully 
gowned for the opera — was awaiting the arrival of her 
escort, a Cabinet Minister, when there was a faint tapping 
at the door of her suite, and Ayesha admitted the girl 
Betty. When they were alone, with the doors locked, 
Betty staggered to a chair — her teeth chattering. Pouring 
a glass ct wine, the Condesa held it to her lips until she 
had swallowed it — ^then said, guardedly: 

"Wait a few moments until your nerves are steadier, 
my dear. You increase the danger for all of us by going 
to pieces in this way!'* 

"I know that, madame — oh, I know it! But— every 
second, I seem to feel the hand upon my shoulder; I fear 
some man I never saw before will take me by the elbow 
and whisper in my ear that I must go with him — quietly, 
without any show of resistance — as they did to poor 
Johann in the hotel office half an hour ago ! It was done 
just as quietly as that. Johann knew — ^but he spoke to 
the manager and asked if he could go out for an hour or 
two with the gentleman upon a matter of importance; 
then he put on his hat and coat and walked out with the 
man, smoking a cigarette. It was the same with Katrina, 
on the 8eoond floor! A gentleman spoke to h^ in the; 
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'corridor — ^told her to get into the servants' lift and go up 
to her room for her wraps. He didn't let her out of his 
sight a second — made her walk out of the servants' en- 
trance ahead of him! She knew there was no esci4)e — so 
she didn't try to run away in the street. Mr. Chudleigh 
Sammis had been spending half an hour with Ckdonel 
Parker in his suite on this floor. He saw me in the cor* 
ridor when he came out — whispered that he was leaving 
by the night train for Liverpool, and sailing on one of 
the Lamport and Holt steamers for Buenos Ayres; said 
he would tell the rep<»i«rs that he was going down to 
study labor conditions in Argentina." 

*^The worst move he could possibly make — dangerous 
for all of us! Looks suspicious! They'll never let him 
sail! We must try to catch him on the telephone! What 
is it all about» anyhow?" 

'* Haven't you seen the evening papers, madame? It 
is said that someone at Aldershot heard a faint noise 
undergroimd which made him suspect our tunnelling. 
Some 4>f the Ekagineer officers looked up the old recon- 
struction drawings, traced that line c^ water main, sus- 
pected our stodc farm, and began watching it. Last 
night the sappars dynamited a section of the piping in the 
woods two miles west of Aldershot. This morning a 
cavalry detail arrested nine of us from the manor house- 
found your tracings and other papers in Franz's desk^ 
and blew up the whole plant. It is thought that half a 
dozen men, including Franz himself, are buried alive in 
the tunnels under the camps. The others were all shot at 
sunset. Johann and Katrina will be shot in the morning 
• hanged — in the Tower, where they were taken." 
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**Do you tibink that any of them betrayed you or the 
rest (^ us m London?" 

^^No, madame; they died without any admission of 
their Wilhelmstrasse connection, I am sure. But if 
Sir Tlomas by any chance remembers what he told me in 
the library off his town house — ^the night he was drunk 
there, alone with me — or if the disappearance of those 
plans is traced to you, madame — ^well, that would settle 
it!" 

'^Bettina, in the game we play, nothing is more certain 
to arouse suspicion than the slightest evidence of apprehen- 
sion. I have faced death more than once with a laugh of 
smazed denial upon my Ups — ^when I could see no possible 
escape, and beUeved my life was measured only by seconds. 
Never admit being guilty even while you are dying! 
That is a principle in all underground diplomacy. Do not 
compromise others even if you must yoursdf die! The 
safest place in the world for Chudleigh Sammis is on the 
floor of the House of Commons — ^representing his con- 
stituency. The safest place for you and me, just now, is 
right here in this hotel — doing exactly what weVe been 
doing every day! I doubt if the management knows 
anything whatsoever against you. Your duties here con- 
stitute an almost perfect alibi." 

Considerably reassured, Betty left the Condesa's 
suite and tried to forget her haunting terror in the activi- 
ties demanded by her position. But for a fortnight 
several of the guests who really liked the girl thought from 
lier paleness and lassitude that she must be coming down 
with a serious illness. In the room she occupied with 
three other girls, up under the roof, the dread of a zep-' 
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pelin raid and annihilation from the dynamite in the sand 
bags over her head was enough to prevent her sleeping 
for more than a few moments at a time. Upon the streets, 
the passing glance of any unknown man sent a chill down , 
her back which made her feel faint. One night — at the 
house in Soho — she typed a warning to the hotel manage- 
ment concerning the dynamite. When no attention was 
paid to it, she sent another anonymous warning — and was 
immensely relieved when finally the explosive was re- 
moved. The constant strain she had been under for ten 
months in London had developed a functional weakness in 
her heart which nothing but rest and freedom from anxiety ' 
could relieve. Had she known that she was under con- 
stant espionage from Downing Street men, she would 
probably have died of heart failure. But with the idea of 
using the girl to obtain future information vital to the 
safety c^ England, Lady Nan insisted that she be left 
unmolested unless caught in some' fresh plot against the 
Empire. As for madame herself, Betty felt a wondering 
admiration for her sang fraid and apparent indifference 
to deadly risk. 
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CHAPTER in 

TOUCHING UPON THE HONOB OF ISLAM 

OF AliL the varied ccmglomeratuHis of humaji 
activity in London — ^that melting-pot of all races 
— ^there are few more interesting to the casual 
observer than the seething life ot the great docks which 
line the Thames for more than seven miles, counting east- 
ward from the Tower. 

In the blurring atmosphere of a foggy day, the Royal 
Albert Dock is a maze full of mysterious mcmsters from 
which come echoes of strange Eastern tongues guiding 
the passage of indefinite shapes from unseen depths — 
vp, overhead — and into the cavernous maws of deeper 
shadows on the quays. In the brightness of an occasional 
suni^ morning it is a riot of color from the orange-red 
of a rusty ^^tramp" to the black and buff of the great 
P. & O. boats. Scarlet turbans, brown faces, black 
beards, pink caftans, white Hindu drawers, wrappings of 
manila and palm-leaf, teak logs, baled tobacco. Over 
all, the spicy tang and smell of the Orient, mixed with soft- 
coal smoke and odors peculiar to London itself. 

Upon the forecastle of a big East India steamer, one 
morning, half a dozen Hindus were squatting around a 
bowl of rice — steaming hot, from the galley — ^pawing out 
of it handf uls which, for convenience, they transferred to 
Bmaller bowls from which they ate. Foimt were members 
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€i the Lascar €»«w— shipped in Bombay. The fifth had 
come aboard at P<Mrt Said — ^taking passage in the Oriental 
steerage for a few rupees. The active man with the black 
beard and green turban — to whom the others paid marked 
respect, sls one who had made the pilgrimage — had taken 
his steerage passage from Aden, having gone down the 
coast of the Red Sea to Mecca on the *^te-rain,^' as he said* 
over the line of the new Turkish rail way • 

Both the Hadji and the man from Port Said, having 
paid that which was demanded for their passage to Lou- 
don, were privileged to squat upon their heels all day long 
— chewing betel, smoking their chibouks, listening to the 
narratives ct such as had the gift, partaking of food when 
it was served out and demeaning themselves as persons of 
importance — men of wealth who travelled for pleasuie* 
But the obvious incompetence of a Karachi donkey-- 
engine man had called forth such a stream of invective in 
the vernacular from the Hadji, that the Lascar muaUim 
suggested a demcmstration of proficiency — ^the result being 
that, at the end <^ the voyage, the Hadji's passage-money 
was returned to him with a bonus of twenty rupees for 
services rendered en route. The Port Said Turk — Shaving 
made himself useful in other ways — broke even, getting 
his passage in lieu of pay. And they were now question- 
ing the Lascars who had been to London bef<»^, as to 
what caravanserai was safest for Oriental travell^^Eh— * 
which of them was noted for a minimum of insect life; 
where the {nincipal mosques were located, the bazaars, 
the objects of interest; whether it was cheaper to hire a 
camel for travelling through the country or use the ''te-^^ 
rain,'' at native rates. 
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The bare facts set forth by the Lascars as to the fun- 
damental differences between London life and that of the 
Orient would have branded them as the children of liars 
had it not been for the incomprehensible wonders already 
witnessed on their way up the Thames. They told of 
things so amazing as to be almost unbelievable, in spite 
of the fact that both the Hadji and his fellow-passenger 
had been in Bombay and other large cities of the Angrezi 
Raj. To a student ot Eastern life the conversation 
around that rice bowl upon the Kttered forecastle of the 
Shanklin HaU would have been illuminating. 

After much discussion it was decided that the two 
should accompany the Lascar bo's'n to a house where he 
was accustomed to lodge, over Bromley way — ^thereby 
avoiding the more exhorbitant charges of the sailors* 
lodging-houses and lower-class hotels in the Dock quar- 
ter. When the Hadji and his fellow-traveller appeared in 
the gangway in their picturesque caftans and white draw- 
ers, fastened tightly around their ankles — ^their personal 
belongings tied up in cotton cloths of saffron-color and 
pink — ^the Muallim objected to his bo's'n leaving the ship. 
Upon which, the four of them squatted patiently upon 
the deck and proceeded to argue the matter — ^the bo's'n 
swearing by the beard of the Prophet that his intentions 
were merely to secure accommodations for the holy Hadjis 
where they would be neither robbed nor eaten alive, and 
that he would honorably return to his duties aboard 
ship in the morning. There was no hurry. It was 
approaching noon, and the 'longshore stevedores were 
tloing most of the work in discharging the cargo; so they 
chatted and smoked for nearly an hour, at the end of 
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which the three were penaitted to go ashore •with passes 
which got them safely through the Dock gates without 
serious delay from the mihtary guard. 

Getting into a third-class compartment at Central 
Station, they rode as far as Canning Town, where they 
changed to the top of a bus going west over the River 
Lea Bridge into Bromley. Dwellers in the East End of 
London are accustomed to the sight of picturesque Orien- 
tals — every race on the globe, for that matter — so no 
particular attention was paid to the swarthy Hindus with 
their bright-colored bundles. Your Hindu is not a chat- 
terer, by nature, when in a strange land. He keeps a 
tight mouth, an open eye, and a hand which stealthily 
fondles the haft of a knife under his coat at times — ^that 
he may be ready to defend himself upon occasion. 

The detached house to which the Lascar took them was 
owned by a thrifty Bengali who knew the requirements of 
his countrymen and the profit to be made thereby in a city 
where the usual manner of living was so entirely foreign 
to them. A Chinaman would have got more profit out 
of the same house, because he would have lined each wall 
to the ceiling with bunks — ^but his was the only race which 
might have beaten the Bengali. Li the basement he 
served coflfee, kabobs, pilau — ^accompanied by a narghile 
from the row which hung upon hooks around the room — 
at any hour of the day or night, so couldn't very well 
utilize that space for lodgings. But in each room of the 
upper floors a raised platform — eighteen inches high and 
seven feet wide — ^ran along one side and end, with a mat- 
tress of burlap-covered excelsior two inches thick. If 
they lay fairly close to each other, even the smaller 
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fooms could thus be made to accommodate half a dozen 
sleepers at least. And» in justice to the Bengali, it must 
be admitted that he sprayed insect-powder over each 
burliq[> mattress at least once every two months. Of 
coarse, each guest usually brought with him a certain 
number c^ pensioners which maintained a floating aver- 
age, so to speak — but from the Oriental viewpoint, the 
place was fairly comfortable. 

After depositing their bundles in a cellar bin provided 
for that purpose, the Hadji and his friends proceeded to 
i^ale themselves with pilau, sweets, and cofFee — f dlowed 
by narghiles and a comfortable period of relaxation upon 
the basement divan. As it happened, they had the place 
to themselves for an hour or so. When this was quite 
apparent, occasional low remarks were tentativdy drop- 
ped — considered — answered briefly. Such a matter, now 
as had been mentioned in the Mediterranean — touching 
iq>on profit to be had from knowing ones in the ^reat 
Angrezi city? Aie, there was no mistake! Such a one 
in Arabia had mentioned a name, and a place. If, now, 
a True Believer were to find that one and obtain a certain 
chit--eo thin that it could be rolled into a baU no bigger 
than a hazel nut and swallowed, upon occasion — ^it was 
said that a hundred rupees might be had for carrying 
such a matter to a certain other place. Behold, also— 
there was profit in the knowledge of where certain Turkish 
armies were, at that time, and how soon they would fall 
upon the Angrezi in Egypt. Touching upon the tale 
borne by that one who had come down the Nile to Port 
Said, it was sure that a jihad was brewing in the Soudan. 
Here, also, be knowledge that might be tun^ to ao- 
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ENTERING THE MOHAMMEDAN LODGING-HOUSE NEAR THE DOCKS, 
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oount with certain ones who would pay for good tidings ill 
London. Aie! Achmet, the bo's'n, knew well this gieat 
and terrible city of the Angrezi, and need not retom to the 
Dodks until morning. By night would he take them to a 
certain place» and be given refreshment for his trouble— 
even a rupee or so if fortune favored them. 

As they smoked, and talked in monosyllables — ampli- 
fied by expressive shrugs and Ranees whidb conveyed 
fuller meanings without words — a tall Pathan came down 
the steps from the street. Clapping his hands, he motioned 
for narghile and sherbet — ^proceeding to make himsdf 
comfortable near them on the rough divan. Prom his 
appearance and caste marks he might have been khan^ 
Bamah in the house of some wealthy personage; his cloth- 
ing was of better quality than that of the HadjL Evi- 
dently, he frequented the place because of the coffee 
served by the Bengali, but a vdled glance or two made 
them doubt that he was a lodger. He seemed one fa- 
vored by Allah with money and position amcmg the 
Angrezi, yet bore himself with the courtesy and humility 
of a True Believer. 

Like the average Oriental in a strange coontcy, the last 
arrival minded his own business — apparently absorbed in 
his thoughts. Presently the Hadji ventured a guttural 
salutation — being a privileged person because <^ his pil- 
grimage. The stranger responded with the costomary; 
Mohammedan proverb, and permitted himnelf to be 
drawn into a somewhat halting discourse upcm matters of 
interest to be observed in the great city of the AogrezL | 

The Lascar was for making the most dF hb time 
ashore — pfoposing that they should journey westward 
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during the afternoon and visit this place or that. This 
suggestion appealed to the man from Port Sald» but the 
Hadji preferred remaining in surroundings more familiar 
to him until he'd had a Uttle more time to adjust himself — 
say, until night, when the wonders of the city would 
be more amazing. Possibly the stranger would play with 
him a game of chess or pachesi, to pass the time? Aie — 
it was even so. The man clapped his hands — upon which 
the Bengali's son fetched a chess-board and placed it 
upon the divan between them. 

The Lascar and the Port Said man went out upon a 
voyage of discovery — Cleaving the other two playing their 
game with great deliberation and few words. Again 
the room was empty save for the two players. A great 
stove at the farther end kept the temperature above 70^ 
and steam from the mass of wet clothing had condensed 
upon the two small windows during the forenoon until the 
panes were opaque. In the rear the Bengali could be 
heard scolding two of his women. 

When the stranger first came into the room he had 
noticed a loose end of the Hadji's green turban which had 
been tucked over his left ear; there were, also, a bruise- 
discoloration upon the second finger of his right hand and 
a small birthmark upon the side of his neck. When cer- 
tain that nobody could overhear them, he said — in a very 
low tone, without perceptibly moving his lips: 

" We couldn't be sure as to just what boat you'd catch — 
but there aren't over thirty of these Oriental lodging- 
houses within a reasonable distance of the Docks, and 
we've paid occasional visits to each of them during the 
last two weeks. There's always a lot of gossip whidi may 
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be picked up — so the time was by no means wasted. 
Now — ^what do you suggest?" 

"H-m-m — ^the Port Said man is a Turco-Grerman spy 
through whom we can reach a nest of 'em here in London* 
Have us followed to-night, when we go into the City. 
On the third day you'd best have us both arrested by an 
ordinary * Bobby' — ^upon some petty charge — ^and taken 
before a magistrate. He will discharge the Port Said 
man for lack of evidence, but hold me. At night he will 
send me west to Scotland Yard in a closed motor-van 
in which there will be a change of clothing. You can sit in 
front with the chauffeur. Give me time to change — ^then 
speed up until you're sure nobody is following us, set me 
down at Number 395 Park Street, and dismiss the van. 
My people in Park Street will recognize me, even witii this 
beard." 

Having thus briefly covered every point necessary to a 
thorough understanding they switched back to Urdu and 
went on with their chess. 

That night the Lascar took his companions — ^with 
several changes from the Underground to electric tram 
and 'bus — ^to what seemed a semi-respectable boarding- 
house in Bethnal Green. Among the twenty or more 
occupants were Russians, Poles, Orientals, Swiss, and 
West Lidians — ^if one judged them by language and racial 
appearance. But had a stranger of either nationality 
applied for room or board, he would not have been ad- 
mitted without certain passwords and credentials. Had 
suspicion been aroused as to where he might have obtained 
them, he never would have left the place alive. For a 
Turk may easily pass for any Mohammedan Oriental; 
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a ocmspiring Soudanese for a West Indian; a Rfusiaii, 
Pole or Swiss» for German or Hungarian. 

A certain rug-dealer — Dimitri by name — was fbe man 
for whom tliey inquired. They were left waitii^ at the 
door until he came down to them, but after noting certain 
almost imperceptible peculiarities about their clothing and 
bearing three names mentioned, he took them to a large 
room upon an upper floor where other men were drinking 
beer and discussing certain matters in whispers. 

It was daybreak when they returned to the Bengali's 
— the Lascar going im to his ship in the Royal Albert 
Dock. Next afternoon, as the Hadji and the Port Said 
man were strolUng along one of the East End streets, they 
were arrested upon the complaint <A a tradesman ^o 
<^med they hadpurdbasedin his shop certain packages of 
tobacco for which they had paid him but half price, claim- 
ing that to be all the stuff was worth. The Hadji had 
indeed bargained for two boxes <^ Turkii^ tobacco and 
endeavored to beat the tradesman down — ^after the 
manner of the East, where standardisation oi prices is 
a tiling unknown — but to the best of the Port Sa!d man's 
understanding the tradesman had rather unwillingly 
agreed to the Hadji's valuation. As he'd really had noth- 
ing to do with the transaction, the magistrate cfisdiarged 
him, but, at the shopkeeper's request, held the Hadji. 

The whole affair was so entirdy the sort of thing which 
the P<»t Said man had seen happen a dozen tunes in 
various cities that he had no sui^don of its being a 
^*pianV* — and returned next day with Uie Lascar Mual- 
lim of the SJumlMn Hcily who testified to die Hadji's 
being a very just and hoiy man, ignorant oi Angresi 
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customs. The magistrate informed them that he had 
been about to dismiss the {Mrisoner with a leprimand when 
a Scotland Yard officer had detained him on su^kion of 
being a German spy » and taken him away for examination. 
If no evidence was found against him, he would be un- 
doubtedly set at liberty and returned to the Bengali's 
lodgii^house within a day or two. 

Meanwhile the Hadji had been taken away in a closed 
motor-van — ^which, aftarmany twistings to baffle those who 
might have f crowed it, set him down at a small dwelling 
in Park Street. When he em^ged from the van, he was 
in an RngUsh mormng suit, with a Fedora hat — and carry- 
ing a russet-leather Gladstone bag. Inside the house, he 
I»oceeded to a dressing room on the second floor with the 
mann^ of one thwoughly athome — dianged intoasuitof 
better quality, trimmed and brushed his beard to a shape 
near^ the Van Dyck, and then descended to a rear room» 
in the wainscoting of *which there was a concealed panel giv- 
ing access toa subterranean timnel which ran back under the 
grounds of a handsome Jacobean mansion that faced Park 
Lai^. At the end of the tunnel he ascended a long flight of 
steps, glanced through a peep-Jiole, pressed abutton which 
actuated an electric buzza* somewhere, and then touched a 
luring which swung back a section of bookcasin g in a 
spacious library. 

As the casing swung back into |dace with a slight click, 
he saw that the room was empty — ^but he had scarcely 
walked across it when Lord Trevor of Dartmoor came bt 
from the hall and closed the door behind him. 

"Gad, Abdooli I fawncied I heard the buzzer! We'd 
been fearin' sometiiing must have happened 1 Nan will 
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be down in a few moments. My word, old chap, I've 
not seen you lookin' like that since the old days in Madras 
an' Afghanistan! I'll wager you passed for a Mesopo- 
tamian with no diffic'lty ! Sit down an' give us the story ! " 

For several years. His Lordship had cultivated the pose 
of a sport-loving peer with no head for politics — and some 
of his mannerisms were well-known features of a world- 
famous personality. 

"I will try to avoid the vernacular, O friend of my 
father's son — ^for brevity's sake. The situation in Turkey, 
just now, is about like this: Enver Bey appears to be 
steadily losing influence. There is a widespread hope of 
getting back to the Old Turk regime — concluding a peace 
with Russia and the Entente before Turkey becomes com- 
pletely dismembered. They hope to save Stamboul — 
and mi^t make almost any concession to do so. Prob- 
ably that will be out of the question when the peace 
terms are discussed, but we might concede them Brousa 
and Smyrna. On the other hand, Germany promises 
them not only Stamboul but sUces of Albania — Serbia 
— •the whole of Georgia. If Germany is able to convince 
them that she is winning the war, their fears may in- 
duce them to go on with the fighting imtil they are de- 
feated beyond hope of recovery, but if we can manage to 
exert influence in various quarters now, it may result in a 
coup by which Turkey will be eliminated as an adversary. 
The feeling against Teutonic rule is strengthening — 
whether it breaks out in immediate rebellion or not. I've 
talked with people of every class; they feel that Turkey was 
drawn into this war against her will and that the final 
result will be disastrous for her. But the imfortunate 
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feature of the situation, so far as we are concCTued, is the 
lack of leadership for anything like organized revolution.^ 

"And yet — ^there are men in Turkey who are fuUy 
capable of handling anything of the sort at forty-eight 
hours' notice." 

"Prince Suleiman, for example? Hairi Bey? Prince 
Said Halim?" 

"Said Halim is a prince of Egypt; any Englishman in 
Cairo would tell you he was the chief instrument of Abbas 
in trying to stir up an Egyptian jihad against us. But 
I've had a niunber of confidential talks with Halim; he 
has a broader knowledge of European politics and more 
common sense than the majority of his coimtrymen. For 
instance, he knows the English have never interfered 
with the Mohammedan religion — on the contrary, have 
safeguarded its observance in Egypt, India, and Persia. 
He knows that his country has enjoyed greater pros* 
perity under our supervision than it ever knew before. 
On \bfi other hand, he's been getting a daily object-lesson 
of the autocratic rule Germany will impose upon Islam 
if she gets control of Turkey. Between two evils, he has 
the sense to choose the lesser. Neither Abbas nor any 
other Egyptian prince will ever govern Egypt as advan- 
tageously for his own people as we have done, in spite of 
our mistakes there. Until the Turkish Empire became 
infested with German secret agents, the Osmanli rec- 
ognized the fact that it was only British and French in- 
fluence which permitted their unmolested occupation of 
the Bosphorus and the Dardanelles. Hairi Bey has been 
Minister of Pious Foundations — a strong believer in the 
old regime. He is in position to command a very large 
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following throu^out the Empire if he can escape assassi-^ 
nation long enough to get a revolution fairly started. As 
for Prince Suleiman, he is a man fifty-six years old — 
experienced in political intrigue, fairly popular, a possible 
heir to the throne — ^but more valuable for his backing 
than for leadership. I've in mind two oth^ men you Ve 
not mentioned, who might jiunp into the limdi^t at a 
psychological moment. But the great trouble in Turkey, 
just now, is to know who may be trusted! When you 
complicate Oriental intrigue with German prc^M^anda, 
one scarcely dares trust his own eyes or hands. 

**11 we could only htrng about some incident or coup 
which would galvanize every Mohammedan in the Em-* 
pore — unite all Mussulmans in one great wave of religious 
ftenzy ?** 

**By Jove, Abdoolt Do you know, that was exactJy 
what was runnin' through my mind! An* tihe thing was 
beginnin' to assume substance! You've been in Stam- 
boul within the month — haven't you? & — qu%e so! 
Hie city's a i)eifect inferno of rioting, assassination an' 
intrigue, of course — mosques in use as hospitals, dead 
men in every street — women an' children, too. WeD, 
in all that mess, did you get a glimpse of old Mussa 
Hazikem? was he goin' about in the streets an* mosques?** 

"You mean — the Sheik-ul-Islam?" 

** That's the man! The supreme head of Mdiiam- 
medamsm in Turkey an* Egypt!" 

**Aie! Tliou art gifted with the wisdom of Nag, 
O ThakuT Bahadur! He has visited all the mosques, 
ordered special readings ot the Koran for the wounded, 
organized a corps of hospital assist»its from the Ulema* 
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He is personally loved as far as Basaora and Enseroum. 
The Germans hate him for the influaice wbich. they ma 
up against at every turn — and can't handle. If they^ 
dared, they'd have him aecideDtaUy kiUed in the streets^ 
but they've sense enough to know what that would mean 
to Giennan infiucnee in Tm^^. Yon see, the man standa 
for practically eveiything which is oi^)osed to German 
ideas of systen and ^Bdlenc^. As long as one of the 
Faithful is r^^ular in his reli^ous observances, the Sheik 
is quite wiQing that he should squat himself under a cy* 
press on the bank of the Bos^^oms and ^go into the si- 
lence' for as long as he damn {leases. That's iq[> to itoi; — 
thaf s the good old Oriental temperament whidi the Sheik 
would like to see preserved for anoth^ thousand years. 
Lei the man wodc when it suits him, according tohb needs 
' -and wQcsh^ AUah as the KcHran prescribes* But to 
the Grerman idea, all that represents an economic waste* 
Each man should be a cog in the national machine — his 
actions, work, manner of living, all portioned out by the 
wiser *man higher up' — ^the governing caste. Our 'blood* 
brother' hath said: 

'TasI is East— and West is West: 
And never the twain shall meet* 

''Whit thou hast in mind» then, O Protector cl the 
Pow, is something which conc^ms this holy man in 
Stambonl?" 

''Aye. If it could be pulled <£» it would undoubtedly 
have a most far-reaehin' effect. But — d'ye sec — ^it'U be 
pfficticaUy suicide to attempt it I It's posdUa-^a^ye ;'* 
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Just then the door opened, and Lady Nan came in — 
with outstretched hands. 

"Abdool — ^we feared something had happened! Ray- 
mond Carter had word from the American Em- 
bassy in Stamboul that a certain Mohammedan, 
whom we knew must be you, had been talking revo- 
lution in different parts of the Empire until the Grer- 
mans were searching for him everywhere — and that they 
had finally hanged him. That was over a month ago! 
How did you escape? Where have you been since then? '* 

"" Making my way down the Aleppo-Medina Railway 
until I could strike across on a camel to Jidda, and a little 
coaster to Aden — ^then coming up on the Shanklin Hall in 
the Oriental steerage." 

"But why did you waste time doing that, when every 
hoiur was valuable and you knew we must be anxious about 
you?" 

"For excellent cause, Chota Ranee. First, there was 
need of talking revolution in Syria. Then I had word that 
a WUhelmstrasse man — ^bom in Bagdad and speaking 
Arabic as his mother tongue — ^was bringing messages 
from revolutionists in the Soudan to German spies in 
London. Also that he would take certain of our plans and 
secrets back to Berlin when he escaped as he came. I 
went aboard the ShanUin Hall at Aden — ^he at Port Said. 
He believes me to be of WUhelmstrasse in an even 
higher capacity. We went to an Oriental lodging-house 
kept by a Bengali, in Bromley — and, the other night, had a 
long conference with a nest of €rerman spies in Bethnal 
Green. Had I abandoned my disguise in Egypt and come 
up by rail from Marseilles, it would have been practically 
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impossible to locate that rendezvous. Furthermore, it 
seems to me advisable that one or two of us should return 
to Constantinople at once. There is a chance for a diplo* 
matic coup just now which might influence the whole 
Eastern situation. By going back the way I came, we 
would be received anywhere in Turkey without sus- 
picion.'* 

A little shiver of apprehension ran through Her Lady- 
ship. "Whom would you suggest to accompany you, 
Abdool?" 

"Whoever is best fitted to do the work! If I can go 
back with just one man who speaks Arabic and Urdu 
fluently, with a few Tiu'kish phrases for emergencies — 
one who, with a little darkening of his skin, might pass for 
Arab or Mesopotamian Tiu'k — ^I think the chances are 
something more than even for work that will eliminate 
Turkey from the war and open the Dardanelles for supply- 
ships to Russia. *Lammerford Sahib' coidd do it with 
very little risk of detection — ^but he is in Petrograd and 
can't be spared from there." 

His Lordship crossed from where he was standing by the 
big fireplaee and sat down on the arm of Lady Nan's 
chair — drawing her close against him for a moment: 

"I fancy it's up to me, Nan," he said. "There are a 
few Downing Street men who speak Arabic, but they lack 
my knowledge of the whole situation an' might get their 
throats cut inside of a week, not knowin' just where 
they'd blundered. It's a risk, of course — ^but you your- 
self are still impersonating the Condesa de la Montaneta 
here in London, thick as thieves with agents of WU- 
hdmstrasse every day. I've been dreadin', freq'ntly. 
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tkat someone would kiU you. with cyanide or a knife! 
There's no sense wastin' oui breath in argument — we've 
our duty to do, like the men in the trenches — and all three 
of us know it. So we'll just go cm with thed^y's work an' 
hcipe to pull through aUve, for better timesl Abdool, I 
f awney we'll get to work more quickly, and avoid a gDod 
many of the fleas, if we run down to Beirut on the yadit 
an' have 'em put us ashoce fnmi a dinghy some dark ni^t ! " 

*^Aye^ Htissoor, but we are then compelfed to moke ex- 
planations to the first men we meet — exidanatiom wfaicfa 
may not be accepted. I love the fleas and other creatirres 
of Allah as httle as thou, O friend of my yontb, because k 
hath come to pass that I am even as the Angr$zi in n^ 
washings and my deanliness, now that I have wealth and 
honors^ Yet bdiold, Htizoor—d we go steerage m some 
little steamer to Piraeus, and f r<Hn there in a Greek boat 
to cme of the smaller Turkish ports, we diall be passed on 
from one crew to another aa men who are what they daim 
to be — ^Hadjis, both; for thou also dklst go with the Holy 
Carpet from Cairo, upon occa»on. Thou hast touched 
the veil ol the KaabctpBud may speak knowingly of the holy 
Serai at Mecca — of matters which be seen there and done.'* 

There was a moment or so of silence, as His Lordship 
w^ghed the possiUhties. 

''H-4n-m— your way has its advantages^ AbdooL 
If I can pass successfully as one oi the QsmaaK, it reduces 
the danger from German officers and secret agents to a 
minimum- If I go in from a Greek port as an 
American, I'll be constantly watched — no question as to 
that. On the other hand, it'll be diffic'lt to carry out what 
I've in mind without German uniforms an' make-um 
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Still— fVeddy GoMthwaite is on the ground. He should 
he able to find idiatever clothes we need ** 

^I regret to say Captain Goldthwaite is lying at the 
bottom of the Bosphorus. He shot a Paslia^who was trying 
to abduct a ^1 from tike American Collie — got her safely 
Into the American Embassy. Afterward, they cau^xt 
him — and cut his throat." 

"My word! Poor old Freddy! I*m devlidb sorry to 
hear that, Abdool! Whom else have we in Stamboul, 
just now? There's Cramer, I hope? Thou^ we've had 
no word from him in five weAs! An' Tom Devereux— 
Lef tenant Archer — Sir Harry Bond — eh?" 

"I fear that Archer Sahib was killed in iSalata during 
some cl the street-rioting. He was disguised, but Deve- 
leux recognized his body and buried it. The others were 
alive and working when I left. Also there were three 
young attach&s from the Embassy who remained in dis- 
guise after it was dosed. Ttey had shown mucb abiKty 
in the Madrid and Vienna embassies before they 
were sent to Stambod. All speak Turidsb very well. 
I think we may count upon what assistance we need. 
H-m-m — w6vld it not be well for me to present you at 
that Bethnal Green rendezvous, as a Bulgarian secret 
agent entrusted ^th information for the German and 
Turidsh commanders in Constantinople? I gave strict 
orders that no raid was to be made upon the place until 
I said so — that we might bag four other men, and a num- 
ber of plans stolen from us. The crow^ there, wiH un- 
doubtedly give us memoranda on tissue-paper and mes- 
sages that win help us materially in Turisiey." 

** Aye, that's a good suggestion. When we've our plana 
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all blocked out an' know just where we're to board our 
Bteamer» I'll have a hint dropped by Downing Street to the 
milit'ry details watching the outgoing boats — so that 
we'll be neither detained nor searched." 

A fortnight after this conversation, two Syrian Moham- 
medans went ashore from a Greek felucca at the little 
seaport of Mersina in Asia Minor — ^from where they took 
the railway up to Scutari by way of Adana and Konia. 
They appeared to be very popular with the Greek captain 
and his mixed Levantine crew — some of whom accom- 
panied them to the nearest wine shop, where the Moham- 
medans ordered mastic for themselves, thus saving their 
face as Hadjis in good repute, with a proper reverence for 
the Koran. By underground nunor — ^which operates 
almost as rapidly as wireless — ^their status, nationality, 
and loyalty as Turkish subjects were known throughout 
the little seaport before they had taken their first meal in 
the serai. They wore the customary tarbush with its 
black silk tassel — ^but had wrapped green turban-cloth 
around it, after the manner of those who discard the Ara- 
bian burnous for a European coat but cling to a suggestion 
of the old turban as a matter of reUgious prejudice. 
Such men are held in great respect by all True Believers 
throughout the Turkish Empire; their mere appearance 
being usually a sufficient passport in any part of the 
country. 

Getting into a caique at the Scutari railway pier, with 
their cotton-wrapped bimdles of clothing and other per- 

. sonal effects, they were rowed across the mouth of the 
BosphoruB to the Yeni Kapou, from where, shouldering 

^ their bundles, they disappeared in the maze of narrow. 
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twisting alleys stretching northwest, through the Ak Serai, 
along the valley formed by the Lycus brook between the 
main ridge of old Stamboul and the hills of the Silivri 
Kapou quarter. Most of the rioting and pillaging during 
the war had been in the European quarter of Pera, north 
of the Golden Horn. Street brawls and nightly assassina- 
tions are co'mmon enough in old Stamboul at any time, be- 
cause the constant intrigue, the network of narrow streets, 
and the inviolable secrecy preserved about every Turkish 
dwelling, lend themselves to that sort of thing; but the 
war had scarcely brought a perceptible increase of them. 

Knocking in a peculiar manner upon the door of a 
small dwelling in an obscure and winding alley, they were 
received by a bearded Turk, rather shabbily dressed, who 
gravely bowed them into his seldmlik — ^where he clapped 
his hands for a girl who brought them coffee and narghiles. 

**Sddm aleykum, O Hamet Effendi." 

**Aleykum seldm, O Agha. A-i-e! Thou art- the' holy 
Abdullah Hadji who honored my poor house two months 
ago! And this be thy friend — another holy one! Sefa 
geldehl Are you well, sirs?" 

**MashaUah I As Grod wills. We are come a long way, 
O Hamet — ^from a far coimtry — ^that certain matters be 
laid before thee and others among the Faithful. K so be 
that thou hast room in thy house for such as we, it may 
come to pass that we shall remain with thee for a week or 
more. It hath been a refuge for the persecuted in other 
times; perchance it may now serve as good a purpose." 

"My house is thine, O Hadji Abdulla — and all it con- 
tains. Do with it as thou wilt." 

Sir Abdool's impersonation of a Turk from a southern 
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provmce was, oi course, perfect — because he was Afghan* 
bom, and qwke sereral of the (Mental dialeeta fluently. 
But Loid Trevor's appearance of genuineness was a 
masterpiece of acting. His Turkish was not extensive 
enough to risk a conversation in that language, but his 
pronunciation of what he did know was perfect, frcMn his 
knowkdge of AralMC — and his pilgrimage to Mecca, 
seireral years before, had taught him little mannerisms 
— Mohammedan customs — which vouched for him better 
than any statements that could be made. It may be 
doubted by the reader whether an Rngli.shman or an 
Am^can could successfully in^)ersonate an Oriental, 
among (Mentals. But a nimiber oi well-known instanrfis 
establish the fact. Captain Burton — ^whose translation 
of the Arabian Nights is the best extant — ^made the pil- 
grimage to Mecca without being once suspected. Lord 
Kitchener, long before the Khartoum campaign^ passed 
among the Soudanese and oth^ natives as one ol them- 
selves. Several men ccmnected with the Indian Secret 
Service and British Foreign Office have gone among the 
natives time after time without discovery. 

After a light meal the two went to another house in the 
Yeni Kapou quarter, occasionally used as a rendezvous 
by the EngUsh secret agents imd — ^partly through exc^>- 
tional luck, partly because of the extreme care taken in 
approaching it — ^never suspected to be other than the 
'private residence ci a wealthy and influential OsmanlL 
Here they w^re fortunate enough to find the Honorable 
Tommy Devemix, Sir Harryl Bond, Lieutenant Hedges, 
and Captain Sir Philip Leicester, in various disguises — 
the last two having been attaches at the l^tkh Embaaqr 
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before the war. Without levealmg His Lordship's 
identity, Sir Abdool introduced him as the most 
famous man in the undcrworM of diplomacy — whirfi 
they took as a hint that they were at last in the presence 
of the celebrated Diplomatic Free Lance, whose marvel- 
ous coups had been for years the wonder of every chan- 
c^ery in Europe. This belief was at once apparent in the 
deference with which they urged him to make use of them 
in any way he consideied advisable. 

"Gentlemen, I appreciate this — thoroughly. Ill take 
you at your word — ^partly because I want to prove that 
appreciation, but chiefly from the fact that what I have 
in mind cannot be carried out with Mohammedan 
assistance. Even if they believed that no harm was ki- 
tended, no followers of the Prophet would take the risk 
of injuring the most holy man in the Moslem world to- 
day. Because we're likely enough to be killed in pulling 
off this bit, I'd hesitate about asking your assistance if 
you hadn't offered it. But — if we axe successful, it may 
bring about a revolution that will eliminate Turkey as a 
German ally." 

**Mjr word, old chap! That's what we're here for! 
Let's have a go at it, whether we succeed in puffin' it off 
<»• not! What's the idea?" 

** We'll get to that, step by step — so you'll have an 
impression of the machinery and the probable effect. 
First we must have some house in a secluded quarter of 
old Stamboul — some house which is occujried by a prwn- 
inent German officer, but in whidi there sqse rooms that 
he doesn't use. Who knows df sudi a man— and s«h a 
houae?" 
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For a moment there was silence — ^presently broken by 
Devereux, with a sharp exclamation: 

"By Jove! I know of one such place — ^but I don't 

see Wait a bit — ^till I describe it! Colonel von 

Holtzen, who is now one of the Staff in command of the 
city, was quite thick with old Kara Pasha just before the 
war started — ^used him to spread Grerman influence among 
the * Young Turk' party. They were chiunmy for a year 
or more. £!ara had been getting poorer for some time — 
bought shares on the Paris boiu'se which proved a total 
loss. So, for his influence. Von Holtzen lent him money 
on his house over in the Psamatia quarter until it was 
mortgaged for more than it was worth — ^then gave him a 
good bit more for services rendered. Von Holtzen spent 
the night with him frequently — ^used to bring German 
officers and secret agents there for conferences — ^made 
himself quite at home. Just after the first attempt to 
force the Dardanelles, old Kara went down to the forts on 
a commissary matter — ^and was killed by a fragment of 
shell from one of our ships. Von Holtzen woimd up his 
estate — found the old Pasha had been saving the money 
advanced him until he had over four thousand poimds, 
Turkish, in the bank. 

"There were three sons in the harim. The Colonel 
paid over the money to them on the supposition that they 
would look after their own mothers and possibly some of 
the other women. Then he cleaned 'em all out of the 
house, which he took over to satisfy his mortgage. Von 
Holtzen is by way of bein' a woman-hater. At all events, 
he never trusts one or has her near enough to learn any of 
liis business, so the rooms of the harim have b^n un« 
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occupied) and the entrance from the seldmUk locked, 
ever since he took over the building. Now — ^his orderlies, 
most assuredly, would never enter those rooms unless he 
told them to» and he seems to have forgotten their exis« 
tence — doesn't need them " 

"How do you know that, Devereux?" 

"I got in through the garden at the back, and prowled 
about the house for whatever information I could find 
— ^went through every room of the harim — slept there 
one night/* 

"Humph! You were safe enough from Mohammedan 
intrusion — ^if the rooms were unoccupied! But you were 
playing with death every minute! Suppose Von Holtzen 
had taken a notion to inspect them?" 

" Er — quite so. That's all in the game, don't you know* 
At all events, it occurs to me that since he has lived there, 
he seems to prefer holding most of his conferences with 
the milit'ry crowd over in Pera — which frequently leaves 
the house in charge of an orderly and a couple of old 
Turkish servants,, because his kavass and his adjutant 
usually accompany him." 

"Is there any communication between that garden and 
the harim?** 

"Aye — ^the old sleeping room of the eunuch has a door 
opening directly[into the garden — and another into the rear 
hall of the harim. The path from that door to the gate 
runs just inside the high brick wall between two eight- 
foot hedges. The house is considerably over a hundred 
years old; you can imagine what that rear entrance may 
have been used for, occasionally, with the Psamatia Kapou 
and the Marmora beach less than six hundred yards away!" 
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"H-m-m — with any sort of Iini, IVi say nothing 
could better serve our purpose! We'd not have mudh 
trouUe in forcing the locks of those doors — from the 
garden?'' 

^^None at all! I fetched the keys along with me-^ 
thinking that harim might be a fairly good place in 
which to lie up, in case the Germans or Enver Pasha'd 
men got to combing the city for any of us." 

'^By Jove! I'm beginning to fancy we may have some- 
thing better than even chances, after all! You certainly 
kept your wits about you, Devereux. Very good! Let's 
get on to the next point! Who knows anything about the 
usual daily mov^nents of Mussa Hazikem, the Sheik* 
Ill-Islam?'* 

Sk Harry Bond started to speak — ^then hesitated. 

"Go on, Sk Hany! Tell us anything you can!'* 

**Why, d'ye see — ^I know what the old chap has been 
doin' right ak>ng for a month past, but there'll be no 
sayin' hje'U ke^ it up indefinite^. Parts of Santa Sofia, 
the Adun^ an' the Bajazid mosques, have been turned 
into hospitals, d'ye see — ^the katib reads the noon prayeir 
to the wounded an' dyin' every day from the minber. 
And at night, when the grease-lamps are lighted, the Sheik 
himself comes into one or another of the mosques to see 
how the patients are gettin' along — wh^h» his pet 
Cl^ua corps aJne carryin' out his instructions. BefcN*e 
leavin', he mmmts tl^ Bteps of the minb&r an' repeats a 
vierse of the Koran. Awfully deceit cid chap, Mussaj 
An' I have it ratl^r straight that he prays to Alfaih every 
noon for the overthrow of the ^Young Turks' and the 
Germans. He's a hit conservative — Mussa is! Knows 
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deuoed well that if Germau ^^eucy ev» takes root in 
Turkey^ it'll be good-bye to the Faith — sooner or later. 
We've be^i sowin* our bit of trouUe for the kaiser, down 
here, by pointin' out how absolutely the En^h Raj 
avcnds the least meddling with any c^ the native beliefs 
in India or Egypt. The Osmanli know that — every 
blessed one of 'em! An* they're beginnin' to draw com- 
parisons between the two sorts of government. 

"However — g^ttin' back to did Mussa. To-mcMTow*!! 
be Friday — ^with the Mohammedan Sunday prayers in all 
the mosques. I happened to notice they were doin' a lot 
of sprucin' up at the little Daoud Pasha Mosque, quarter 
of a mile from h^e — an' nosed about to see what was up. 
Seems there's to be a private conference — several bi^ meai 
of the Ulema. Now — say the Sheik is at the Bajazid 
Mosque between eight an' nine in the evening, when I'm 
quite siu« th^ expect himi? He'll drive from \ke^ to 
Daoud Pasha in his brougham — along the tramway streets 
to the Rue Hasseki. In this part of the town, th^re are 
no electric lights except along some of the main streets. 
Of course, I can <m]^ conjecture what you'll be up to, old 
chap — but if it's anything in the line of temp'r'ry abduc- 
tion, as I rath^ imagine, you'll scarcely have a better 
opportunity than you'll get to-morrow night. Mussa is 
so well known* an' considers himsdf so inviolable, that he 
never even takes a havass about with him." 

"Hmph! Seems as if everytMng was playing into oms 
hands ! But I fancy it's because nobody has ever dreamed 
of pulling off such a thing — anyone caught in the act of 
doing it would be literally torn to pieces! Nice prospect, 
if we happen to slip up! However, I see but one possible 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



96 THE UNSEEN HAND 

stumbling-block in our attempting it. Abdool — ^will you 
give us your opinion, frankly? Is it your belief that if 
the Sheik-ul-Islam could see how thoroughly it might 
swing the whole country away from the Germans and 
^ Young Turks,* he might willingly submit to p»*sonal 
violence and insult — ^for a few hours? Or, put it another 
way — ^to get the proper eflFect, he must know nothing of 
the reasons behind it until afterward — ^if ever. Do you 
think he would then forgive those who had a hand in it, 
and bear them no ill will?" 

Sir Abdool reflected — ^his mind ranging over fanati- 
cism in other countries beyond Turkey. 

"Uuaoor, I have spoken to the Sheik-ul-Islam, as a poor 
Hadji may speak to the supreme head of his faith in this 
world. And, even so, I have found him courteous to one 
so far beneath him in holiness and worth. He has great 
breadth of mind. He sees nothing but disaster for the 
Faith — ^for the Padishah — ^for Turkey — ^in this war. It is 
conceivable that, proud man as he is, he would submit to 
personal indignity — even temporary suffering — ^if by so 
d(»ng he could better the condition of all True Believers. 
As to how he might deal afterward with those who so used 
him, that would be as Allah decreed. Yet I think he 
would forgive — ^knowing what they sought to bring about. 
The man is too shrewd a politician not to see the probable 
effect of what we may do. " 

"M-w-e-1-1 — ^that's about my impression of him. 
Now comes another question: would you, as a True Be- 
liever, have any scruples against making this attempt? 
Would you be willing to assist us ? If I'm thinking of com- 
mitting a sacrilege for which there can be no iwssible ex- 
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cuse in Mohammedan eyes, were the true facts known» 
we'd best not attempt it!" 

"Nay, Huzoor — ^I dared let myself dream, even in Lon- 
don, what it was that lay in thy mind. We, of Hind, be 
not as those who slumber even as they walk about. I 
will do as you command me. For against the man who 
knoweth that he intends no evil — ^who doeth a little evil 
that great good may come — ^no evil may be charged. But 
if we would prove ourselves like Nag in our wisdom, we 
will permit no other follower of the Prophet to know what 
it is we mean to do — or learn of it afterward. For myself 
I have lived many years with the Angrezi — ^I see even as 
they see, upon certain matters." 

"Thank you, old chap! That removes the last scruple 
I had about going into this. There are six of us here^ 
which should be enough for the job. Sir Harry, 1*11 
depend upon you to find out precisely what the Sheik's 
movements are likely to be to-morrow night. Devereux, 
here is a memorandum of some things I want smuggled in- 
to that harim just after dark — an' you're to find out what 
Von Holt2sen will be doing to-morrow! K necessary, we 
must send a fake telephone message that'll take him out, 
of the house for a couple of hours — ^but we'll hope he has 
some conference to attend in Pera. The rest of you gen- 
tlemen must get some German uniforms that will fit us; 
we'll take the measurements now. Particularly, we'll 
need the long gray-green miUtary capes — ^with an extra 
one to wrap about the Sheik. 

** Abdool, will you get in touch with the Chief Hamcd — 
head of the Hamal Guild? Hint to him that some great 
outrage is likely to be committed by the Germans within. 
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u few days — ask how many men he can get tc^fliar from 
Jbis own and the other guilds, at an hour's notice. Unless 
con^fitions haire dianged very mudi within the past five 
months, you'll find him even willing to stir np a small revo- 
lution if he's sure of reasonable baddng. The hamaU 
(puUic porters) and firemen of the various quartn^ have 
started most of the street rioting since last August, I'm 
Ixdd. Keep hus mind as far away from our real piopoBitk)n 
as yon can! If he <mce suspected that, we probably 
wouldn't Kve five minutes after we laid hands on the 
Sheik." 

The next mcNming broke with a flurry of snow and a 
diiDywind down the Bo^>horus from the Black Sea. 
"With the approadi of sfmng, the water in ihe Sea of Mar- 
mora had begun to warm up a little, eadi noon — oonse- 
quentiy, the ^ect ct this cold draught upon it from the 
north was a fog which settled down upon the surrounding 
hills and seemed to grow thicker toward night. In the 
narrow streets of old Stamboul fog is the last straw in the 
way of confusing the senses of those who attempt to navi- 
gate them — particularly at night. And this proved an- 
other favoring element in an enterprise whidh, in cold 
blood, appeared little short of suicidal. 

Various persons had offered to present the ^eik-ul- 
Islam tdth a motor car after sudi things in the line of trans- 
portation became practkal, but he had steadily refused to 
accept one. It savored too much of those modem ideas 
whi<^ he felt to be undermining the Moslem faith. *So he 
drove about the <nty and suburbs in a rather Aabby 
brou^am drawn by two excellent horses. In broad day- 
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light tbis equipage was tecc^nized by eveiycme. At 
niglit it bc^e a similarity to other vebides which made it 
less easily |»cked out. In a fog it might have been od^ 
<me of a hundred brou^bams. So, to lessen the chance of 
nuiking a mistake and losing lui opportunity whidi might 
not occur again for months. Sir Abdool was in the Sultan 
Bajazid Mosque at seven o'dock — waiting there until the 
Sheik arrived, about ei^t. 

When his brougham drove away, down the Rue Koska, 
following the tracks of the electric tramway. Sir Abdool 
was swinging underneath, hanging on to the axles. Just 
beyond the fittle mosque of Mourad Pasha the coach* 
man turned into the narrower Rue Hasseki and Rue 
Daoud Pasha. After passing the Hassdd Mosque, a shrill 
cry appeared to cmne from the pavem^it under the broug- 
ham — startling the coachman so much that he pulled up 
his horses und^ the impression that he had run over some- 
body, llien five Mostly figures came running out of n, 
narrow alley in the fog. While one held the horses' heads^ 
the oth^^ pulled the coachman from his box — gagging 
and landing him. The door of the brou^am was 
wren<jied open — ^the Sheik hauled out unceremoniously 
upon the pavement, where he was bound and wrapped 
in a long military cloak which effectually concealed his 
c^Boal robes. Leaving the carriage in the middle of the 
street, the coachman proj^>ed against the wall of a house, 
the attacking party — afterward identified as Germaa 
c^CBoers — marched away in the fog, down the next twist- 
ing ail^, with the Sh&k between them — ^a savage whi^[>er 
in Arabic warning him that the sli^test outcry would 
promptly bring a knife between his ribs. 
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Mussa Hazikem was a man past middle age who had 
been unaccustomed to physical exercise for many years. 
The walk they forced him to take was really less than half 
a mile — yet so roughly did they urge him on, twisting and 
turning through a number of dark alleys, that he was com- 
pletely exhausted when finally they reached a gate in a 
brick wall. There was a step against which he stimibled, 
pitching forward upon the stones and receiving an ugly 
cut, upon his forehead, which bled profusely. He was so 
nearly "all in** that they carried him the rest of the way — 
gently enough. When they laid him upon a couch in a cold, 
damp room which had the appearance of having been a 
woman's apartment at one time, his senses were so con- 
fused that his only dear impression was a whispered threat 
— ^that the slightest outcry from him during the next few 
hours would bring in someone to cut his throat. Unbind- 
ing his arms and throwing a number of filthy rugs over him 
to prevent his freezing to death, they went out of the room, 
locking the door so quietly that he barely heard the 
dick of the bolt. 

Twenty minutes later, as the chief of the Hamal Guild 
was drinking mastic with a nimiber of fellow hamals in a 
low Turkish caf£ near the Yeni Kapou, the Osmanli, Ab- 
dullah, who had spoken to him on the previous afternoon, 
came panting into the place with news which brought every 
man to his feet with hoarse cries of rage. The holy Mussa 
Hazikem — ^the Skeik-ul-Islam — ^representative on earth of 
the Prophet himself — ^had been outrageously attacked by 
German officers upon the public street, dragged from his 
own brougham, boimd and gagged — ^hauled oflP down a 
filthy alley — ^to be butchered, in all probability! 
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The news spread throughout the neighboring quarters 
of old Stamboul with the rapidity of prairie fire. A mo- 
mentarily increasing mob of fanatics tore through the 
streets with Abdullah and the chief hamal to the spot 
where the brougham had been stopped — finding the coach- 
man still propped against the wall. When his bonds 
had been loosened, he corroborated Abdullah's story in 
every particular — ^indicating the near-by alley down which 
he had heard the footsteps of the officers hurrying away 
with their holy captive. The mob suited through the 
alley. At its further end another Osmanli» who proved 
to be a friend of Abdullah, came running up with the re- 
port that he had followed the abductors to the old house 
of Kara Pasha, now occupied by Mir Alai von Holtzen. 
He said that with blows and much abuse they had forced 
the half-fainting Sheik to enter the house — ^that when the 
door had closed upon them, there had been the sound of 
quarreling voices and a horrible gurgling cry» as if some- 
one had been stabbed. That was enough! The mob 
searched in the foggy darkness for something with which 
they could batter in the oak door, and presently foimd a 
water-logged beam in a neighboring alley. 

Meanwhile, as the Sheik partly recovered from the 
eflPects of his rough handling, he became conscious of a 
sli^t grating noise which appeared to come from the door. 
Expecting, after what had happened, that he might be 
assassinated very soon, Mussa's flesh began to creep; then 
it occurred to him that someone who had witnessed the 
outrage might have followed, and was attempting at the 
risk of his life to rescue him. The stealthy actions of the 
man on the other side of the door seemed to favor this 
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bdkf • Presently tha*e was a hbat ctemk id the Imgea — 
he knew tke door wms bdi^ cautioiisly c^pened, thoiig)i he 
coaldiit see it in tiie pitchy MuHmenn Then caoEie a 
ydasper: 

""Art thoa htre, O Hdy One? Father cl the Faith- 
fair 

"E^en 90, my son — and in grievous plif^t.'* 

"Deign to take my hand, Hc^ One — and step as 
Bghtly as po»»ble! There be three of us. We saw thee 
attacked, and followed as quickly as might be — combing 
over the garden wall.*' 

*'Thou art not Osmanli, my son! Thy toi^ae hath a 
ron^mess like that ot the IngHiz /" 

^It is even so, O Sieik. I am Captain Leicester of 
the British Embas^ — ^whom thou mayest have seen there 
upon occasioa. Leftenant Hedges and a good Turkish 
friend are with me. Come quickly befcM^ we are discov* 
ered!*' 

In the garden two other indistinct figures goitly grasped 
tiie Sheik by his elbows and partly supported him as he 
wafted out of the little gate. A short distance away» 
they stopped at the house of a prominent Osmanli, who 
tdephoned for a carriage and administered rest<Mratives to 
Mussa. 

As they left Vcm Hcdtzen's garden another gjtost drag- 
ged a struggling sheep into the barim, cut its throat, cau- 
tiously opened the doc^ communicating with iheseldndik^ 
and carrying the sheep in his arms, let fall a trail of bkxnly 
drops whidb led from the stre^ door to the Jkortm. In the 
room where the ^leik had been coofined he left a pool of 
blood upon the divan and fkK>r, then carried the shea's 
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carcass oat throui^ the garden just as Von Holtzen^ with 
his adjutant and the kavas^, came home from Pern. 

Calling for the orderly and TuoAish servant, with 
no response. Yon Holtzen aiMl the kaooM i»ooeeded to 
search tiie lower fLoor — presoitly finding them^ either 
drunk or drugged, in <me dt the smaller romns. Just 
then they became conscious of a hoarse murmur in the 
street. It grew louder — more omincnia. In a few mo- 
ments a mighty blow from a water-Io^ed beam shattered 
the front door, and a mob of crazed Mohmnmedans surged 
into the seldmliky demanding the Sheik-ul-Islam. 

Von Holtzen^s look <^ stupefied amazement was reflected 
upon the faces of his adjutant and the kaoass, but it 
carried no conviction. In a moment someone looked 
down at the flow — saw the txail of bloody drops! With 
hoarse cries of rage the mob fcdlowed it — ^hesnitated a mo- 
ment before the door of the harim^ which is, to all Moslems, 
inviolable: then they smashed it in and fetched lights 
from the sdAmtik. On the dusty, half-rotting divan 
were the Slmk 'srobes of office and his tarhudi — soaked 
with blood. The pile of filUiy rugs bore mute testimony 
to the sort d covering with which he had been insulted. 
And upon a tabouret near the divan was a dkty plate with 
two rancid ham sandwiches! 

That quite settled it! They biou^t Von Holtzen m- 
to the room with his four men and dehberateiy cut thdr 
throats. Afterwi^ they did other things wfaidi cannot 
be described. Tliey didn't bum the house, because fire is 
too serious a matter in Stamboul — but they wrecked it. 
And it is likely to stand for anoth^ hundred years as the 
memento d a great outrage committed i^ainst the Mo- 
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luunmedan Faith. No Mussulman will enter it. No 
European will be permitted to lease or occupy it. No 
man may destroy it and build again upon the site. 

Afewdays later there was a conference at the secret ren- 
dezvous in the Yeni Kapou quarter — Sir Abdo(d and his 
mysterious friend being about to leave for England by way 
of Asia Minor. They were congratulating themselves 
upon the successful way in which their work had been 
accomplished, and speculating as to its f utiue effect. The 
still imknown Hadji was inclined to think it would take 
time to work out. 

"The powder is getting warmed up to the exploding 
pointy gentl^nen — ^but no leader has yet appeared. The 
seedy however, has been sown. It will take time for the 
story to reach the farther extremes of the Empire; never- 
theless it will travel there just as surely, and will lose noth- 
ing in the telling. Nor will it be forgotten that two 
Englishmen from the British Embassy — ^remaining in 
Stamboul at the risk of their lives — ^went out of their way 
to rescue the Sheik-ul-Islam from what seemed unquestion- 
ably a death-trap. The wiping out of Von Holtzen and 
his people was only an incident. All Turkey will snarl 
at the suggestion that it was a personal grudge upon his 
part. They believe now that Mussa's abduction and 
death had been decided upon as a coup d'Hai with the idea 
of terrorizing all the conservative element among the Turks. 
We have scored a coup that will, I think, have far-reaching 
results — and there was one feature which I consider a 
masterpiece. The man who thought it out certainly ap- 
plied the finishing touch! Which of you was it that 
left those rancid ham sandwiches by Mussa's divan in the 
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harimf Exactly the sort of thing which would occur to 
the Grerman mind as rations for a prisoner — ^yet so loaded 
with possibiUties that they were just that much dynamite !'* 
Devereux grinned: "Why — er — d'ye see — ^I fancy I 
may as well claim that as my own little touch, old chap. 
Hie Indian Mutiny, don't you know, started with (pig's 
fat on the cartridges. Pig is the limit in undeanliness to 
all True Believers." 
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CHAPTER IV 

THE NEUTEALITT OF HOLLAND 

IK "^ THILE Loi;d Trevor and Sir Abdool weie ra- 
%/%/ tumingfrom Constantinople — by devious ways, 
▼ ▼ on frowsy little tramp steamers — Sir Francis 
Lammerf ord, after months of valuable and dangerous secret- 
service work in Petrograd, was on his way home to London 
for a brief rest. With the friendly assistance of the Secret 
Police he had left Russia] in the character of an American 
with German ancestry taking the steamer across to Stock- 
holm, then the railway down to Malmo, crossing the 
Sound to Copenhagen; down through Denmark to Ham- 
burg, Bremen, and Osnabruck — ^where certain banking 
houses received him cordially as a supposed connection of 
their American branch; then over into the Netherlands 
from where he was to sail on one of the HoUand-Amerika 
liners. His being in The Hague, rather than Rotterdam — 
from which port his steamer sailed two days later — was 
accounted for by a visit to the Hague branch of his bank- 
ing house before he left. In fact, the House of Van Es & 
Co. wrote their Hamburg and Bremen correspondents that 
they had received a call from him which they thought 
might lead to increased American business. 

Just here it may be of interest to explain that the For- 
eiga CMSce of every Grovemment has ramifications in all 
of the worid's capitals which enable it to procwe backing 
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and cie Vntials — oitai by cable, at a few hours' notice — 
so tbat subsequent inquiries moQ^ with satisfactory 
assurance that a person has every right to daim sudh a 
connection. Let us suppose, for] example, the Britisfa 
Embassy in Washington transacts different po|iions of its 
business through Messrs. Brown Bros, c^ New York, Messrs. 
£ahn,Lodt»&Co.,and Messrs. GiurthierFr^es. Aithou^ 
war and politics enter very little into the banking business 
in a neutral country, Kuhn, Loeb k Co. r^resent, na- 
tionally, the enemies of Brown Brothers. Hence, under 
present ccmditions, it would be suicidal for the man in 
Europeif theBriti^Ambassad(n:eveia«£:e<2forany backing 
through the German firm. But Mr. Hermann Steinbetger, 
the wril-known Wall St . brokar {^o is really Mr. Herbert 
Stomfield, a secret agent of the British Foreign Office), ' 
has an account with Kuhn, Lodb & Co. Having received 
a request from the BritLdi Embassy in Waidxington, he 
drops in for a confidential interview with the Goieral 
Manager of the German banking house — ^tells him that a 
fdkw German-American is coming into Germany from 
Sweden with the intention of going to En^and by way of 
Bottodam, thinking he may be able to pick up war secrets . 
which will be immptnseiy valuable to Wiikdnutrasse — that, 
from the {Hrobability of there being English spks who 
might easily spot collusion with an impostor in any Ger- 
man business house, it wifl be necessary for him to have 
bonarfide Ammcan backing while in Germany* The 
Manager winks — flights a c^ar — 

^'Enough, my good "Hxarr Steinberger! It iss done] 
efery wedc! We understand each other perfectly! Der 
Vateriandt haf received mudi valuable infoRnatioa 
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through such channels. Let us see, now? Der chentle- 

man's name iss ? — your friendt's name iss ? Der 

Mister Charles Cohnar, spelled mit a *C/ Ja? Vety 
goodt! Mister Charles Colmar iss now upon der books of 
this company as salesman in our bond department, at 
present looking into der matter of loans — abroad in 
Schweden. In a few days, comes der cable from our Ham- 
burg House — do we know him? Undt we at once cable 
back he iss all right. Ja! Don't mention it, my goodt 
Herr Steinberger! We must all assist der Vaterlandt!" 

Sir Francis knew The Hague from Scheveningen to 
Qranje Plein with his eyes shut; he could have gone un- 
erringly from the Staatspoor Station to any one of the 
handsome detached residences in the Willems Park quar- 
ter on a snowy winter night if every Ught in the city were 
suddenly extinguished. But in his assumed character as 
an American tourist, he did what the average American 
tourist would do — masked which was the most expensive 
hotel in town, knowing but the one synonym for home 
comforts — and proceeded directly to the Hotel Paulez, 
opposite the Royal Theatre. 

Taking rooms there as the Heer Charles Colmar, of 
New York, he enjoyed a most excellent dinner, but noticed, 
while glancing through an English paper, that one of his 
glasses was cracked. Out of doors, Lammerford's sight 
was abnormally keen for his fifty-odd years, but to read 
small print comfortably he required lenses of the second 
power — ^unusually large because of the width between his 
eyes. Saimtering out through the Vijver Berg, after 
dinner, he strolled into the maze of narrow streets south- 
west of the Plaats — coming eventually to an oculist's 
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shop on the ground floor of an old seventeenth-century 
building with dormer windows in its steeply pitched roof. 
Li the darkness, he failed to notice the name over the door. 
The place looked clean and businesslike^ and the limited 
display of optical goods in the window seemed to indicate 
a painstaking craftsman; so he stepped in and looked at 
various articles in the show-case while the oculist talked 
with another customer at the further end of it, toward the 
rear of the shop. 

To Lammerford's surprise, he noticed that they were 
speaking German — ^not Dutch. A glance at the proprie- 
tor gave the impression that he might be Prussian or Sax- 
on from his facial characteristics — ^not a Nederlander. 
Then the other customer turned partly toward the door 
for a moment, and Sir Francis recognized him as Mr. Phaid- 
rig O'Meara — a junior attache who had been at the Brit- 
ish Legation there, for over a year, and who had been re- 
ported in Downing Street as rathejr promising diplomatic 
material. Sir Francis knew, however, what the British 
Minister and even Sir Edward Wray did not: that Phaid- 
rig O'Meara came of a family with strong Fenian sym- 
pathies — was, in fact, a descendant of the famous Smith 
O'Brien — and had rather expected to find him one of those 
L*ishmen who hoped for British defeat, rather than a loyal 
supporter in the Empire's hour of need. 

The few words of German Sir Francis caught seemed ta 
imply a certain amount of intimacy with this Grerman ocu- 
Ust, but Lammerford was fair enough to admit that 
O'Meara could very honestly be obtaining information of 
great value to the Foreign OflSce by cultivating that sort of 
acquaintance. If the man was loyal and ambitious for a 
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diplomatic career, as his superiors thou^t, his being in 
that shop under such drcnmstances was proof both dfhia 
trustworthiness and ability. On the other hand» if heredity 
counted for anything^ his presence there constituted a 
serious menace to England. 

It was quite evi(fent that he had not recognized Sir Frau- 
ds or even suspected him as a former acquaintance. It 
was evident also to a dose observer that the pair of them 
were nervously irritated by the entrance of a stranger just 
at that time. TI^ oculist purposdy ignored the pros- 
pective customer icn several minutes — ^[^esumably in the 
hope that he would take <^ense and go out. Finally, 
however, he came over to that end of the show-case and in- 
quired with some abruptness what the stranger wanted. 
Lammerford passed over his glasses. The German 
glanced at them briefly, tossed them into a vdvet-lined 
drawer, and said: ** To-morrow afternoon — ^four o*dock!" 
Then he went back to an obviously makeshift talk with 
O'Meara about — ^tulips. 

Ten minuteis after Lammerford went out the ocufist 
stepped to the door aiKl started fastening his shutters for 
the night. As he was ddng so, he glanced up and dcrwn 
the narrow street, then muttered: "All rightl" O'Meara, 
who had remained leaning upon the inner end of the 
show-case, sauntered back throu^ a rear door whidi g/Bt^e 
access to the house. The oculist then put out the li^^ts 
in his shop and followed him up to a room on the fourth 
floor, under the pitched roof. 

Halt an hour later three men were admitted by the 
street ^itrance to the house at one side of the shop, and 
taken up to the same room. From the oonversatioa 
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wbxch f dlowed one would have gathered that the well- 
biiilt» li^t-bearded man was a secret agent of WiU 
hdmMraasey and that the two conq)anion8 who came in 
with Iikn were German business men of The Hagoe in 
good standing among their Dutch neighbors. Sdmiidt» 
the oculist, who appeared to be one of the lesser Wil' 
hdmMrasse agents, got down to business as soon as the 
I»pes were gcong and the beer circulatii^. 

''We have been talking of many plans during the last 
month, gentlemen, but when we came to test them out, 
eadi one seemed impracticable — not likely to accom- 
plish what we wish. O'Meara, however, appears to have 
solved the difficulty. He has been outlining a scheme to 
me which, in my opinion, cannot fail. We have all agreed 
that anything producing a definite break with England 
must automatically compel the Nedarlanders to side with 
us* It would place them between two fires, and we now 
have three hundred thousand men encamped along the 
border — ^ready to enter Holland at a moment's notice* 
It would be impossible for Holland successfully to resist 
a sea attack from England and a land attack frcnn Ger* 
many at the same time — she must side with oneortheother. 
If she breaks with England, that settles it — irrevocably." ^ 

The other WUhebnstrasse man had been jthoughtf ully 
smoking, but a gleam came into his eyes at this. 

''What is O'Meara's plan?" he demanded. "liet'a 
have itr 

"First to compromise the British Minister, here, so un« 
sdstakaUy that every newspaper in the dty will do its 
best to excite popular indignation against him — ^stir up 
rioting against England — ^and then to have Sir Alan 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



in THE UNSEEN HAND 

assassinated in such a way as to make it appear that the 
Dutch Grovemment took no steps to protect him." 

'^Bah! That's an old game in diplomacy! It was even 
tried against the Dutch Minister in London, a year ago!" 

"And would have succeeded, my friend, had not the plan 
been discovered and blocked by their verdamnUen Diplo- 
matic Free Lance, oi whom one hears such amazing stories. 
It would have succeeded — don't forget that! The plan 
is not new, I admit! But tell me, if you please, what plan 
is new in diplomacy? Work out something which you 
are sure is original in yoiu* own massive brain, and the next 
schocJboy you meet will tell you it was tried in Assyria or 
Babylonia three thousand years ago! This plan is as old 
as the human race. And it has been successful in most of 
the cases where it has been tried! 

''But there are features about this scheme of O'Meara's 
which make it different — ^more promising. This British 
Minister has Dutch blood in him. He is a lineal descen- 
dant of the Vanden Bempde family — ^which has made him 
mbre than usually persona grata with Queen Wilhelmina. 
When such a man is caught treacherously planning to be- 
tray and annex the Netherlands^ it will arouse ten times the 
public indignation that it would if he were not partly 
Dutch himself! Is it that you comprehend? On the 
other hand, his assassination, not prevented by this Gov- 
ernment, will be doubly exasperating to England after her 
diplomatic care in trusting her representation to a man 
who is partly Dutch in sympathy and blood. See the 
point? As O'Meara has blocked it out, the plan cannot 
fail! All he asks is one of the Cabinet ministers who can 
be bribed to assist him." 
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"Btnph! He doesn't ask muchy this tish friend of 
ours! Bribing a Cabinet minister is a trifling detail^ a» 
everyone knows!'* 

O'Meara grinned at this, and lighted a cigar. 

"Faith, if it were easy, we'd not be wastin' our breath 
upon such a matter now — 'twould have been done long 
ago! *Tis not an easy job to pull oflP a coup of any sort iu 
diplomacy, but the fact that it's difBcult makes it all the 
more effective when successful. Let us go into this a bit» 
now, an' see how it looks. We'll take, first, the Foreiga 
Minister — ^the Jonkheer Loudon; he's by way of being 
a strong EngUsh sympathizer. Jonkheer Cort van der 
Linden, Minister of the Literior, is equally so. General 
Bosboom, the Minister of War, is a bit on the otier side — 
has much admiration for the German army and its 
methods. I've been thinking him over, but I can't see 
any way to get hold of him without riskin' too much in 
case he's really loyal to his own country. Captain Bam* 
bonnet, the Minister of Marine, is another of the same 
sort. Doctor Mely, however, I know to be a Gemma 
sympathizer, and he's in business difficulties on account 
of the war. The house in which he is a two-thirds owner 
has met with heavy losses in Bel^an investments and 
accounts; he's been obliged to borrow heavily from banks, 
which are associated with those in Hamburg and Berlin. 
Can any of you suggest a way of exerting pressure 
upon him?" 

After a moment's silence Rudolph Kirschwasser, a 
wealthy German merchant of The Hague, spoke up. 

"1 should put him in the hands of FrSulein Eiitrina von 
Kattenberg for a few weeks; she'll get him infatuated 
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-very easily, and will know just where to put on tbe pres^ 
sure. 

"No! I object to mixing her up with this sort of thing 
at all! In the first {dace, I don't think she'd do it; then, 
before we get through with this, there's the ugly business 
c^ assassination to consider. No! Keep her out of it!" 

CMeara spoke with some heat. It had been throu^ 
his own infatuation (or the handscnne Viennese, and his 
frequent visits in the house where she had lived for years 
witii her uncle, that he had been drawn into contact with 
the German element at The Hague; and he was jealously 
avarse to h^r being placed in a position where presumaUy 
she would have to encourage familiarities from a man of 
Dr. Mely's attractiveness. The others looked up in aston- 
ishment at his outburst, then glanced understandingly at 
eadi other. 

"Look you, my friend — the RSulein has lived in Tlie 
Hague ever since she came to her uncle, a diild of three, 
after her father's death in Vienna. Von Kattenberg has 
been here so long in business, has been identified with so 
many national associations, that he is considered to all 
intents a Nederlander. He is, howev^, the private banker 
of Prins Heinrich — and has kept WUhelmstrasse dosd^ 
in touch with everything that happened here. The Friin- 
lein herself has been trained from childhood to assist him 
in that sort of thing. More than that — she and her 
uncle have maintained so entirely a neutral positicm 
in this city that they are received by the best Dateh 
families. A dozen of the young Nederland^^ widi to 
marry her. Mely himself is one of her op^i adnur^^s-— 
though eo!7fiiderably older. 3ie's the one pers<m wiio 
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m^t involve him with us until it is too late to bade out — 
aftor. whidi it will be an easy matter for h^ unde to obtain 
a numba- of Mdy's outstanding notes, and put on the 
screws until he doesn't know which way to turn/' 

O'Meara was shiewd enough to see the force of all this, 
and knew that further opposition would only make them 
<fistrust him, 

"Oh, very well! It's a beastly game to drag a woman 
into, but if you're so sure of her securing Mely's asdstance* 
I suppose that outweighs my objecticais. You have a talk 
with her, Eirschwasser, and explain the whole lay-out* 
AH I want of Mely is to conceal a package of papers, dur- 
ing a certsun interview, where he can discover them in a 
compromising position and show 'em to his colleagues. 
He'll have nothing whatever to do with the killing — no 
blood on his hands, or anything of that sort. Even so, I 
think your bribe will have to be so lai^ that he can't re* 
fuse it. Don*t try a piffling game with him, or you stand 
to lose out!** 

"You need have no fears upon that score, O'Meara! 
The kaiser and his Grovemment do nothing by halves. 
We have already ap&it a hundred milBons in acquiring 
newspapa* shares throughout the United States — and we 
sddom make the mistake of trying to save a pfauiig^ 
where doppellotmen are needed." 

When Lammerf ord returned to his hotel, he sat down in 
the smoking k>unge with a dgar, to think over what he 
really knew against O'Meara — finding, upon analysis, 
that it amounted to little more than conviction as to the 
man's political sympathies, judging from what his family 
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had been in times past. Altogether, Sir Francis was in- 
clined to suspend judgment until he had more definite 
cause for suspicion. 

If he could have gone directly to the British Legation in 
the Hooge-Westeinde, that night, and had a conference 
with Sir Alan, he would have done so. But for a man 
^ known to German banking-houses as a German-American, 
to visit openly a British Minister in war time was a Kttle 
too raw. He managed it next morning by accepting an 
invitation to motor with a well-known Hollander who was 
secretly a British agent — meeting Sir Alan as a stranger^ 
.when their Dutch mutual friend invited the Minister to 
retiun from Scheveningen in their car. During the oppor- 
tunity thus oflPered Lammerford obtained considerable up- 
to-the-minute information as to local conditions at The 
Hague — ^and some additional points concerning O'Meara, 
^which set him thinking. 

> At two o'clock he called at Karl Schmidt's shop to ask 
, whether his glasses would surely be ready when promised. 
Xnowing the man for a Prussian, there had been nothing 
really unusual in his ill-mannered abruptness of the pre- 
'.vious evening — ^but Lammerford was suspicious of him 
for all that. He knew that unless the ocuhst happened to 
have a lens of that unusual size in stock, it was the better 
part of a day's work to grind and fit one. Schmidt had 
said the glasses would be ready by four o'clock — ^which 
meant that he might have had to work two or three hoiu's 
on them before he went to bed. He employed two assis- 
tants but, presumably, they had plenty of other work to 
complete next day. So, calling at tioo o'clock, he couldn't 
have reasonably complained if told that his glasses would* 
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fi't be finished that day at all. Listead of which, Schmidt 
immediately produced them^ — ^with the new lens in place. 

Now, the one thing a Continental tradesman will not do 
is deliver a hurry job before the hour at which he has prom- 
ised it — particularly if the customer be an American, 
with his absurd weakness for haste. Usually the trades- 
man will make him wait longer in the hope of being able to 
charge an additional fee for neglecting other work to com- 
plete his. But there was no extra charge, and the job was 
finished two hours ahead of time. When Sir Francis left 
the shop he was convinced that Schmidt didn't want any 
stranger in it, after a certain hour that afternoon, who was 
unaccounted for. 

On the spur of the moment, he entered a house on the 
<^posite side of the street and inquired for a furnished 
room. As it happened, tha^ was a vacant one in front, 
which he promptly engaged for a week — saying that he 
would sit down and write some letters before going to the 
hotel for his luggage. From behind the blinds he watched 
the oculist's shop until sunset — ^and was about to give it 
up when he saw O'Meara coming down the little street 
ahead of three Germans, one of whom he recognized as a 
Wilhelvutfasse spy of considerable ability. 

These men turned in at Schmidt's door a moment after 
the Irishman had entered, la the time it took Lammerf ord 
to get from his room into the street, he knew it was im- 
possible for them to have reached the nearest comer, had 
they come out of the shop — ^yet when he walked past it, 
l^ancing in through the window, the place was empty 
save for one of the apprentices. Obviously, Sdimidt and 
the four men were somewhere in the upper part of the 
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house. After a moment of quick thinking at the next 
corner Lammerf ord dedded that what he had aeen might 
prove of the utmost seriousness — ^too mudi so for O'Meara 
to hiuidle alone — supposing him to be loyaL If he w&ce 
not? K the Irishman was a traitor ? 

His speculations were interrupted by the i^pearanoe of 
a stylish limousine which spun around the comery ran 
smoothly down the block, and stopped before the oculist's 
shop just long enou^ to permit a woman, muffled in a 
dark silk opera-cloak, to hurry in at the narrow doorway 
which gave access to the upper part of the house. In 
fact, the car didn*t appear to lose headway at all — van-* 
ishing around a bend in the narrow street b^(»e he could 
make out its niunber or other distinguishing marks. He 
had caught a fleet ng glimpse of an indistinct but hand- 
some face inside which seemed hauntingly famihar — but 
he couldn't place it. 

Hie incident added to Lamm^ord's conviction that 
siMnething dangerous was afoot — ^whether against the 
Ned^iands Government individually or the Enienie col- 
lectivieJy, he couldn't det^'mine. Apart from the Legation 
attaches — two <rf whom were detailed in the Grand Duc^ 
of Luxembourg — and two secret ag^its who passed as 
resident Nederlanders, there was no one available in The 
Hague for the peculiarly delicate and dangerous servke 
wfaidi appeared to be indicated. Inside of ten minutes 
from the time he left his recently acquired room he came to 
a dedsion, and took the two o'clock boat from Botterdaat 
n^^ day for Harwidi, reaching Liverpool Street Station 
at 11:30 P.M. 
J A message announcing his arrival having been dis** 
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patched from Harwich to a fellow Americaa at the Trav« 
eQ^^' Club that gentieman (secretly coimeeted with 
Downing Street) casuidly asked Sir Eklward Wray ovtx 
the teleplnme whether it would be convenient for him to 
join Lord and Lady Trevor at a late suppa* in thdr Park 
Lane mansion. Sir Edward was obliged to leave a Duke's 
box at the opera before the last act in ordar to make it—* 
but he didn't hesitate on that acocnrnt. Consequenlfy, 
when Lammerf ord reached the house, he found the Trevcws, 
the Secretary of State for Foreign Affaire^ and a hot dianar 
awaiting him. 

Although Her Ladyship's mixed Afghan and En^idi 
household were absolutdy dependable, even to the point 
ci risking their Uves when necessary, the dinner-talk was 
confined to casual topics until they went across the hall 
into the big Jacobean library for coffee and dgars. ThCT^ 
^ Francis outlined what he had noticed in Karl Schmidt's 
shop at The Hague — together with what he had picked up 
from Sir Alan during the motor ride from Scheveningen« 
^ Edward was inclined to minimize any probable danger 
to the Entente from such a source — upon the ground that 
Sir Alan was an exceedingly able diplomat who had his 
L^ation affairs well in hand, and that the resident secret 
agents were undoubtedly well posted as to everything go- 
ing on under the surface. But neither His Lordship nor 
Lady Nan agreed with him. 

"The chief point you're overlookin', Ned, is the loyaMy 
of Phaidrig O'Meara! If the man is true to his salt, 
bell have that situation well enough in hand to give us 
ample wamin' before the critical moment — ^thou^ if it 
proves as big as Lanuny fears, it may easily get b^ond 
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him. Sir Alan's tendency^ as we know, b to assume that 
threatening incidents seldom amount to anything. One 
hears the cry of 'wolf!* so everlawstin'ly in the Service — 
with so little comin'of it» half the time — ^thatlfawncy we all 
get a bit careless^ d'ye see. However, there's no gettin' 
aroimd what Lammy says about Phaidrig O'Meara's fam- 
ily. O'Meara's father was among the Fenians under Colo- 
nel O'Niel who crossed Niagara into Canada in May, 
1866, killin* a good many Canadians before they were 
captured. We know that the father, an imcle, an* three 
cousins, took the celebrated Fenian Oath — ^but this boy 
spent several years as apprentice in the counting-room of 
another uncle in Bombay, goin' from that into the Con- 
sular Service an' then into the Diplomatic. As far as hisr 
record shows, there is nothing against him — ^but he pays 
frequent visits to relatives in Dublin and Limerick, seemin' 
to be upon the best of terms with 'em. All his family con- 
sider a South of Ireland man who is loyal to the Briti^ 
Government a renegade — ^they don't hesitate to call him 
one. Now — ^is it possible that a man with his blood, on 
excellent terms with his family, can be loyal to theCrown?" 

"Faith, if you put it that way, Greorge, I'd say it's not 
possible ! But — ^my word, man ! If he's a traitor at heart 
— eh? That means he's actually hand in glove with those 
bally rotters over yon that Lammy 's been nosin' out! 
Actually conspiring with them while he's connected with 
the British Legation an' having no end of Government 
information to give away if he chooses! What?" 

"That's precisely what Lammy 's afraid of! If he's 
right — an' I'll wager he is, because I know that Fenian 
breed — ^there's nobody at The Hague in position to handle 
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a matter of such gravity. WeVe but two resident 
Downing Street men there, because weVe had more work 
for the force, elsewhere, than twice the number could do. 
One of *em's the merchant who contrived that conference 
with Sir Alan in his motor car; the other is the editor of 
De Haagsche Dagblady one of the papers controlled by my 
syndicate. He knows me as the majority shareholder and 
general director, but has no suspicion of my diplomatic 
activities. I'd say, offhand, that he's bright enough to 
give us mighty valuable assistance — an' my interest in 
the affair, as a big press-syndicate director, will seem per- 
fectly natural to him." 

"You mean to say you're thinking of going over there 
your self 9 €reorge ! Hmph ! I fancy there's not another man 
in England with your constitution, old chap. You get 
back two days ago from Constantinople, with Sir Abdool — 
an' from what you've both hinted, I gather that the risk on 
your lives wouldn't have been worth a German Treaty 
during any moment of the time you were in Turkey. 
What you pulled off there was a miracle, no less! An' 
now you talk of dippin' into another mess, with scarcely 
a decent night's rest between!" 

"How about Xammy'? He's been doin' things in Pet- 
rograd for months that make a chap wonder he's aHve^ 
When they sent me to Siberia, I f awncied the poor old chap 
would be shot before my train crossed the Caucasus. He 
starts home, peaceably, for a much-needed rest — ^but not 
by way of Christiania; oh, no, indeed! Has to come down 
through Hambiu*g an' Bremen to Holland, just for fear he 
might miss something. We may jolly well thank our 
lucky stars that he did, I fawncy! What? I sayl Why 
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isn't it a good idea for Nan an' me to run over on the/{aite# 
£lyl9iaTiathe Hoek of Holland, anchor at Rotterdam — aa' 
run up to s'Gravenhage for a short visit to Her Majes- 
tjf eh? I used to skate with her occasionally, whoi she 
wore short skirts an' pigtails; she's not forgotten it, 
either! Lady Nan and I have been guests in the Pale^s 
des K5nings more than once, d'ye see, an' I rawther 
fancy our bein' in The Hague just now may assist in 
maintainin' friendly relaticms between the two Govem- 
m'nts. We'll take a suite at the Paulez until we've made 
our formal call at the Paleis. Fortimatefy, the yacht — 
€x rawther Scout Cruiser 8-49 — happens to be coalin' at 
Gravesend. The telei^one connection is laid on as usual 
— I'll just have 'em pjiit Cap'n Forbes on the wire an* say 
we'n breakfast aboard at six in the morning, then run 
directly across. The Ranee does thirty-five knots 
—but we'll say thirty — ^with an average sea. That'll 
get us to the Hoek <d Holland about noon, an' up 
to TTie Hague brfore two o'clock — just twenty-^our hours 
after 'Lammy' left Botterdam. I doubt if anything 
mudi has hi^pened since he was at the Paulez." 

Upon returning to The Hague, it seemed advisaUe to 
iMmmtdord that he should abandon his German-Amer- 
ican impersonation, so he shaved off the beafd which had 
been a Hijrfii ng iiifiKjng feature of Mr. Charles Colmar. An 
BOBOcently worded press message from Londcm had i»e- 
pared Editor Van der Beers for the arrival of his syndicate 
director; consequently he had a legitimate business excuse 
for calling upon Lord Trevor at the Hotel Paulez within 
half an hour after the celebrated peer's arrival. It was 
abo natural enough that Lord and Lady Trevor, accom- 
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panied by their friend Sir Francis Lammerf ord, dumld re- 
turn with Van der Beers to inspect the recently bciiH* up- 
to-date home of the paper in the Spui Straat — but the 
real purpose of the visit would have surprised many mi 
honest Nederlander Tdio read De Haagsehe Da^laderery 
morning. 

Opening fnmi the editor's private office at the fear ol the 
top floor was a sound-proof director's room where con- 
ierences might be held at any hour of the day or ni^t with 
practically no risk of their being overheard. Connected 
with the directors' room was a small suite connsting of 
bedroom and bath — ^for the private use of the editor or 
any of his associates whose business at the newspaper 
office required their presence there during the greater x>art 
ot the night. Li fact, that floor ci the building had been 
planned with an eye to its use by men or women from 
Downing Street when the necessity arose. 

When Lord and Lady TrevcHr went to the Haagscke 
Dagblad offices with Van der Beers and Sir Francis 
they were shown into the directors' room, where Lammer* 
ford described what he had seen at Karl Schmidt's shop 
and what he suq)ected — ^withholding only their doubts as to 
O'Meara's loyalty. After reflecting a moment, the editor 
himself exfMressed this doubt. 

^It's a bit rotten, yoti know, for any cme in the Service 
to question the loyalty of a brother difdcMnat, but there's 
one feature in Sir Francis' story which simply can't 
be overiooked. If O'Meara should prove a traiUM*, 
his opportunity for gettin' us idl into a devil ol m 
mess is altogether too goods I fancied I knew this 
town fike a book— yet I'd never heard anything 
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against that oculist Sdimidt up to this moment. He's 
German — oh, aye! But he's been in that shop for over 
twenty years an' hasn't appeared to bother his head over 
the war, one way or another. He's by way of bein* an ex- 
pert in his trade — ^has some of the wealthiest people in 
town among his regular customers — ^lives above the shop 
with his wife and the family of his son, who married the 
Jufvrouw van Westerveldt. Faith, it looks to me as if 
whatever Grerman conspiiE^tors there may have been in 
his shop were fetched there by O'Meara as a safe place for 
a rendezvous ! The matter appears serious enough to bear 
investigation." 

''Any suggestions, old chap?" 

"Aye — ^we're rather in luck, as it happens. You no- 
ticed the Uttle book-shop next door to Schmidt's, Sir Fran- 
cis? The proprietor is Jan van Oosten — ^a Nederlander of 
very old family, with a lot of pride, who is under obliga- 
tions to me. I had the luck to save his life and a good bit 
of money for him — ^possibly saved his daughter from some- 
thin' worse than robbery at the same time. His sympathies 
are with the Entente^ because he has education enough to 
know that G^man success would mean the death-blow to 
Holland. Now, I'd suggest that you drop in at his book- 
shop in the morning, browse among the old editions until 
His Lordship happens along — ^as a stranger to you — an* 
goes in for the same purpose. Then I'll turn up, go back 
into the house with Van Oosten, an' tell him who you are. 
Watch your chance an' sUp through the door from the 
shop, behind a long bookcase — ^you'll be taken up to his 
parlor, where you can explain as much as seems necessary. 
Your Lordship probly won't care to mess in this affair 
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too deeply, because it will mean unneoessary risk before 
we^re through — but a few hours in Van Oosten's house 
may be of decided *news interest/ " 

xliis suggestion of Van der Beers's (who was the Hon. 
H^iry Wyndham in England) was acted upon next mom* 
ing. When the three men had been taken up to the spot- 
less Dutch parlor by Jan van Oosten and his pretty daugh- 
ter, the Jufvrouw Greertje, it appeared that Lord Trevor 
had been known to them by sight and reputation for sev- 
eral years. Greertje, who had a capable business head and 
managed her father^s accounts, was a socisd favorite 
among the younger set at The H!ague and had been pres- 
ent at functions where His Lordship was guest of 
honor — partly from his record as a daring aviator, but 
.largely because of his personal charm and great wealth. 
In fact, her interest was so evident that he found it very 
flattering, and courteously drew her into a t^te-A-tfite ia 
lone comer while Sir Francis and Van der Beers were dis- 
xnissing the house next door with her father. In the midst 
fof their talk she caught a word or two of the other conver- 
'sation — Glistened for a moment, her eyes opening widely 
in surprise and apprehension — ^then turned to him for a 
more complete explanation. 

**Is that true. Your Lordship? You really believe 
the Schmidts are G^man spies?'' 

**I fanpy there'll be little doubt of it, Mejufvrouw, 
We're by way of hoiHiig that you and your father will not 
object to our watching the house for a few days from 
beliin4 one of yom* window blinds. Yi^th your permission 
we may even get into iHae house from coie of your dormer 
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windows in the rear. It may seem to you that we are med* 
dling with what is none of our business, but Sir Francis 
was formerly connected with the Diplomatic Cori>s» and 
since the beginning of the war he's been working to prevent 
complications among the neutral countries, as far as pos- 
sible. As a conmianding o£Scer in the British Navy, it is 
my duty to assist him where I can." 

For a moment she appeared to be hesitating over some- 
thing she had in mind. 

"'Your Lordship! I — something has just occurred to 
me which I think you should know ! Listen, please ! My 
room is on the next to the top floor — ^under the slope of the 
loof . I have, up there, one of the old Dutch stoves with 
tiles outside, and a tiled flue which connects with the chim- 
ney. Between the stove and the chimney there is a space 
of eighteen inches. These houses are more than two hun- 
dred years old — ^I think this one must have been originally 
connected with the Schmidts*, next door, for my chimney 
i^pears to have a flue from a fireplace in the correspond- 
ing room on their side ot the wall. The opening on my 
side was bricked up, at some time or other, and faced with 
tiles. I know the bricks can't be very thick, because I 
frequently hear the sounds of voices from the next house» 
through my stove. Two nights ago I heard some men talk- 
ing in that room until long after midnight — ^I could even 
catch an occasional word, but had no reason for paying 
attention to it beyond wishing they would keep still and 
let me sleep.** 

"Would you — er — be willing to have us mess up your 
room by taking out some of those tiles and bricks, Mejuf • 
vrouw?" 
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^'That's what I was going to suggest to Your Lordship! 
Would you — ^I'm quite sure there will be nobody on that 
floor in the next house at this time of day — ^woidd you care 
to come up with me and look at the chimney now? Father 
has a number of house tools — we may be able to pry some 
<^ those tiles loose.'* 

Telling her father what she had in mind» Geertje took 
His Lordship up to her room — ^it b^ng quite evident^ 
when he saw it, why she didn't care to have the other 
men invade its privacy all at once. It was as neat and 
dainty as the boudoir of a bride. While he examined the 
tiling, evidently very old, judging by the depth of the 
cracks between, she found a couple of sharp chisels and a 
miniature crowbar. With these he had no difficulty ia 
prying off a number of the tiles — the mortar and fragments 
falling upon papers which she had spread underneath. 
Back of the tiling there was a single thickness of bricks — 
and by carefully manipulating the little crowbar he suc- 
ceeded in prying two of them loose with so little noise that 
it would have been difficult to hear it in the next roonu 
Working patiently for more than an hour, he removed 
enough of the bricks to permit his crawling through into, 
the space behind them. Flashing a small electric torch, 
about him, he discovered that the chimney must have beea 
originally used as a secret passage between the two houses^ 
for there was a hinged panel six feet beyond the fireplace 
in the other room. Sending Greertje for the oil-can from 
her sewing-machine, he lubricated the hinges and the old 
spring-catch — ^ascertaining from the exposed mechanism. 
on the passage side just where the secret spring must be ia 
the wainscoting of Schmidt's room. After listening unt3 
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quite sure there was nobody on that Aoor in the other 
house, he pulled back the catch and pried open the secret 
panel, then worked it back and forth as he oiled the 
hinges and lock-mechanism until he could open and close 
it without a single protesting squeak. 

From the appearance of the room on Schmidt's side, he 
had no doubt whatever that it was used by the conspira- 
tors for their secret conferences. Hoping to get a glimpse 
of them before long, he picked a hole between the bricks 
at the back of their fireplace and found that he could see 
practically all who might sit around the big table. Then 
he rejoined Greertje, helped her to remove all traces of his 
work, and concealed the opening in her chimney by stand* 
ing a low Japanese screen in front of it. 

After explaining to the others in the parlor just what 
they had done, and arranging that they should be called 
by telephone the moment any of the conspirators were 
noticed going into the oculist's shop, Trevor and his two 
companions left the house. That night passed without 
developments — as did several more. At the end of the 
week Van der Beers received a telephone message at his 
editorial office that O'Meara was then reading a newspaper 
in the oculist's shop — evidently awaiting Schmidt's return. 
Sir Francis happened to be with the editor at the moment, 
and they soon located His Lordship by telephone. 

Inside of fifteen minutes all three of them had entered 
Jan van Oosten's book-shop, which was open during the 
' earlier part of the evening, and managed to slip back into 
the house without being noticed — ^the door being concealed 
behind a long and high bookcase. 

liVhen th^ were tak^i up to Juf vrouw Geertje's room» 
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Wb LoidsUp and Lamm^ord crawled through the hole 
into the narrow passage behmd the fireplace and sat down 
with their eyes at the Uttle crevices Trevor had made in 
the fire-bricks. They had been th^^ scarcely five min- 
utes when they saw the oculist enter the room» followed hy 
0'Meara,!lQarschwasser, and Stolb, the WUhelmstrasse man. 

Sitting down by the table, they waited until Schmidt 
had produced cigars, pipes, and beer. Then Stolb told 
them of the FrUulein's progress with the Cabinet Minister. 
(As it happened, he did not mention either of them by 
name.) It was her impression, he said, that the Minister 
was completely infatuated. She anticipated little diffi- 
culty in getting him to carry out their plan, and had told 
Stolb the papers should be in her hands as soon as pos- 
sible. While he was talking, O'Meara had drawn some 
documents from an inside pocket — ^unfolding them on the 
table. 

"I have them all ready for her, Stolb — ^will hand 'em to 
her to-night while I'm at the house. But first I'd like 
your opinion — ^there may be something I've overlooked. 
This one is a m^norandum of just where every troop and 
company of the Nederlands army is stationed at this mo- 
ment — it betrays a knowledge of what he's not supposed 
to know> upon Sir Alan's part, that will make the Cabinet 
Ministers open their eyes. Here is a tracing of the War 
Department map, showing the location and armament 
of all the recent fortifications — ^together with the avail- 
able munitions stored in each. Then comes this letter 
from Sir Edward Wray, in the Legation cipher, with 
forged initiab which are rather convincin'. Of course, the 
Intelligence D^Murtment of the Nederlands Government 
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could probably decode it with time and patience, but 
IVe slipped in a pencil memorandum of the translation. 
The first third of the letter refers to matters under dis- 
cussion between the two Governments — ^innocent enough* 
But following that comes this paragraph: 

***Conceming our arrangements for the immediaie ju» 
iurey we now have five hundred thousand men^ equipped 
for instant departure, where they can be embarked on trans- 
sports within six hours. The transports are ready— fidd 
urixUery loaded upon them^ with ample munitions. We 
can have a dozen transports, disguised as cargo-hoaU 
under the American and Argentine flags^ up the JVi- 
miwe Water and Holland Deep before their real errand is 
suspected. With ihe Oerman troops massed along the 
harder and half a million of our troops actually landed in 
HoUandy the Netherlands Oovemment will not resist us. 
It must join forces urith the Entente, and we shall be able to 
emash the Oerman lines of communication. In the fu- 
tare, of course, we mud control HoUand, absolutely, and 
garrison her German border unih our own troops. She 
must become to all intents a part of the Empire.* 

"The letter then goes on to deal with other matters — ^but 
when the Dutch Cabinet Ministers read that paragraph, it 
will be enough! Now — ^the plan is this: 0\a man will 
frame up good reason for a call upon Sir Alan at the Brit- 
ish Legation, with two of his colleagues from the Cabinet. 
If for any reason he leaves the room for a moment, these 
papers will be dropped by our *catspaw* under the chair 
in which he sat. If not, our man will tell his fellow Min- 
isters after they leave the Legation that he saw the papers 
<irop from Sir Alan's pocket and quietly picked them up 
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with the idea that, in times like these, it might be we^. to 
get all the side points on other Governments which might 
be obtained." (Stolb banged his fist upon the table with 
an exclamation of delight.) 

"And the natural inference is that Sir Alan was inter- 
rupted in decoding that cipher letter when the Ministers 
arrived — stuflFed letter and translation hurriedly into his 
pocket as he went out from his private office to meet 
them! Capital! Splendid! I didn't see how you were 
to account for such stupidity as his having anything ot 
that sort upon him during such a conference — ^but, as 
you've laid it out, the thing is entirely possible! What 
happens next?" 

"Our man is so indignant that he can't restrain him* 
self when talking at his club with the editor of De Voder-* 
land, who is strongly pro-German. That editor at once 
confers with the editors of two other pro-German papers. 
In half an hour the story is on the bulletins — an extra 
edition on the streets. If the story doesn't arouse a dan- 
gerous burst of popular fury against Sir Alan I don't 
know much about the Nederlanders. There will cer- 
tainly be a rioting mob gathered in front of the Legation^ 
demanding that the Minister come out and show himself. 
You can't scare Sir Alan, he's not that sort, and he'll 
have perfect confidence in the abiUty of the Dutch Gov- 
ernment to protect him. He will promptly appear at the 
door or one of the windows. Stones will be thrown by 
the mob — ^injuring him — smashing windows — and a few 
shots fired. We will attend to that. One of the shots 
will come from a man who hates England — and never 
misses. Sir Alan wUi be killed. The Dutch Government, 
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with procrf in its hands of Enienie treachery^ will admik 
the German troops and side with th^n/' 

After a moment's silence* while the probable effect of 
the plot sank into their minds, there was a chorus of ad* 
miring exclamations. Shortly afterward the conspira- 
tors left the house. When the listeners crawled back into 
Geertje van Oosten's room» their faces were bitten deq> 
with consternation. Briefly, they told the editor and Van 
Oosten what they had overheard — ^Lamm^OTd summing 
up the difficult features in the situation: 

"We don't even know which of the Cabinet was re? 
f erred to as 'our man!' That's something we'll have to 
find out within a very few hours — ^also the identity of the 
woman mentioned as 'the Frilulein,' who is undoubtedly 
the one I saw in the limousine. We can't go to the For- 
eign Minister with the story, because we haven't a shred of 
proof against any of his colleagues at present, and while it 
seems quite impossible, we're not entirely sure that he isn't 
the man himself. We can and must warn Sir Alan to re- 
ceive nobody at present without witnesses — but hell 
laugh at the story when he hears it. He's just that 
sort!" 

Vim der Beers had been thinking o v^ the various detub 
of the i^t and trying to match them with other things he 
knew. 

''I say, you know! The woman must be Katrina von 
Kattenberg, who keeps house for her uncle, the banlc^. 
They've been very circumspect in what they've said or 
done since the war started, but every German of any prom- 
inence who comes to Tlie JBague is ente^rtained at thdr 
house. O'Meara has been openly one of her admir^»— 
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halis there afanost every evening, when he can find a de- 
cent excuse. And I know of at least two Cabinet Minis- 
ters who are crazy about her. My word! I'm even 
rather siue of the man whom she is to use as a cat's paw! 
Van Kort had a quarrel, recently, with Loudon, the For^ 
lagn Minister. They don't speak to each other — take 
opposite sides in every Cabinet meeting. And Katrina 
von Kattenberg has been openly siding with Van Kort, 
who owes his portfolio to Prins Heinrich. Van Kort is» 
I should say, the only Minister whom it would be possible 
for her to use in any such way as this!" 

'^Hien I fancy we may take at least one step which ap- 
peared dangerous until you explained this. If Van Kort 
has quarreled with Loudon, the Foreign Minister will at 
all events listen to what we know and what we suspect. 
Of course, hell take no action without more proof — but 
against an enemy like Van Kort you may wager hell 
keep his eyes open, and Trevor can describe the "^ole 
{)lot to Her Majesty so that the Government will be fore- 
Warned. H-m-m — ^Van Kort gets those papers this even- 
ing at the Von Kattenberg house; he probably won't be able 
to arrange with his colleagues to call at the British Legation 
to-night — ^and yet, he may! More likely, though, it will 
be fixed up for to-morrow meaning — ^just about the time 
Sir Alan will naturally be goin' through his early post 
from London. Well, we must shadow Van Kort and 
O'Meara every moment. Harry, you know the minis- 
ter better than we do, so we'll put him in your chfurge. 
Lammy will keep track of O'Meara. And I will ask tor axi 
interview with Her Ik&ijesty — at once ! " 

.As the others preceded him down the stairs. His Lord* 
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ship turned back to Geertje van Oosten, who was stand- 
ing just outside the door of her pretty room. 

''Geertje, Her Majesty and England both owe you a 
debt which it will be difficult to pay, adequately. Had it 
not been for your tellin' me about the chimney an* helping 
us to overhear that conference in there, we might have been 
groping in the dark imtil it was too late to save the Neder- 
lands from the consequences of this beastly conspiracy. If 
it is ever in my ^wer to do anything for you, there'll be 
no need of asking twice.*' 

Some womanly instinct told her this courteous English 
peer — who had been one of her secretly admired celebri- 
ties for years — was an even greater man than he ^med. 
Some expression in her face revealed her liking for him. 
He bent his handsome head until her lips touched his and 
her arms crept aroimd his neck — ^then he joined the others 
downstairs. As she glanced at her face in the muslin* 
framed mirror she knew that kiss would be one of her 
most cherished memories until she died* 

The three men were about to drift out, singly, through 
the book-shop, when the bell of Van Oosten's private tele- 
phone rang insistently in his study, back of the parlor, 
and that sixth sense possessed by all who play the great 
game prompted them to wait until he answered it. In a 
few moments he came out of the study, rather breath- 



" Gentlemen — ^Lady Trevcw is now waiting at the Heer 
Van der Beers' office in the Haagdche Dagblad building, 
and wishes ali of you to meet her there at once!" 

lliey inmiediately left the house — one by way of the 
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shop, and the others by the house-door — ^joining each other 
two blocks away, as they hurried down through the 
Groenmarkt to Spui Straat. Had it not been for this lu*- 
gent telephone message, they would have separated alter 
leaving Van Oosten's, and might not have been again 
in touch with each other before morning. At the news- 
paper building they found Lady Nan calmly looking at 
her watch in Van der Beers* private office. 

"I don't know whether you*ve discovered anything of 
importance, but I have stumbled upon something which 
looks dangerous — and if we're to block it, we haven't 
fifteen minutes to lose! I had been having tea with that 
pretty Juf vrouw Van der Emde at the Paulez, and thought 
I'd enjoy the walk through the Lange Voorhout in the rain 
on my way back to the Paleis. About half way across, 
there was a limousine drawn up by the edge of the prome- 
nade, and a man, leaning through the window, was talking 
to a woman inside. T caught a glimpse of his profile 
against one of the Park lights, recognizing him as Dr. 
Mely — ^the Cabinet Minister. Something about the 
limousine appeared familiar. I don't know why I thought 
of such a thing, but I stepped down from the kerb as if 
crossing the tramway to the sidewalk on the other side 
— and stopped when I was just behind the car. The Doc- 
tor's back was toward me, so he didn't notice any one 
approaching. I caught the words, 'Your unde, Herr von 
Kattenberg' — ^which identified the woman at once. 

"Then I heard her say that she would have certain 
papers ready for him this evening — ^that, when she deliv- 
ered them to him in her boudoir on the second floor, he 
must not wait until morning but hunt up two of his col- 
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leagues in the Calmiet and insist upon their Bccompaixy^ 
ing him to the British I^egation to-night, to demand a 
certain explanation from Sir Alan — and that, when there, 
he would know what to do with the pap^s. From one or 
two references she gave I'm quite positive she must 
have made him beUeve that the British Minister — ^though 
a man of fifty-eight, with a charming family of his own — 
had grossly insulted her at a moment when she happened 
to be in his power, and that if this plan ol theirs could be 
carried out, it must ruin Sir Alan. 

**Then she kissed him and he walked away so completely 
hypnotized that he wouldn't have seen me if I had crossed 
the street directly in front of him. It is raining quite 
steadily, as you know — ^I'm sure that no one else was 
anywhere near that limousine!^ 

They listened to her stoiy in amaaement — fitting it in 
with what they already knew. 

** Are you quite sure. Nan, that the man wasn't Jonkheer 
van Kort — instead of Dr. Mely? It simply coiddnH be 
Mely, you know — unless we're altogether on the wrong 
track!'* 

"Oh, I know Dr. Mely by sight as well as I know Harry 
Wyndham here, and all the rest <^ the Cabinet, too! It 
was Mely!" 

"Then — ^my word I Y?hat! If your telephone mes* 
sage had reached Van Oosten two minutes later, we should 
have scattered to different parts of the city — shadowin' 
Van Kort an' O'Meara! An' the fat would have been in 
the fire before we knew where we were at! I say! I'll 
go after Loudon, the Foreign Minister, at once — for a wit- 
nessi We must figure out some way of gettin' into the Von 
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Kattenberg house within an hour, an' taking Loudon with 
us " 

Van der Beers spoke up quickly: 

"That's the simplest feature in the whole affair! The 
Frfiulein is giving a dance to-night — ^from ten till two! 
The paper was requested to send a representative, of 
course — ^which lets me in as a very desirable guest. Lou* 
doi^ and His Lordship would be more than welcome on 
their own account — ^in fact, invitations are probably wait- 
ing for them at this moment — ^including Lady Trevor, as 
a distinguished visitor at the Paleis. Your Ladyship's 
car is at the door; you and Lord Trevor can run back and 
dress in twenty minutes, while Sir Francis gets hold of 
Loudon! Meanwhile, I'll change right here and go on to 
Von Kattenberg's ahead of you. Afterward Sir Francis 
can keep track of CMeara for the remainder of the night! 
His Lordship and the Foreign Minister will meet me in the 
men's dressing room." 

A little less than an hour later — ^while Lady Nan was 
the centre of an admiring group in one of the drawing 
rooms — ^His Lordship and the Foreign Minister stepped 
through a doorway on the second floor which Van der 
Beers had indicated with a nod, in passing. For the mo- 
ment it was empty. Hurrying across it, they slipped be- 
hind a portiere into the FrSulein's bedroom, beyond — 
taking the precaution of opening a closet door in case they 
might be obliged to conceal themselves. Th^ had beea 
there scarcely ten minutes when the FrUulein Eatrina 
came into her boudoir with O'Meara — ^who gave her the 
papers he had prepared, repeated a few particular instruc- 
tions, and went out again. At the end of anoth^ ten miib* 
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utes Dr. Mely cautiously poked In his head at the door» 
and entered when she beckoned — closing it softly. Hand* 
ing him the ps^rs, she emphasized the necessity for ac 
tion that night. 

'*I have sure information that Sir Alan will be at the 
Legation between half-past eleven and twelve o'clock. 
After showing the papers to your fellow Ministers luid 
leaving them in their possession, will you please go at once 
to your club, where Belrode of the Vaderland will be wait- 
ing for you. It will be easy to appear very much excited 
by what you have discovered, and tell him the facts before 
you remember that it may be indiscreet. Two oihfit 
editors are likely to be somewhere near — overhearing 
enough to make them confer with Jonkheer Belrode. As 
you see, there is nothing in all this which can possibly 
injure you, my friend — ^the most that can be said is that 
you were a trifle indiscreet in dropping too much of it to 
Belrode. He will have the story on his presses by one in 
the morning. Oh — you don't know what this means to 
me ! I feel that I shall never recover my self-respect imtil 
that man is ruined for life! May I depend upon you? Jaf 
Then kiss me, and go — quickly!" 

It was certainly a lingering caress. Just as he turned to 
go, the Foreign Minister stepped back upon a loose board 
in the bedroom, which creaked slightly. 

"What's that? Is there any one in there?" 

**Inpossible! That is my bedroom!" Th^r tiptoed 
over to the portiere and drew it partly aside. The room 
seemed empty — but the door of the closet in which her 
clothes were hanging was slightly ajar. With that sub- 
conscious modesty which most women possess, she went 
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around the foot of the bed» pushed the door shut — and 
shoved the bolt! Then she left the room — a moment 
after Dr. Mely. 

Liside the closet there were a few explosive remarks as 
the sound of her footsteps died away. The two men tried 
to force the bolt from its fastenings but the framing was of 
solid oak; they couldn't stir it^ The Minister began to 
realize that discovery in such a position meant ruin to his 
career. Lprd Trevor was concerned only with the fact 
I that Dr. Mely was getting out of the house with the papers 
— ^and that, once inside the British Legation with his fel- 
low Ministers, the affair would be exceedingly difficult to 
handle. Suddenly they heard a man's voice speaking 
to the FrSulein's maid in the boudoir — a voice which they 
identified as Van der Beers' — asking whether she could 
find her mistress at once, as Lady Trevor wished to pay 
her respects before leaving. As the maid went down the 
hall, he ran into the bedroom and unbolted the door — ex- 
claiming softiy: 

"'Get out of here as quickly as you can! That maid is 
likely to return at any second ! I noticed you didn't come 
out and was sure you must have been locked in, some- 
where!" 

In the hall, the Foreign Minister shook Van der Beers' 
hand with heart-felt meaning. 

"I shall not forget that littie service, my friend! You 
may have a Legation for it, if you wish ! But I must tele- 
phone the Oranje Barracks at once, and have a detail sent 
out to arrest Dr. Mely before he does any harm with those 
papers!" 

^^Your Excellency need have no uneasiness upon that 
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scene! Sir Francis Lammerford was looking out for hint 
as he came down the stairs — imd had three mai waiting 
outside in a motor-landaulet. We will find the Doctor^ 
handcuffed^ in that iandaukt — ^not more than a block 
from here — awaiting your further instructions.'* 

At eleren o'clock. Editor Belrode was called to the tele- 
phone at his dub. A voice he recognized as that of 
Schmidt, the oculist, nervously gave him totally unez* 
pected instructions. 

^'Mely was arrested for treason fifteen minutes ago. 
They put him in a cell in the Oran je Barracks, with a guard 
sitting outside — ^where no political influence can get him 
out! You must kill that story — quick i Get word to the 
other editors! If a scrap of it appears in print, it will set 
the police tracing out everyone connected with the affair." 

A cautious inquiry by telephone confirmed the report oi 
Mely's arrest. Not in the least knowing where he was at, 
Belrode set about killing the story — which had been in 
type for three days, waiting for the word to release it. At 
a conference in Van der Beers' office, shortly after mid- 
night, the Fooreign Minister announced his intention ci 
lurresting all the conspirators before morning — but Lord 
Trevor put the affair in a light he had not considered. 

" I say, old clu^[>— you arrest the ErSulein and her unde, 
for example? Suppose she calmly admits giving tbc^ 
papers to Mdy an' says she herself took th^n from Sir 
Alan's pocket? Eh? Gave them to Mely to place b^ore 
the Cal»net! Suppose those pro-German newspapers 
come out with the whole stOTy , rearranged on that basis, a 
few hours after the arrest? Of course, th^ won't have \be 
docomeDfes to bade it up, and your being a witness of wfaafc 
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actually occurred will cany a good deal of weight — but 
it*s a story that neither my Government nor yours can 
afford to have made public, just now! It's too mudi like 
a match in a powder-magazine! What you eon do, is 
quietly hint to the FrSulein and her uncle that it may be 
just as well to sell their house, dose out his business inter- 
ests, and leave the country inside of three days. Kirsch- 
wasser also. That'll *keep 'em guessing,' bs the Amer- 
icans say — ^they'll not know how much proof you have 
against them or whether you really mean to have them shot 
if they don't take the hint. I fancy they'll go — ^without a 
word. Mely, of course, your Cabinet will deal with as 
severely as you like. You've proof enough to give him 
the limit — ^but it will be safer to let it happen 'way off 
somewhere — say in Batavia. As for O'Meara, we'll at- 
tend to him ourselves." 
When the Minister had left them. Van der Beers asked: 
"Would Your Lordsh^ mind telling me why you oiled 
die mechanism of that secret panel in Schmidt's house so 
carefully? Did you anticipate conqpallng a force of men in 
thare to arrest the whole crowd? Seems to me you'd 
make a corldng good diplomat yourself, sir!'* 

"My word, no! That would have been showin* our 
l^nd much too dearly, an' would have marked the Van 
Oostens for trouble ! I told our friend who has just left us 
that it would be a good poKcy not to interfere with Schmidt 
for the present, or even let him know he's under suspidon* 
If WUhdmstrasse gets an impression that he escaped aB 
imfdication in this affair, they're quite sure to use him an' 
his house again, very soon, d'ye see? It*s even quite pos- 
ttble they may kidnap Sir AlaiA>r some of the Dutch Cab-^ 
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inet, an' conceal them in that old building. In that case, 
don't you know, we've a means of gettin' in without their 
Jmowledge an* havin* the game in our own hands/' 

The affair ended as it had begun — ^with O'Meara. He 
expected arrest upon the charge of complicity with 
Dr. Mely, but, apparently, there was no suspicion of his 
connection with the affair. After a few nerve-racking 
days he learned with astonishment that the Von Katten- 
bergs were selling their handsome residence and going 
back to Germany. As he had avoided the house in the 
fear of compromising them, he knew of no reason for this 
sudden move — and finally called there in the evening for 
an explanation. To his amazement, the butler took his 
card in a contemptuous manner which made him exceed- 
ingly angry — ^but he was stunned when the man came back 
with the message that Praulein von Kattenberg was not 
at home to men who betrayed their own country. 

As he* walked slowly away from the house where he had 
been for so many months an apparently welcome guest, 
he gradually sensed the fact that he had been merely used 
as an unscrupulous tool to further the underhand diplo- 
macy of Wilhelmstrasse — and that the conspirators felt 
for him nothing but contempt while taking advantage of 
the secrets he betrayed to them. 

It seemed as if rumor had been everywhere blackening 
his name, even among the Nederlanders. When he drop- 
ped in at his club, every former acquaintance cut him dead 
— ^unmistakably. Even at a little restaurant where he was 
known, in the Spui Straat, the waitress served him in 
5tony silence, and the cashier treated him as a stranger. 
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During the day, it had seemed to him that his fellow 
attaches at the Legation spoke rather abruptly upon sev- 
eral occasions, but he noticed nothing else unusual until 
he retiuned, about midnight. No one appeared to see 
him as he came in and went up to his room. 

He had been sitting there in the dark for half an hour — 
facing what he now realized to be the utter ndn of his ca- 
reer, if nothing worse — ^when the door opened and Sir Alan 
entered, followed by Lord Trevor and Sir Francis Lam- 
merford. They locked the door, turned on the lights, and 
seated themselves. He noticed, subconsciously, that 
none of them cared to smoke. Presently Sir Francis Lam- 
merford remarked in a reflective way: 

"There^s a diflFerence, you know, between a man who is 
an open rebel against the Government — ^riskin* his life 
in a fair fight — ^and the sort of creature who cuts its throat 
in the dark while pretendin' to be its loyal servant. The 
Fenians gave us a good bit of trouble, back in the fifties 
and sixties — ^but they were men who fancied they had a 
grievance against England, an' were not afraid to risk 
their lives by showin' it. Even to-day, the tish who still 
profess to hate England are quite open about it. In the 
Orient, you know, one searches rather far before he finds a 
man who'll actually betray his salt. O'Meara, if we send 
you back to the Tower, it's a hanging matter, as you must 
be aware — ^an' the whole story will have to be known. It 
will blacken your family name for generations. On the 
other hand, if you happen to die here at The Hague, while 
presumably on duty in the Legation — ^why, there's nothing 
more to be said. The people here know vaguely that you 
betrayed your country, but they don't know the story in 
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detaO. If you die, you're where you can do no further 
mischief — and the situation in Holland under present con- 
ditions is too ddicate to risk dangerous complications by 
allowing the facts of this affair to leak out/' 

The man's throat was horribly dry. He kept moisten- 
ing his lips with the tip of his tongue — ^looking from their 
stem faces to the window and back again — ^realizing that, 
incredible as it seemed, he was going to die — ^very soon. 
He had determined while sitting there in the dark that he 
would go to America, where nobody knew him — ^where he 
would be received as if nothing had happened* But he 
had forgotten what sort of men these were whom he had 
betrayed. He would never see America. He would never 
see another sunrise. For a moment, he thought, wildly, 
of begging for at least that privilege; th^i some remnant 
of the courage which had been that of his Fenian ancestors 
made him straighten up in his chair. 

**You — ^you have someparticularway in mind — SirFran- 
ds?" he asked. 

Lammerford took a small capsule from his po^et and 
soberly handed it to the doomed man. 

"It's a matter of scarcely three seconds — after the gela* 
tine dissolves. Er — cyanide, you know." 

O'Meiura put the capsule between his lips and man-* 
aged to swallow it. For a moment he sat there lookh^ »t 
them idiile the horror deepened in his eyes. Tbaa there 
was a convulsive shudder. The body sagged dcmn bi tbe 
chair. 
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CHAPTER^ 

THE QBSATEB FLOT 

IN THE Bue Vignon, up back of the Madeleine,^a 
small wroaght-iroii sign projects over the narrow 
entranoe of a restaurant which has become fa* 
mous daring the last few years — particularly since the 
beginning of the war. The quaint old French letters 
inform pass«^-by that it is the Caf6 des Trots Gascons-^ 
the name having come down from a small hostelry in the 
fields outside the walls of Old Paris in the fifteenth cen- 
tury. Inside, after one has gone some tw^ty paces and 
passed the cage where the stout proprietress sits, the pas- 
sage opens into a large room with a mezzanine balcony^ 
lil^bted during the day by a skyli^t over the centre. To- 
day the place is a popular rendezvous for officers oa weekly 
furlough from the trenches — and for war correspondents, 
Gov^imient officials, and the sprinkling of outside civ- 
ilians who are permitted by the police to remain in Paris 
for legitimate purposes. 

The waiters, who formeriy knew and were known to 
most of the patrons, are in shallow graves back of the fir- 
ing line or in the trenches around Verdun killing their 
daily quota of Socft^^. Their places are filled in the Cc^lcJe^ 
Troi» OosoomM hj girls in short black skirts, white aprons 
and €8|»— gidb between eighteen and tw^ity-five, who 
possess Ihe wit to be entertaining, as they serve, and do 
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not underestimate the responsibility which rests upon 
every woman of Prance to provide the nation with its 
soldiers of the future. 

At a comer table, one evening, were four oflScers who 
had come down from the front on a week's furlough — ^three 
of them Irish and the other a Gordon Highlander. They 
were in high spirits — ^making the most of their brief res- 
pite from the soul-deadening trench-life. They joked 
with Marie, their waitress, exchanged anecdotes of va- 
rious engagements, and discussed the entertainments to be 
seen in Paris, with the absorbing interest of men who do 
not know whether to-night's comedy or opera may be 
their last. Presently two more Irish officers came in with 
three ladies and a well-known member of the Chamber — 
seating themselves at a near-by table and bowing to the 
group in the corner as Marie came in from the kitchen 
with a p&te and four "bocks.** 

For a moment or two she stood by the comer table» 
easily holding her own in the duel of repartee; then she 
moved on to take the order of a couple who had just en- 
tered the room. Subconsciously, however, she was no- 
ticing a subtle change in the talk among the Irish offi- 
cers. As soon as she left them the voices of at least two 
dropped to a more confidential tone; they appeared to be 
discussing something which they preferred not having 
overheard. 

For one memorable year Marie had lived in London, as 
the assistant of a Bond Street modiste, and had picked up 
enough English to follow any ordinary conversation. By 
occasional words that reached her from the table in the cor* 
ner she sensed the fact that the officers were referring to 
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some undertaking in which a number of their fellow coun- 
trymen were interested — some approaching day upon 
which certain plans would be carried out with the co5per- 
ation of all. 

There was nothing said which indicated a treasonable 
element in whatever it was they were planning; in fact, it 
was far more likely to be some preliminary concentration 
for a smnmer offensive against the Grerman lines. After 
some consideration she decided that what Uttle she had 
overheard could have no other application, and almost 
forgot the intensely patriotic incentive which prompted 
her to listen so closely — almost, but not entirely. After 
a while, passing the table of the Deputy, Henri Couramont, 
she noticed that he was talking in much the same confiden- 
tial manner to one of the officers at his table — ^which also 
bOTC out the supposition of an impending army campaign. 

When Couramont and his party left the Caf6 des Trois 
Gascons^ the group of Irish officers were not long after 
them. All appeared to be well known — ^the occasional 
gendarmes saluting when their faces were recognized. 
Three hours later Deputy Couramont came walking along 
through the arcades of the Rue de Rivoli with Captain Tim 
Delaney, who had followed him from the cafe. As they 
reached the Rue CastigUone, the light from an arc-lamp 
shone down upon their faces with a bluish-green reflec- 
tion that distinctly revealed every line and feature to a tall 
man in evening clothes who was coming down the other 
arcade from the Place Venddme. At first he noticed them 
in merely a casual way as they stopped for a second or two 
before crossing to the Hotel Continental; then a fleeting 
e]q>ression upon the Deputy's face held his attrition suffi-< 
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dently to niake him study the man closely. Hereoogniflcd 
ixyth of them in the second glance, but the expression he 
had caught reminded him of someone who was inoi Coura* 
mont, some man whom he couldn't remember to have seen 
for years, a person whose name and identity escaped him, 
Bpur his memoiy as he might. 

His mind was still occupied with the evasive resembl- 
ance when he dropped in at the Caf6 SyUain and found 
there Gaston de Marais, of the Corps Diplomatiqtie. In 
the years preceding the war De Marais and Sir Francis 
Lammerford had been diplomatic adversaries, but each re- 
spected the other's abiUty, and their interest3 were now 
identical, at least until the final readjustment of European 
boundary lines. As Sir Francis had been in Russia for 
several months — ^had been twice reported dead — the 
Frenchman was genuinely pleased to see him. 

"My dear friend! Is it really thou? Come! This is 
a happy meeting! We will exchange experiences — with 
dbampagne to stimulate the memory — eh?" 

For a while they chatted of various campaigns and the 
political undercurrents which, more than the taking or 
losing of trenches, moved the warring nations this way 
and that toward the final showdown upon which a return 
to peaceful life would be possible. After a while, Lammer- 
ford casually mentioned having seen the Deputy, Henri 
Couramont. 

"The man appears to be gaining in pc^tical strengtb 
If I'm a judge of stray gossip and the mann^ of people to- 
ward him." 

"Ah — omi Couramont's leaders in the Courier dm 
Matin have been most daring; he has fought seven dvab 
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ID coDsequenoe. He is a maa to be reckoned with^ and 
the Cabinet are well aware of the fact — they even men* 
tioned him for the Postes et TiUgraphes portfdio.** 

"Let's see: he was from the C6U d'Or, wasn't he— 
originally?" 

" I thought it was Haiit^SAww— pretty well ovex toward 
the Rhine valley, at that. Was he not running a small 
weekly sheet at Belf ort before he came to Paris — eighteen 
years ago? It is said he gets his extreme hatred <^ the 
ioche from having lived within a stone's throw of him ao 
long." 

**Seems pretty thick with the English and Irish offi* 
cew!" 

''Ah! That makes itsdf to be understood, my friend* 
QCBoen are not permitted to say too much, you know— 
but one may smile, affirmativdy, when another makes a 
tentative statement which is known to be true. One hears 
that mudi of Couramont's accurate information conomi- 
ing matters at the front comes from his frequent dSjeuners 
with people of that sorL And, besides, one hears that 
his mother was the daughter of an Irish baronet, whidi 
makes the accounting for his excellent English — as his 
early years on the German border gave him German wUoh 
is practically without accent." 

Lammerford's mind was flashing from one half-remem« 
beared face to another — groping, considering, fitting to* 
gether the various points in tiiis gossip concerning the Dep« 
uty and tr3ring to construct inferences that would prove up. 

''There's no question as to his patriotism, I s^pose? 
No diance of his having imbibed Prussian ideas from hav- 
ing Uved so long fai dose toudi with them?'' 
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"Pouf ! You should hear him speftk of the boche, my 
iriend! He spent a day last month in the trenches at 
Verdun — and sat in a puddle of water for hours, potting 
at every German head he could see! One hears that he 
got two of them — the man is an artist with rifle or pistol!** 

"Hmph! Prom what you say, De Marais, he appears 
to be one of those tried and proved individuals to whom no 
possible suspicion can attach? Eh?" 

"It makes itself obvious that one's actions influence the 
opinions of others more than the spoken word! The man 
has given proof, at the risk of his life — and more than 
once! Is it that you have something in mind concerning 
this Couramont, mon ami?** 

" No, there's nothing upon which I could base a frag- 
ment of suspicion against him. Only — ^when you men- 
tioned his early years upon the German border, I thought 
of the many instances which show the extent to which a 
Prui^ian will risk his life, unhesitatingly, if, at some crucial 
moment, he may find himself in position to do the one vi- 
tally important thing for his Gt>vemment — ^the one thing 
impossible were he known to be German. With Coura- 
mont, as you say, one has proofs enough as to where his 
sympathies lie — ^and he's half English, or Irish, so that 
removes even the possibility of any German taint in his 
blood, n*est ce pas f Well" — yawning sUghtly — "I've had 
but six hours' sleep in two days. I shall have to make 
some of it up. You must tell me where I may find you 
most frequently — ^I may be in Paris for a week or so." 

Several years before. Sir George Trevor had maintained 
by the year a four-room apartment in the Faubourg St« 
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Honor6 which, upon his elevation to the British Peerage, he^ 
had turned over to Sir Francis Lammerford — ^the place 
being looked after, in his absence, by a very attractive 
widow of thirty-five who, after laying by a comfortable 
doty was shrewd enough to retain her personal liberty and 
add to her fortune by acting as concierge for the five 
buildings owned by M. Chartrain, the modiste of the Rue 
de la Paix. Although just over fifty, her English tenant — ' 
whose graying temples only accented the freshness of his 
complexion and physical activity — could have married 
her for the asking. But — as she was sensible enough to 
reaUze — ^he might as easily have had more than one titled 
beauty in London had he cared for settled family life. 
Which explains the sort of care given his belongings in 
Paris during his absence, and the personal attention which 
enveloped him with a peculiarly comfortable warmth when 
he was in residence at the little apartment in the Faubourg 
St. Honore. Returning to it after his chat with De Marais 
he found Mme. Fauvette, in a dainty negligee, arranging 
upon one of the smaller tables a silver tray with fruit, 
little cakes, and wine glasses — ^while, just underneath, 
stood a cooler in which two quarts of dry champagne were 
packed in ice. 

**M*8ieu* le Chevalier has been away from Paris a long 
time, and has doubtless been travelling constantly; he 
will be irbsfatigiLi after his journey! Me, I do not know 
of his arrival until I ascend, h dix heuresy to close the win- 
dow — and behold the portmanteau of M^sieu*t So — 
voUal One makes the little celebration, obviously!'* 
Embracing her with a friendly warmth which belied his 
years and brought the hot blood to her cheeks, he mo- 
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tioned her to the cushion-^Mled divan in cme comer ^diSe 
he rummaged in a closet for the Dimitrino cigaraltos. 

*'Ah! It is like coming home, JuHe! And you b^in 
by spoiling me, as usoal! Me, I am just from the Syloain^ 
so the cakes must wait until I have the appetite, but the 
diampagne well have while you tell me about yourself 
since I left* Not married yet? Well, for that, the Saints 
be praised! When you provide another husband for your- 
self, I must change my pied-h-ierreJ* 

Had her warm heart been too unruly tas her cool Pa- 
risian brain — ^which had ever an eye to material advance- 
ment — Madame Julie Fauvette might easily have made 
for herself a most excellent match. She was in her prime 
rather better than good-looking — ^with the education 
many a Farisienne obtains through careful perusal of 
first-class weekly and monthly periodicals, and a habit of 
close observation which gave her a shrewd knowledge of 
human nature — a fund of information concerning those in 
the public eye which Lammeif ord had found exceedingly 
valuable upon more than one occasion. With a skill of 
which she was probably unconscious, he gave the con- 
versation a slant toward Grovemment people — ^leading 
her around to what might have been called an ^'appre- 
ciation'' of the Deputy, Henri Couramont, whose polit- 
ical ability she frankly admitted but whose influence in 
the Chamber had appeared to have, sometimes, an ul- 
terior motive which she couldn't puzzle out. "V^^shing to 
emphasize some peculiar quality, which she felt without 
being able to describe, she descended to her own quarters 
for a recent copy of Le Monde lUudrS which contained an 
excellent half-tone print of the man. 
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After they ha^I discussed it for a whfle, she lo(d:ed around 
the apartment to make sure that everything had been |Mt>- 
vided for his comfort — ^then left him. Getting into paja- 
mas and Ughting a dgar, Lammerford went back to his 
reading table for another glance at Couramont's portrait 
in the magazine. It was an exceDent one — ^reproduced 
from a recent photograph — depicting the well-known 
editor and poUtician as he appeared on the street. The 
pointed beard was of sparse growth, revealing the lines of 
jaw and chin — ^the features, line for line, as he had seen 
them earlier in the evening. But the hauntingly familiar 
expression — due, possibly, to the bluish-green light from 
the arc-lamp — ^was lacking. 

In the opinion of the British Foreign Office, Lammer- 
ford's memory for names, past occurrences, and the faces 
of people met but once or twice was almost as marvelous 
as that of II Cavaliere Scarpia — ^the old Italian eagle of 
diplomacy. It was really a product of punstaking system 
by which he recorded, mentally, such impressions as he 
wished to retain for future use — ^and it was frequently 
strengthened by inducing mental stimulation of subcon- 
scious impressions which had seemed of no importance at 
the time. One of his methods for producing a species of 
hypnosis in which his brain darified and reproduced long- 
forgotten incidents was the listening to classic music while 
in a condition of complete relaxation. In the manor house 
of his Cornwall estate — in both his Paris and London 
apartments — ^he had American phonographs of the latest, 
most perfect type, with a collection which included hun- 
dreds of the best orchestra records. After a final study of 
the Deputy's face he turned out the lights, placed the 
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**Scala" record of the Tristan and Isolde prelude in the 
machine, then stretched himself in the Morris chair with 
his cigar. For an hour he played one record after another 
in the dark — ^but the forgotten resemblance obstinately 
remained just beyond his mental vision. He gained this 
much, however, as a result of his concentration — an idea 
as to how he might obtain some definite clue by purely 
mechanical means. 

In his talks with De Marais and Julie Fauvette, the 
fact seemed to have been established that Couramont 
had come to Paris, as a permanent resident, just eighteen 
years before. Certain occurrences mentioned by each 
fixed the time without much question. So that, if the man 
had been elsewhere publicly active, it would have been 
prior to that time — say nineteen or twenty years before. 
In the days when illustrated periodicals depended entirely 
upon wood-engraving, portrait wood-cuts were usually so 
composite in their printed effect that establishing a per- 
son's identity by means of one would have been gross in- 
justice to the individual. But between 1888 and 1892 
photo-engraving was perfected to such an extent that 
the prints became reliable. A portrait " half-tone'* in 
a magazine of 1894-5, for example, would accurately 
represent the man as he then looked. This was good 
theory as far as it went — ^it pointed the direction in 
which research might prove successful — ^but to make a 
thorough investigation along those lines bulked as another 
"labor of Hercules." However, there are short cuts in 
the working out of every theory. 

Sir Francis knew that Couramont's early life was a 
matter of little or no interest to him if it had been passed 
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in Prance. If, however, it should prove to have been 
spent in Germany or Austria? Ah! Here was the short 
cut in his theoretic reasoning. If a man achieves prom- 
inence in any German city, it's a foregone conclusion that 
he win spend more or less time in Berlin. If his person- 
ality stands out from the mass in Berlin, even for a brief 
period, it is morally certain that one of the great illustrated 
weeklies will reproduce his first obtainable photograph. 
And the greatest of these in size and popularity is the 
lUustririe Zeitung. 

At ten in the morning, after a dSjeuner prepared by Ma- 
dame Pauvette herself, Lammerf ord walked down to the 
old Palais Mazarin and made out a *^ bulletin'' of the vol- 
umes he wanted in the Biblioth^que Nationale. He had 
taken with him the copy of Le Monde lUudri in which 
Couramont's portrait appeared, entering it on his "bulle- 
tin'* as personal property which he might afterward 
carry out of the building. Por over an hour he rapidly 
turned page after page of the big volumes, dismissing 
each portrait "half-tone" with a single glance as he passed 
it. Then — in the fifth volume — his hand paused. At 
the head of a paragraph recording a scandal which had 
been the talk of Berlin society for a week or more, was the 
picture of a young captain in one of the uhlan regiments. 
Hauptman Heinrich Schmaltz had, by his good manners 
and soldierly appearance, attracted the attention of the 
imperial family — being given a very desirable command 
at the Schloss. After a few months he was frequently 
seen with a handsome Viennese countess who had Been 
five years married but detested her husband. The count 
heard rumors and came to Berlin; there was a duel in 
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wbkii the count was killed. Captain Schmalts was 
B^it to America on a mission inromptly arranged witb 
WUhdmskroMsey and the countess dtsi^peared at the same 
time. The incident imd the gossip came back to Lammas 
ford as he read the paragraph. So far as he knew Berliq 
tktv& heard of the joung captain again. Yet the ex-r 
pression he had noticed upon Couramont's face had hem 
identical uHk the one caught in a glimpee of Capiain 
Sdtmaliz ae he stood under one of the arAed entrances of 
the Schhss in Berlin, nineteen years before — with the lig}it 
from one of the ipark lamps falling upon his head and 
diarply outlining it against the deep shadow und^ the 
:arch behind him. 

Lammerfcurd placed the two *'haIf-t(NieB" side by side. 
That of the young obtain showed merdy a smaU mous- 
tache> while the D^uty wore a thin Van Dyke — but the 
lines (^ the face» the inrominent dun and fordiead> the 
eyes» the whole expression^ ware unmistakable. The 
popular leader of the French Chamber — siq>posed bit- 
terly to detest everything German — was, in fact, Hein- 
rich Schmalta--f ormcfly captain in a Berlin regim^at of 
uhlans, and in the setvice ol WUhdmstrasse at the 
time he disappeared. For pethap» the thousandth time 
Sir Francis knew that his sense of intuition had been 
vindicated— 4iiat what seemed an absurdly groundless 
suspidoa had been stimulated by that inner omscious- 
neoB of Ub "mbiob. automatically recorded inqaessions and 
stored tluan up for future use. Making a memoran* 
dum oi ^be Tfdume and page numbers in the t»g German 
wedjy, he left the library » and w^dt back to hb ^Mrt* 
ment w&h Madame Julie's Monde lUtuM. 
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^To suppose that Schmaltz, or Couiamont,'^ had 
leached his present standing in the political world of 
Paris with any real hatred of the boche such as he pro- 
fessed, was manifestly absurd. On the other hand, it 
seemed equally so to assume that WUhdmstrasse had 
sent him into France nineteen years before with the object 
of working up to sudi a position against some unforeseen 
emergency where it would be of immense strategic value 
to the German War Staff. And yet — ^proof is pUing up 
that Germany has been doing exactly that for the past 
quarto-century with the one great object in mind — 
world doTnination — a crushing out of other Goyenunents 
by relentless system and overpowering force. 

In the afternoon Sir Francis went down to the lie de 
la Cit£ and called upon his old acquaintance. Lupine, at 
the Prefecture. Without implying that he was inteorested 
in one more than others he asked for brief rdsum£s of the 
carets of certain French poUtidans — including the Cabi- 
net ministers, two Senators and three Deputies* Know- 
ing Lammerf ord to be associated with the British F(»reign 
OBGbe, it was — ^to Monsieur L^nne — a perfectly natural 
inquiry, ^nce the conference of the Allies, at which it 
was agreed that they should act in oonoert during the 
remainder of the war, each of the chancelleries had been 
vitally interested in the membership of the other Govern- 
ments. A rather unusual harmony prevailed — but, under 
the surface, th^re was necessarily a dose observation of 
opinions and actions among Government officials, every- 
vhnre^ in order that anything which seemed to threaten 
this hamumy mi^t be promptly dealt with. 

With the vast amount oi minute information at his 
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disposal. Lupine was able to give an accurate account of 
what each man's private life had been, as well as that 
recorded in the daily prints. If anything, Lammerford 
seemed less interested in Henri G)uramont's biography 
than in those of more prominent men — ^the Prefect couldn't 
decide whether his friend's request had been actually what 
it appeared on the surface, or not. But Sir Francis left the 
Boulevard du Palais with data concerning the Deputy 
which gave him more than one clue as to where he might 
look for evidence of nefarious activities. For one thing, 
he learned that Mile. Obregon, of the Folies BergSre — said 
to be Couramont's bien ainUe — ^was an intimate friend of 
Mrs. Boyle Fitzpatrick, wife of a captain in one of the Irish 
regiments, and that the four dined frequently with other 
o£Gicers and their wives at the CafS des Trois Gascons in 
the Rue Vignon. 

Lammerford had taken a table at the Trois Gascons 
and was finishing his soup when they arrived that even- 
ing. While studying the party in casual glances he was 
conscious that his pretty waitress looked at him rather in- 
tently as she brought in his meat course. The only other 
diners in their vicinity were a group of Irish officers — ^too 
much occupied with their own conversation to overhear 
anything said in guarded tones. After glancing at them to 
estimate how far her voice might carry, she leaned over 
the handsome Englishman, arranging his dishes. 

"M'sieu' does not, then, remember me? Behold — * 
I am that Marie Latour whom les hkes apaches were drag- 
ging up the Rue Pierre Sarazin from the Bovl* MicK one 
night, three years ago — ^when le bon iTsieu^ anglais 
knocked them down, and shot the one who drew a knife!'* 
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"JTa /of / One has the great pleasure m seeing thee 
agam, mafiUe I In the darkness of Uttle streets it makes 
itself very difficult to see a face distinctly. One remem- 
bers we had a Tbock* in one of the Botd* Mich' caf6s, to re- 
store thy nejfsy and that one accompanied thee to thy 
apartment, for safety, afterward. My affairs made it 
necessary that I should depart from Paris next morning, 
so I had but the Uttle souvenir of cerise ribbon to remind 
me of the adventure. You have now a husband — 
ouir 

*'Ah,^ non — m'sieu't For two months only! He was 
killed at the Mame. For a year, before, I was in your 
big foggy London — where one acquires the anglais with 
much labor; then I returned, before the war. M'sieu* 
is perhaps of the Corps Diplomatique ?** 

"And why think you that tna belle ?" 

"Because one observes that M'sieu* came out of the Pre- 
fecture this afternoon, and spoke to M'sieu' de Marais 
on the Pont Neuf. M'sieu' has the bearing of un soldai; 
yet he is never in uniform. One observes little things in 
a place like this, concerning which it is desirable to speak 
with someone who is of the Government. Oui ?'* 

Lammerf ord was apparently paying more attention to 
his dinner than to the pretty waitress. 

^'ParexempUf' 

"Behold the Irish officers at the corner table! They 
talk of the trenches — the Opera, the amusements of Paris 
-—when one is within hearing. TMb moment one is at a 
little distance they mumble among themselves of other 
matters." 

"Possibly orders for a new 'offensive* — ^which must not 
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be known! Beghnental gossq) of thdr oiwn — affairs of 
the army in general, mafiUe r 

*^0m — om — one thinks of all those tilings. Th^donol 
altx)gethCT explain. Par exemjde^ M'sien' Couramont, the 
Deputy, dines frequently with some oi their party, and 
ladies — as he does this evening. Those at each taUe bow 
to the others — also to people in different parts erf the caba« 
ret. When they leave here, most of the Irish officers go 
by different streets to the apartment of lUTsieu' le Capi-* 
taine Fitzpatrick, where they play at cards until midnight. 
Ifsiea' Couramont I have three times seen there with them. 
While they play, it is evident they discuss other matters <^ 
great impcHrtance. Me — ^I am chez moi au cinqwihne^ in 
the rear of that house which is on the other street. From 
my window one looks into those of M. le Capitaine, one 
floor bdow, across the court. Upon four evenings of the 
week I leave Les Trcia Gaaoons d, dix heures; upon the 
other three I am here earlier and leave before the dinner.'* 

" H-m«^n — ^you have not fear of me, mafiHe t** 

""But no, itsiea* le ChevaUert Paarqiwif It is that 
you rescued me, that time! It is that you are gentile 
homme /'* 

^Pestel It is not that which I meant! You believe 
that, me, I have the love of France — the k>ve of my Eng- 
land? That I despise and am ever suspicious (rf le hockef** 

"Ah! Ovi t Old, m'sieu / Ma foi / — ^it is ot a, cer- 
tain^— that! '* 

^Trie bienl Then-^you will permit that I acccmipany 
thee to thy iq>artment when thou leavest — at ten o'ck>ck? *' 

"But certainly, M'sieu'! It is my wish! Me — I ant 
but a giri who knows little of State affairs — mats tmeJUle 
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d$ La France^ Und le temps. FecfaapB I am f ocdigh> that I 
watch the ofioers so dosdy and suspect — ah» one does not 
know what to suspect m such times! At least one does 
BO harm to be id^t/' 

She met hun htter, at a corner three bk>ck8 awiQr, and 
Ihey rode in a tan to her apartaient. As she had har own 
kej8> there was no occasion to disturb the concierge; 
th^ cEmbed the five flights of stairs in silence and bolted 
her outer door after entering the suite. In ordea^ that no 
attention might be directed their way from the apartment 
across the court, she didn't turn on a single dectric Mo* 
ticming him to an ea^ chair by the window* she fetched 
har opera passes and perched h»self upon the broad ana 
of it 

The night had proved warmer than usual, so that all 
three windows c^ Captain Cit:q)atriGk's apartment wa:e 
open. Through a passage they could see the caid-playa^ 
in a farther salon, but men and women drifted back to 
the living room at the recu*, from time to time fgrfwimry^g 
IMctures upon the wall, books and curios \spoa the table, 
or refreshing themselves from a edlaret in one com^. As 
Lanunerford focussed the opera glasses, a gcoap of three 
were examining erne of the paintings, and called to Fitz* 
Patrick in the other room: 

''I say, old chap! Is this the picture you did on the 
Meuse?" 

"Aye — an' I can assure you Fve painted under more 
favoraUe conditions! We'd a bond>-proof dug bom 
day in front of the trench, with a floor of misfit planlring 
about six inches off the ground. It was ri^^t enon^ in 
good weather — but after a day's rain, our feet wwe always 
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in the water. To get a decent light, I had my easel stuck 
up at the trench-opening — ^had a narrow escape, once or 
twice, before I finished the picture. Y'see that bit of a 
patch on the canvas, where the color is laid on thick 
with a palette-knife? Tliat was done by a fragment of 
shrapnel which missed my forehead by a quarter of an 
inch an' made an awful hole in Tommy O'Brien, just be- 
yond me, in the bomb-proof. It was two days before we 
could get his body to the rear." 

" I see you've a bunch of new records ! Taking them up 
with you on Thiu^ay?" 

"Aye — as far as commissary-headquarters. Pat O'Don- 
nel is the last of our crowd to be stuck with trench-detail; 
we'll have him back of the lines next week. Then every 
man will be available when the time comes " 

"Faith, Boyle — mind the posit One never knows how 
far a voice may carry, ye know! " 

"True for you, Phaidrig! But there's no harm done. 
*Tis understood that we talk a bit among ourselves on 
what we hear of the StafiF plans, an' everyone knows 
there'll be somethin' afoot before long." 

For an hour Lammerford and Marie Latour caught no 
remarks from the other apartment which might be con- 
strued as having a double meaning. Then Couramont 
came into the rear room with one of the women for a glass of 
wine. They were chatting upon commonplace topics, but 
in the midst of it Sir Francis noticed her lips moving in an 
undertone. Having had a good deal of practice in lip- 
reading, he had little diflSculty in understanding the ques- 
tion she asked: "When is it to be, mon ami .^" But as the 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



THE GREATER PLOT ,163 

Deputy was standing with his back to the window, the 
watchers could make nothing of his answer. In a few mo- 
ments the party broke up — and Marie whispered: 
"Is it that some danger threatens Prance,* m'sieu'?" 
**Ouif ma bdle I One which is serious, of a certainty! 
And it's a question whether one may discover the details 
in time to kill the whole of it. Me — ^I know, now, of a 
dozen people who must be watched from hour to hour; yet 
if one speaks of the matter to Monsieur le Prifety it is pos- 
sible that plans of the War StaflE may be disarranged in 
consequence. As yet, we have no proof that it is not 
€ome portion of the summer campaign which they have 
been discussing with so much secrecy — but me, I convince 
myself that it is something more serious than that. You 
will continue to watch, ma belle — both at Les Trois Gas^ 
cons and here. I will write down the number of my own 
pied-a-terre in the Paubourg St. Honor6 — so! You will 
come to me if you learn anything of importance. My 
concierge, Madame Pauvette, will admit thee to wait, if 
I am not chez moi. In the meanwhile, I will find others to 
keep our friends over there under observation.*' 

As he picked up his hat and gloves, there was an ex- 
pression upon her pretty face which indicated the extent to 
idiich his service three years before had won her affections. 
He kissed her in friendly camaraderie — ^and went dowa 
the stairs. 

It was but eight or ten blocks to the Rue Royale, where 
he dropped in at the Automobile Club — happening to 
overhear a remark in the foyer which indicated a bit of un- 
expected good luck. A member was speaking of the Eng* 
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lish JLdmiral aixl Etiiopean oeldimiy, Loix^ 

moor, as liaving left the dub not fifteen minutes bef<»e. 

Calling a taad. Sir Francis motored out to His Loid« 
ship's modest but perfect Mid oa the Av^iue de Neuilly-— 
maintained in constant readiness tor occupancy, the year 
around, by his staff of En^^iish and Afghan servants. As 
Lanunerford was considered a munber of His Lordshq>'a 
iamily» the Afghan khatuamah wekx>med him with deep 
respect and ushered him np to the room he usually ooo^* 
pied — His Lordship not having arrived. Within a Um 
moments, however, Trev<Nr came in — followed by Sabirib 
Ali, more companion than servant, with the suitcBaea. 
Joining Sir Francis in the library, he lighted a loiig agtf 
and drew a breath <^ quiet satisf acti<m. 

''Gad, ^Lammy,' it's a bit of hick, findin' you he m j 
Iwhat!'' 

''That's the remark I made to myself when I heaid yoi| 
were in Faris! I lost no time getting out here!** 

"Why? Have you picked up another thread — vHbea 
nobody in the city appears to dream that anything of tiie 
sort is brewing? " 

"HmphI I don't know what you^ve happened npOBkl 
I've learned since morning that a {»roniinent Depot^p— ^ 
intensely 'loyal Frenchman' for eighteen years, mind yoo^ 
is actually a Wilhdmstrasse agent, and is now plamwng 
some coup so far-reaching and unexpected that I'm mor9 
nervous thwi I've been in a good many months! WhaS 
do pau know about it?" 

"As to anything at tkU end — ^nothing! Of course^ 
there'll be littk in the Paris papers for several days; we'w 
keepi!^ the thing as quiet as possible for obvious reasonsJ 
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Bat — Sinn Feiners captured the Dubliii poet office, tbe 
M^tropole, and practically all of SadoriUe Street yester* 
day — shot a number of officers as they were returning from 
the races — are sniping off soldiers and civilians in evay 
direction; and have burned hundreds of bmkiings. Scat- 
tered mobs of them are rising all through the South <rf 
Ireland. We knew» of course, that th^ were armed and 
drilling, but didn't look for any such treadNious out- 
break while the Empire was fighting for its Ufe! It'H 
take fifitten or twenty thousand of the aimy to handle tihe 
tlmg — aa^ ibem's ik> telling in how vmaj otiaer dnections 
it may show itself! Sir Roger Casemmt was arrested 
near Tralee, after being put ashore from a German sub- 
marine — convoying a supi^y-ship with enough arms to 
have set half Irdand ablaze, or at least aD the disaffected 
lot. Fortunately, three-quarters of the country is loyal to 

EBs Majesty's Government, and will remain so ! But *' 

"Aye — h%d 1 Now listen to what Vve stumbled upon!*' 
(As briefly as possible, he sketched the haunting resem- 
blance in Couramont's face as he came out of the Rue de 
Riv(^, and what he had since learned.) ** There's not 
one of those offices or the women, eith^, whq isn't Irish 
— and to the best of my knowledge, from the southern 
counties. Coiuramont, or Schmaltz, we know to be a 
Wilhdmstrasse spy who has been waiting ei^teen years 
to do, at s<Hne critica- moment, what he is cHxlered to do 
by his superiors in Berlin — ^probably serving the Aus* 
wdrtiges Amt many times to good purpose, during those 
years, as well. And, undoubtedly, there are a dozen or 
more like him in this thing! From what you tdl me, it*a 
ratiber obvious that what they and those Irish f»fficers aro 
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planning is the more serious part of the Sinn Fein plot-* 
and they've worked in the surest possible way to avert 
suspicion." 

"We've certainly no proof to act upon yet, Lammyl 
Wait a bit! I think I know of a way to get some! Do 
you know— or do you remember hearing about — Cor- 
poral Dennis Corrigan, of that Limerick regiment? He 
lost his left hand and wrist in the early retreat — ^the rear- 
guard action — and was decorated for an act of conspicuous 
bravery. Being disaUed, of course, he couldn't serve any 
more, and he opened a gambling dub for officers in the 
Rue de Savoie, south of the Seine. It is winked at by 
the Prefecture because he maintains a quiet, orderly 
place where there is seldom any very high play — catering, 
largely, to the foreign element in Paris, though his rooms 
are patronized by journalists and members of the Chamber 
as well. 

" I happen to know that Corrigan was an old-time Fenian 
— ^he's nearer sixty than forty-five, though you'd never 
imagine it from his appearance. I also know practically 
all the signs and passwords of the old Fenian organiza- 
tion and the Sinn Fein. One of my press syndicate ed- 
itors obtained them for me at the risk of his life. Now 
it'll be a simple matter for me to obtain any sort of special 
passport I wish, for one of my syndicate war correspon- 
dents — say, an Irish-American New Yorker. Eh — ^what?" 

"Hmph! We'd best let no word of this reach Lady 
Nan! She'd see the necessity, of course — ^but she'd have 
not a moment's peace until you were back in London. Td 
undertake it myself — ^but your knowledge makes discov«» 
ery less likely. I can watch the Trois Gascons and that 
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apartment of Marie Latour's. It's even possible that 
I may be able to conceal myself in Fitzpatrick's rooms 
during the next twenty-four hours/' 

Next evening the us^ual habitues of Corrigan's Club in 
the Rue de Savoie observed with respectful interest the 
skilful play and almost unbelievable luck of a well-set-up, 
middle-aged stranger whose manner and occasional re- 
marks indicated the American war-correspondent now 
becoming so familiar to Parisians. The hanque had 
been winning heavily from its regular patrons when the 
New Yorker arrived with Lieutenant James O'Connor- 
down for a two-day furlough — ^who had run across him in 
the Caji des Trois Oascons. The smile of half-recogni- 
tion upon the American's fAce convinced O'Connor that 
they had met before — "Reilly" being so thoroughly con- 
versant with the families of Kerry and Cork, so prompt 
with certain words and signs which such a man should 
know, that the Lieutenant was anxious to have him meet 
Corrigan without delay. His sitting-in at the game and 
winning so irresistibly was merely incidental — ^but it won 
the admiration of every Lishman in the room, most of 
them having some knowledge of the deadly play a Tam- 
many politician learns in New York. 

Reilly at last cashed in for thirty thousand francs, the 
bulk of which had been won by the house from a Russian 
diplomat and one of the wealthy" journalists of Paris be- 
fore his arrival. Afterward O'Connor and a Major Phe- 
lan escorted him through a concealed passage into another 
building, where the one-handed Corrigan was smoking in 
a little private den. The ex-corporal appeared to be 
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thoioughly. informed as to Beflly's wimungs and his sup- 
posed antecedents — greeting him with a grin 6i apprecia* 
tion* 

'^ Faith, ^tis said a Tammany Iridmian bates the 
wcvrld, me Eri'nd--fin» it's mesilf believes it! ^t ye down 
an' smoke a se^gyar with met ((yOninor, ye qialpane 
— 'tis yomself kxioirs where there'll be a dhrap of tha rale 
mountain dew in yon cknet!) Tell me, now, Sdlsther 
Beilly— how's the b'ys in New Yorrk, an' what ye '11 be 
doin' ovor here ia the newspaper line?" 

Beilly — whom Lord Trevor's intimate £riends would not 
iiave recognised* so completely misleading were the 
subtle dianges he had made in dross and fkial expresskm-- 
Bamed eeveml papers of the syndicate he represented; 
czhitated very nnusiial credentials in the way of passpcrt 
and special pecmits to visit the trenches; and imj^ed, 
more by loolcs than words, that his errand in France was 
not altogether a jotntiafistic one. He delighted them by 
handing over to Oocrigan the entire thirty thousand francs 
he had just won— 4o be e]q)end6d in any vxyrihy cause 
fMtk the eoHorpond migU haw in mind—ojod casually 
remarked that he had left Dublin two days before, com* 
pletely disgusted with the impatience which had led to an 
outbreak there at a moment when it was practically cer-> 
tain to fail. 

They listened to this in amaasement-Hh^i put a sin* 
ister question or two which would have cost him his life 
had he answered with the sli^test hesitation. But he 
exhibited such a grasp of detidls — having received by rad« 
iogram, three hours before, reports c£ the Dublin situ- 
ation which they would have no means of getting for sev* 
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eral days — that he convinced them by what appeared to 
be absolute knowledge of far more than local conditions. 
After demonstrating the force of his contention until they 
saw it clearly, he risked a shot in the dark. 

**I suppose you'll agree with me that the business over 
yon changes matters a good bit? For, d*ye see, if you 
attempt to go on with this end of the plan now, *tis likely 
that many of ye are bein* watched! BefOTe ye can act 
together, in one grand series of blows, theyH be nipping 
first cme and then anothejp — till it's the devfl's own mess 
you'll be in, and a file dP sharp-shootas against the first 
wall for every man!" 

It was a chance. He scarcely dared hope it would draw 
them; yet it had been done with such consummate natu* 
ralness that they must have been gifted with almost super* 
human telepathy to have avoided the trap. They fdl 
into it with no suspicion of the bait. 

"But — domn it all, man! ThereTl be never another 
diance in years! *I%3 ourselves has sdiamed fat months 
— has watched this one an' that one tiU we know the day 
an' the hour they'll be in certain places! Tis the wires 
we've laid an' the frame-upes we've planned to lure thim 
aU into five different places the same horn? — so we can 
make a dane job ci it! Joffre, Sanmil, an' ten Division 
Ginerals will be in Rheims the same avenin'i Poinear§, 
Briand, an' eighteen others ci the Cabinet an' Chamber 
will be comin' out of the Chamber at a certam hour av 
the same ni^t! TheyTl be two min dog^' every 
Blimber of the British Cabinet — focorteen I'adars of the 
Peers an' Commons — six adnurals — an' eight majoi>gin- 
crals over here — ^whin the hour strikes!" 
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"An* that night? YeVe set it for less than two weeks 
away, of course ! That's why I'm tellin* ye 'tis madness—- 
after the fools* work in Dublin!'* 

"Man — *iis one wake from this night has been set fr the 
iobr 

"Aye! While our own leaders are bein' shot in Dul> 
lin or the Tower! When the eyes of Europe are watchin* 
every Irishman in the British Islies and on the Continent! 
Go awn with it, if ye will! This day, two weeks, ye'U all 
be rottin* four feet under the sod! Send out the worrd, I 
tell ye! Send out the worrd to-morrow! Put off the day 
two months! Then 'twill come upon them like a blow in 
the dark — ^trom heaven knows where — and yell paralyze 
the Entente I Do it now, an' the Entente*}! snuff ye out 
like so many candle-wicks! Go awn — any way ye like! 
I'm teUin' ye— that's all!** 

They were impressed, convinced even; yet the sudden 
disarrangement of their plans threw them into momentary 
panic. How to inform each member of their organization 
in time? It seemed an impossible task. 

"An* who*ll carry the worrd to England, I'm wishin* to 
know?** (This, from Corrigan.) "*Tis possible, no 
doubt, to pass the worrd through France — an* I*ve a man 
can go to Rome thb night. But, d'ye see, the most of 
us is detailed, here an* yon, behind the firin*-lines. They 
get away for a bit of furlough to rest from the strain of con- 
stant fightin* — but they must account for every move 
they make. We*ve no way of givin* the whispar to those 
in England unless one of us bears it there! *Tis no aisy 
job to go an* come as ye plaze in these days — as ye well 
know, Reilly!" 
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' Reilly lighted a fresh cigar — spread open his special 
passport upon the table. 

"Faith, *tis myself can do the job, if ye wish! My 
papers '11 pass me with little trouble, d'ye see. I would not 
be sittin' idle an' seein' a lot of the finest men old Ireland 
ever grew — Grod bless her! — Alined up against a wall an* 
shot for makin' the mistake of strikin' before 'twas pos- 
sible to drive the stroke home!" 

The offer was made so naturally, spontaneously, that 
it carried them off their feet and banished every particle 
of suspicion they might have had. In half an hour he had 
committed to memory a dozen names and addresses in 
London, Manchester, and Liverpool, with additional 
passwords, and the cards of three officers which had Uttle 
pencil-dots under certain engraved letters in each name. 

Reilly was stopping at a little hotel frequented by 
Americans in the Rue de L'Echelle, and O'Connor went there 
with him when he left. In the morning the war corres^ 
pondent assumed that he would be shadowed by some of 
the organization — so, after making a few purchases, he 
walked along to the Caf6 des Troia Gascons for a late 
breakfast, casually sitting down at one of Marie Latour's 
tables as if he preferred the quieter part of the room. She 
had no recollection of ever having seen the man before; 
yet something in the glance he gave her appeared fa- 
miliar. When she brought his omelette and coffee, he said 
— ^in so low a tone that it couldn't have been overheard 
ten feet away: 

"You remember M'sieur le Chevalier — ^who was in yoiu: 
apartment last evening, ma belle .^" 

"M'sieu' is insulting! One does not comprehend!" 
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, ''Tteahiem^wkafikl Me — I nuJoe my iqpc^gies^ and I 
entrust a message to your care. M'sieiv le Chevalier wiU 
be heie for his coffee and rolls veiy soon. Whisper to him: 
;The Colais bcia-4ki8 cfimrmmt^^-witho^ faUr He wiU 
undfaRstand perfectly — and yoo will have served France 
better than yoa know. Another cc^i$-att48JI» if yoa please 
— and bacon with the kidneys.'* 

The message was delivered in his exact words — ^BCaiie 
feeling much rdieved at Lammoiord's aasoraace that it 
was from one of the great ones in the Corp» Diphmatiqve. 
So it came about that Sir Francis was in the Gare du Notd 
when the Calais train pulkd out — having barely time to 
run along the platform and jump into a compartment in 
which there was but one otho* passenger » an American war- 
correspondent who was reading an aftomooA joumaL 
Aft^ the guard had inspected their tickets — procee<Hng 
alcmg the running-board outside of the coup6»— Lammer- 
ford borrowed a li|^t for his agar fnmi the American^ and 
they f ^ into a casual discusoion of the situation in the 
trendbes. Long before tibe train reached Cakiis> he was 
•sleep by the window at one end c^ the cooqnrtment — 
and ReiIIy» at the other; yet Lammerfocd was now am* 
versant with the wbtcic plot and knew ^isk what action to 
take \xpoa his retnm to Paris by the morning train. 

When Betlly arrived at Charing Cro8s» a tek^gram frun 
^ Francis had preceded him. ConaQ(]iient^» after reg- 
Istmngat the Ffecadi^y HoteI» he was given a room and 
bath on the second floor which, if required for sadi a pur^ 
pose, oodd be siade part of a suite — there being a com- 
munfeatiiig door on the off)oate md/^ of Ae bi^faroom. 
Be had aflRBKd tint Gorr^in was toDiiig odir IJk am^Ie 
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truth \iiien he ssid it was practically impossible for one of 
their organization to leave for England without a good 
deal of red tape which was sure to attract undesirable 
attention. But he was also convinced that the Sinn 
Peiner would manage in some way to have him followed 
at every step if it were possible to do so — hence the pre- 
cautions which Lammerford had taken for him. 

He reached the hotel about midnight — too late to see 
the men whose names he had memorized; so after a sup- 
per in the grill, he went to bed, turning oflf the limits with-^ 
in fifteen minutes after locking the door of his room. 
Meanwhile a wealthy mine-owner from the Cape — se- 
cretly connected with Dovming Street — ^had been given 
llie suite adjoining ReUly's. At ten o'clock Sir Edward 
Wray, Secretary of State for For^gn Affairs^ had arrived 
at the Piccadilly in his motor and sent up a card to the 
mine-own^, who received him in his suite. When Reilly 
opened the door from his bathroom, at half -past twdve. 
Sir Edward was smoking in the dark, while his mining 
frknd had shut himself into the further room of the suite. 
During that half-hour interview in the dark. Sir Edward 
was given names and addresses which he jotted down in 
pencil to avoid mistakes. 

For the next forty-eight hours Reilly was busy motor- 
ing about Ixmdon in a tasi, leaving cards, as a Tsar-corres- 
pondent desiring interviews, at the houses of various 
peojde more or less prcmiinent in the army or London ao« 
dety. In several instances 1^ lound the laea at home 
and gave them Corrigan's instructions — the Londoners 
seeing the dang» cl immediate action in carrying oat their 
piearraii^ed {dan more quickly than ha^ tlie men in 
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France. The fiasco in Dublin was having its effect upon 
them, and the miUtary executions had a very sobering 
influence even while they enraged the conspirators ahnost 
beyond endurance. 

In each interview Lord Trevor — as the pseudo-Reilly 
—had the feeUng that the man with whom he had been 
talking was merely an executive, that the brains of the 
whole movement was a person of much greater influence 
and prominence. Consequently his casual glances about 
the different rooms took and recorded every Uttle detail 
. which might be of use in tracing the chief conspirator. In 
one house the gentleman was obliged to leave the room 
for a few moments in response to a message from one of 
the ladies of his family. During his absence Trevor 
noticed a fragment of paper covered with fine handwrit- 
ing upon the flat-topped library desk — a half page ap- 
parently torn from some letter. The writing appeared 
curiously familiar, but he couldn't place it — so he pock- 
eted the scrap for more careful examination later. 
. He knew that any one who might be following him about 
during the day would consider his calling upon one or 
. two prominent men not connected with the conspiracy a 
clever blind to cover the work he was actually doing — 
so he motored around to his own Park Lane mansion about 
six in the afternoon. As soon as he was inside and had 
been recognized by his Afghan khansamah, he went into 
the big library to search through half a dozen great scrap- 
books which contained many thousands of handwriting- 
specimens, arranged and indexed according to their style 
— their heavy or light strokes, peculiar formations of 
vowels and consonants, and general alignment. In the 
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course of an hour he came upon two pages of specimens 
very closely resembling the scrap he hail managed to se- 
cure — ^but not exactly. Upon the next page he found 
a fac-simile — ^with a well-known signature under it. 

"Lord Kilimainine! My word! A Kerry man, to be 
sure — and yet — ^who'd have thought it! A man who has 
served for years in the diplomatic service — ^has received 
honors and preferment from the Crown!** 

The man who left the Trevor mansion and motored 
away in his taxi resembled Mr. Reilly in a general way. 
The chauffeur didn't look at him closely, but drove him 
back to the Hotel Piccadilly, where he paid the taxi-fare 
and went in as if stopping there. At the desk, however, he 
merely asked for a gentleman whom he knew was not in 
at the time — ^and went out by the Regent Street entrance. 
That was the last ever seen of Reilly, the New York war- 
correspondent. His suitcase was held by the hotel people 
for a month or so, and Scotland Yard notified, but it was 
finally assumed that he had been waylaid and killed in 
some mysterious manner. \ 

At nine o'clock on the evening he disappeared. Lord 
Trevor, with Sir Edward Wray and two officers of the Gren* 
eral Staff, called upon Lord Kilimainine at his luxuriously 
furnished town house. He received them courteously, 
escorting the party back to his smoking room at the 
rear of the house, overlooking a walled garden. ^Trevor 
indicated the object of their visit by expressing his imder- 
standing that Kilimainine was rather well acquainted 
with the French Deputy, M. Henri Couramont — asking 
whether he could give them any information as to the 
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nan's antecedents. The Irisbman's eyes nanroired 
dightlj 89 Iw ^anoed front one to aaotber of tbem. Sub- 
conscioittly^ he notkied that none of the four had fitted 
the cigafs htcpSercd them. 

"IVe met the man, Yomr Lordship, nu^e Aan once-^ 
but in 8 purely social way. Do you mind tdlii^ me your 
object in a^ddng sudi a question?'* 

**Vi/Tiy — er — Cooramont was executed this afternoon^ 
in Paris, in a rathei/sensational way. He was arrested at 
lus offices in the Courier du Matm building — pkK?ed, faacnd* 
cuffed, in an open cart — driven up and down the Chunps 
El^s6ea and \ the Boulevards for several hours with 
a placard on his back. This placard stated that for 
eighteen years he had posed as a loyal Frenchman, gain- 
ing honors and positicm in Paris, while all the time he 
"was actuary Captain Heinridb Sdmialtz, a secret agent 
of WUketmstrasse. At sunset in the Vlace de la Coo« 
corde, whidi was padced witii one of the largest crowds 
ever gathered there, he was shot. It had been discovered 
that he was one of the chief inst^ators of a Sinn Fein plol 
which contemplated a good deal more s^ious and wide- 
spread action than the Dublin affair. The oth^ leader is 
known to be a certain Irish peer." 

With a smile of sardonic incredulity, as they supposed, 
Ktlimainine opened a drawer cS the table I^ Tdiich he sat, 
and readied in — apparently for a document which they 
could see at the bads of it. When his hand came out, how- 
ever» there was a flash — a stunning report. 

Lord Trevor winced a little as the baD went through the 
inner mfusdes of his left arm — ^though the ^e behind his 
mofiode contiiined to gaze inquiringly at his would-be 
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ft,<^^m,qgifi. nien there came an answering flash from the 
vicinity of his right hip. Lord Ealimainine siuik back in 
his chair, diot throu^ the heart — and Trevor was hurried 
out of the house by one of the generals before the ahival 
of the doctcMT or members of Kilimainine's family. As the 
starched front of the dead man's evening-sSurt was some-* 
what Mackened by powder grains, it was assumed that b» 
had committed suicide. 
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CHAPTER VI 

THE SEAGER-BACE: — AND EITCHENEB 

LORD TREVOR'S wound proved to be a sKght one 
which kept him indoors but a few days. He was 
^ going into the Admiralty for a conference, one 
afternoon, when he passed a man of thirty-five or more 
who walked with the nervously impatient step of an Amer*» 
ican. He had the manner of a student or inventor — a 
tyi)e quite familiar to the "N^scoimt, A few moments 
later, while chatting with the Firai Lord of the Admiralty, 
that statesman conunented upon the annoyance to which 
the Admiralty and the War OflBce were subjected from 
visionaries with schemes for conducting the war, and in- 
ventors with war-appliances of every description. 

**Not ten minutes ago,'* he said, "there was an Amer- 
ican in here trying to interest me in a new machine for de- 
tecting the exact location of distant wireless stations from 
any given point. He obtained the appointment through 
his Ambassador, so I was obliged to give him a few min- 
utes and file a description of his device for examination 
when some junior of the Signal Service has time and op- 
portunity for a test. These chaps never seem to imder- 
stand that we have our own staff of experts at the Admir- 
alty who are constantly experimenting along such lines 
and are quite likely to have gone much further than 
they!" ' 
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. "Hmph! That's rawther in my Kne, don't you know — 
the Wireless Service. Might be worth our while to see 
what the chap really has — eh, what? Suppose you have 
him bring his device to me in Park Lane? Since I put up 
those long aerials in my own grounds, on two-hundred-foot 
masts, I've caught more than one message from BerUn. 
It would be a capital place for testin' out whatever he has, 
don't you know — an' without takin' up the time of you 
busy people. Vi/Tiat?" 

The Cabinet Minister picked up a card from his desk 
and gave it to His Lordship — ^who talked for a few minutes 
upon Service matters and then went out to his waiting car. 
Glancing at the card, he mentioned an address to his Af- 
ghan chauffeur. In fifteen minutes they stopped before 
a small house facing the river in Cheyne Walk, Chelsea — 
kept by a naval oflBcer's widow who let her upper rooms as 
lodgings and provided breakfasts when required." In a 
large front room Lord Trevor found the American, Hiram 
Meredith, working over some battery fittings at a bench 
which he had rigged up against the wall. 

The man looked from the card to His Lordship's face, 
and back again. 

"You're really Lord Trevor of Dartmoor — ^the famous 
Lord Trevor — ^no fooling? H-m-m — ^I sort of reco'nize 
you, now, from the slew of pictures I've seen! Funny t 
When I heard your step on the stairs, I'd have sworn you 
were an American like me!" 

"Faith, you're quite right as to that, Mr. Meredith! I 
was bom in Boston, don't you know. Saw you comin* 
out of the Admir'lty, this awftemoon — ^an' Balfour told 
me you had something new in the way of an electro-mag^' 
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n^lie detector. I hold a Bear AdmirTs oommiaaioii in 
the British Navy> d'ye see — an' others in the A.viati<m an* 
Signal Serrioes as well. Yon don't quite understand 
that — eh? FTe specialized in all three, don't yon knoir — 
an' they freqn'ntly use me in adviaoiy ciqpacity* Now 
— as to this invention of yours? Have you a workin' 
model of the device, here» with whidi it would be possible 
to make a test?" 

^'Sure! The whole thing's in that box on the end of 
the bench! IVs a leetie more bulky than the reodvin' 
instruments now in use, but it don't yfoitk to best advan- 
tage unless on a pretty solid base — so the size ain't so 
much of an objection." 

''Are the adjustm'nts so delicate that it cawn't be moved 
without puttin' the mechanism out of order?" 

'' Oh, hell, no ! Move it anywhere you like, an' I'll have 
it ready for business inside of an hour. I've heard a good 
deal about you. Mister Lord — and thought, more'n once, it 
would be a stroke of luck if I could get you interested in my 
detector y cause you have a reputation of goin' the limit in 
everjrtiiingyou tackle — but you was too Mgaman for me to 
chase round after! You got millions where I got dollars! Of 
course, that don't make you any better'n I un, as a man, 
but it sure calls for a lot more of your personal time. I 
tackled the Admiralty cause they got plenty of stations 
where a test can be made. To save. my soul I can't get 
permission, here, to string a couple of short-len'th aerials 
for experimentin' ! Guess there ain't much question about 
your gettin' 'em to let you make a test 'most anywhere. So 
you see how much I appreciate this call oi yours. Jest say 
^here you want to have my machine toted, an' she'll be 
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tkeore any time you like! I've got the goods, MMer Lofd 
—you'll say so when you see the thing work!" : 

*' There's one triflin' formahty to be gotten around, Mr* 
Meredith. Will the American ambassador vondi for 
your friendship toward the British Govemm'nt? Does 
he know enough about you to guarantee that you won't 
betray any war-secrets you may pick np thrcMBgb thia 
machine of yours?" 

"Who — ^Page? Hell! I've pestered him so mucb 
since I came over here that he knows aB abocil me for 
thirty years back! We're straight En^sh deaaesi:^— and 
if I couldn't do nuNre good this way than by fi^tm^ in Hie 
trenches, I'd enlist over here. Suppose we go around to 
the Embassy an' see him?" 

"Very good! I was about to suggest that. An' we'd 
best take along your machii^ in the car. I've my owii 
wireless, in the grotmds of my town house, so you'll find 
everything you require, I fawncy." 

Assurances given by the American Ambassador being 
entirely satisfactory, they went directly from Victoria 
Street to Park Lane — ^where two of his Afghan servants 
took the black box from the car and carried it to the rear 
cf the main hall, stepping into a small American dbvaton 
As the lift descended Meredith roughly estimated the 
depth reached as, approximately, forty feet. The cage 
stopped before a steel door set in solid masonry — and 
when this was opened by His Lordship with a Yale key, 
they walked along an electrically lighted passage until 
they came to another steel door, opening into an under- 
ground chamber fitted up with every known appliance 
for wirdess telephoning and telegraphy. The Afghans had 
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followed them with the hpx — ^whieh, at His Lordship's 
suggestion, they placed upon a skte-covered concrete 
bench running along one side of the room. With a nod of 
satisfaction the American took oflf his coat, unbolted the 
sides and top of the box, and carefully lifted his machine 
out upon the slate foundation. He then made a number 
of delicate adjustments by means of set-screws, connected 
two of the binding posts to wires leading from a storage 
battery which Lord Trevor pointed out — and finally ex- 
pressed his beUef that the instruments were in perfect 
working order. 

"Now, if you'll tell me where the ab'rial connection is, 
Mr. Lord — ^I'U be able to show you something! By the 
way, if you happen to have a large-scale map of every- 
thing within a hundred miles, it'll help us a lot! We 
can use a map of Europe, too, I guess — ^those abrials of 
yours ought to catch anything within fifteen himdred 
miles at the very least. La fact, I wouldn't be surprised 
if you got the Arlington station at Washington, occasion- 
ally." 

"Oh, aye! We heard them when they were talkin* 
to the Eiflfel Tower in Paris. (Er— Sabub! You know 
where to find the Ordnance maps, in the Ub'ry — an' the 
laBge-scale 'topographic' Europe! Fetch them down to 
us, will you? An' you might have a bit of lunch an' some 
wine sent down at the same time. We may be here for 
two or three hours.)" 

When the stately Afghan khansamah disappeared along 
the passage, Meredith asked: 

"How the devil do you ventilate this place? I'd say 
we must be at least forty feet underground — ^no possible 
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chance of any one hearin' your spark — yet the air's as 
pure as m the hall of your house!" 

"There's a fresh-air duct just under the eaves, forty- 
two feet above the garden level, an' the exhaust goes out 
through one of the chimneys — electric blower keeps it 
moving — sound-deadeners like Maxim sUencers in both 
flues. My grounds are patrolled at night — ^no chance 
<rf any one tamperin' with the aerials — an' the connec- 
tion is taken down through one of the house chimneys, 
which has a built-in pipe for the purpose. You can run 
your wires to those two binding posts in the wall — ^just 
below the lightning arrester.'' In a few moments the 
connections were made, and duplicate head-frames at« 
tached to the instruments. 

"P'raps I'd better give you some idea of how she works, 
then you can see better what happens. The principle is 
kinda like Marconi's recent invention — ^but my machine 
goes a good deal farther than his in the way of exact results. 
You've seen the radiating waves in a puddle, after you 
chucked a stone in it — and of course you know the Hertzian 
waves radiate the same way — an' that we talk of the indi- 
vidual impulses through the air as five hundred-meter, fif- 
teen himdred-metre, or two thousand-metre wave-lengths, 
according to the electro-dynamic force of the splash made in 
the atmosphere by the spark as the impulse is thrown off 
from the aerials. A little splash in the pond makes little 
ripples — only a few inches apart; a heavy splash makes 
big ripples — several feet apart; and all the ripples grad- 
ually flatten out so's you can't notice 'em as they get 
farther an' farther from the splash. Well, my instru- 
ments register, to a mighty flne point, the weakening of 
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those wave-impiilfles in the au% ao I'm aUe to gauge withm 
a quarts of a mile how far away the sigtak is that sends 
'em. Tlie matter of direction is a leeSe more difficult to 
get at* IS you was standin' on an island in the middle ot 
a pond, an' a stone was dropped into the water, say, at the 
eastern edge of it, the concentric ripples would only come 
to yonr island on its east side; north, west, an' south of it 
the water would be paif ectty smooth* But if the pond 
was pretty big, the ripi^ would be so Umg that you 
couldn't hardly tdl, f om the curvature akme, the exact 
spot ihey was comin' from* All the same, the top of the 
curve would hit your island a leetle mite before the rest 
of it '' 

"And your device registers the varyin* intendty of the 
wave^mpulse along a certain sector oi the compass — 
what?" 

^That's the idea exactly. This little incandescent 
lamp is connected with a conq>ass whidi can be electri- 
cafly isolated from different points, or bearings — ^the 
needle bein' drawn to'ard the direction the waves are 
comin' from. If no impulse is comin' from the west, 
when the rhcodai is set to a certain wave-length, the 
hmp will remain Uadc — though it will glow cheny*red if 
the c(m1 is exposed to the north an* south (supposin* the 
impulse is comin' from the east). When it's exposed 
fully to the east it gets its brightest illumination an' 
throws the blackest idiadow from a wooden peg on a re- 
volvin' disc By movin' the is(^tin' sector around — notin' 
the strength of the illumination an' shadow from the peg — 
I get within one or two points of the true compass bearing. 
Kow» jest put cm that head-frame, an' well make a tert." 
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Hiere was a confused jnmble of zzip-zzip-zziping on 
the diaphragms — above which one lot sounded a inBe 
dearer than the others. "That fellow is sendin* at about 
two thousand metres, I should say!" (Shoving over 
the avdion-^jvMmeni to that wave-l«igth.) ** Ah ! Now 
weVe got hmi! He's callin' B-X-B— B-X-B— B-X-B 
— and there goes the other feller, answerin* him! If 
youTl write down what he says, Mister Lord, 1*11 figure 
the distance an' direction." 

Followed aeversl minutes of silence — during whidd 
Lord Trevor jotted down a string of apparently meaning- 
less words, as the American's fingers deftly manipulated a 
numbar (rf little switches and levers while he doseiy 
watched a mariner's compass and the little incandescent 
lamp. 

"Hmph! Those ch{^ are talking in what I thought 
was our Navy code, at first — ^but some of the wcftds don't 
appear to make sense! About where do yoiur instruments 
say they are?" 

"Nearest one is East — ^three-quarters South — twenty- 
three miles. T'other feller is an even hundred an' ninety- 
seven miles. East by South — ^a quarter South." 

Spreading the big topographic mts^ of £ur(^pe upon a 
tn'oad table in the middle of the room. His Lord^p meas- 
ured distances with a celluloid compass-card and thread, 
then looked up with an expres^on of protest. 

"I fawncy you failed to score that time, old chjq>! If 
your %ures were cwrect, our Naval Station at Woohridi 
Dockyard was talkin* with styme German MaHon in Brussels 
— which is, of course, impossible!" 

•*YoQ got the message there— an* you can probly get 
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hold of your Navy code-book. Before you'^re so positive' 
my instruments are wrong, perhaps you'd better figger 
out that message ! Wait a minute ! You're dead sure I'm 
wrong. Mister Lord — an' I'm dead stu^ I'm right! Sup- 
pose we test this out a diflFerent way? You call up some 
station you talk with, occasionally — don't tell me what it 
is, or in'what direction. Call it by the letters down in 
yoiur Navy code, or some other one that I don't know any- 
thing about, so I can't possibly guess the name — and I'll 
locate it for you to within quarter of a mile!" 

"Very good! That's certainly a fair test!" 

His Lordship sat down at the operating-table, started 
his dynamo, moved the switch from under his key, and com- 
menced calling a two-letter number. In three minutes he 
caught the acknowledgment — asked a couple of questions 
which were answered at length — and stopped. Mere- 
dith figured for a moment then quietly said: 

"Ninety-eight miles, air line. Southwest by West — 
and you were usin' eighteen hundred metres — a rather im- 
usual len'th." 

Trevor spread an Ordnance map of southern England 
upon the table — ^measuring oflF the distance with the cellu- 
loid compass-card and thread. 

** Poole, by Jove! My word, Meredith — you win! 
Even if you'd known the code an' recognized the call, you 
couldn't have been sure enough — of the station that 
would occiur to me — ^to have figured the distance in ad- 
vance. Just for conclusive proof, suppose we try that 
same test on two other places?" 

His Lordship called a station in northern Scotland— 
which answered after fifteen minutes — and then a Naval 
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station in Ireland — ^both of which the American spotted 
accurately. His distance was a mile short in the first 
instance, and a quarter of a point off in regard to the Irish 
one — ^but the faults might have been due to imperfect 
printing of the maps as easily as to inaccuracies in his in* 
strument, on distances of that length. For practical pur- 
poses, the instrument was a marvel — of such unquestionable 
value to the British Government that Trevor determined 
to obtain control of it before the inventor left Park Lane. 

"I say, Meredith! You've patented the thing in the 
United Kingdom?'* 

"Patent appUed for — and granted in the United States. 
The red tape makes it a lot slower over here." 

" Hmph ! I f awncy there are ways of pushin' matters — ■ 
an' you'd best not lose a day more than necess'ry! 
I'll make you a proposition — ^which you may accept or 
decline at once. First, you're to show me how to use 
your instruments, myself. I will then make half a dozen 
tests — ^to be quite certain I can operate it under varyin' 
conditions. If the tests agree with those we have just 
made, I will at once draw my cheque to your order for the 
sum of twenty thousand pounds, purchasing a forty per 
cent, interest in the manufacture, leasing, and profits of 
your instruments. After which I will take it upon my- 
self to secure patents in the United Kingdom, France, and 
Italy — ^within a fortnight — ^patents to be owned by the 
Limited Comp'ny we form. I '11 guarantee the yearly lease 
of five himdred machines at two hundred pounds each — ^by 
the British Govemm'nt or myself — ^as soon as they can be 
manufactured under your supervision. My time is too 
thoroughly occupied to chaffer with you in a number of in- 
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dufliye interviews. If you don't care to accept this offer, 
idiich seems quite to your advantage, flie matter is closed 
between us an* you're at liberty to interest the Ad'mrity 
or any one else, if you can." Tha« was a moment or two 
of silence while Meredith jotted down the proposition 
with Us pencil — and studied it. 

•*Say, Mister Lord — I guess you jJay poker some in 
your spare evenin's! That there proposition of youm 
is kinda like an ultimatum, ain't it? You know damn 
well I ain't likely to get anywhere with the politicians 
over here until I've worn out all my shoe-leather. But 
m take you up! Hie way you put it sounds fair 
enough^ I s'pose. Ill just hammer it out on that type- 
writer yonder; then we'll both sign it, an* I'll teach you 
how to work the instruments. You needn't pay me a 
cent until the thing satisfies you, but we'll sign the agree- 
ment first, as a basis of understanding* By the way, be- 
fore I forget it, that talk you overiitard between Wool- 
wich and Brussels was from four fifi^4kre$ to fioe fifteen 
P.U, Greenwidi time. I took a memorandum (tf it in 
case you wanted to check up that message somewhere." 

By half-past six Lord Trevor was entirely satisfied 
that the instruments would do evwything diumed for 
them and that he could operate them without assistance. 
In the next half hour the agreement was signed, witnessed, 
and the big cheque on Coutts's Bank handed over to the 
American, who was then invited to dine with His Lord- 
ship and Lady Nan — an honor which he thoroughly ap- 
preciated as such in spite of his democratic principles. 

After he had left Park Lane Sir Edward Wray and 
Sir EVancb Lamm^ord were summoned by tel^dioiie for 
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a conference. When they reached the house, at ten in the 
evening. Lord and Lady Trevor were busy in the 
Jacobean library with half a dozen code-books aiKl sev- 
eral sheets of paper upon which a number of translations 
had been worked out. As briefly as possible the Foreigjx 
Minister and Sir Francis were given the facts concerning 
Meredith's amazing instruments and the mysterious me^ 
sage which had been picked up. 

"Being sent from Woolwich," said His Lorddiip, "one 
naturally infers it to have been in the regular Navy code,. 
But according to that, all one can make of it is this — ^the 
blanks representin' words which do not occur in our code 
at all: 

'"Forty tiumsand infantry — on dvJty Svnday night — 
northern munition factories — detailed for summer ma- 
ncBuvres — 17 Batteries 75 m\m guns with General Staff — 
and seniry details — mobilization ordered for 23rd — trans- 
forts leaving for the Ca'pe* 

"Of course, all this. is simply gibberish. In the Armjr 
and F. O. codes it makes no better sense than this. I 
cawn't be mistaken in what I heard, because Mereditk 
caught enough of it to repeat most of what I'd written be- 
fore he even saw it. After workin' out this stuflF, it oc- 
curred to me to look up that Wilhehnstrasse code I man- 
aged to sneak out of Berlin when *Lanmiy' an' I escaped in 
the Zeppelin — an', with that, I made a coherent message 
out of the de-coding, though it appears childish when readr 

**' Family scattered for the present — children are at 
the northern beaches — Father and Mother yachting around 
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ihe IsUmd—Fred, and fifteen of the upper-farm lade^ 
crammmg wHh tutor in Scotland.' 

^*Now» of couTse we know that none of His Majesty^s 
officers ajTC usin' the station at Woolwich Dockyard for 
personal gossip with pals or relatives across the Channel 
in times like these. If any of the signal quartermasters 
did a thing of that sort he'd serve a month in dink for it. 
But the fact that the message makes perfect sense in the 
WUhelmstrasse code proves that it was not one of our 
officers gossiping with some friend, an' that the words most 
assuredly have some ulterior meaning. We know it's a 
favorite trick of Wilhelmstrasse to use a code within a 
code. So, merely to form an hypothesis, let us assume a 
few arbitrary key wwds an' see what we make of it. Sup- 
pose, for example, the word family stands for the British 
North Sea fleet — ^the word children for the light cruiser 
squadron cmt torpedo flotilla — ^the words Father and Mother, 
for the main fightin' ships — an' Fred and fifteen upper- 
form lads to mean *one super-dreadnought and fifteen 
first-dass cruisers'. Eh — ^what? De-code the message 
on that basis an' it reads 

*^* North Sea Fleet temporarily divided — cruiser squad- 
ran and torpedo flotilla off Skager-Rack. Mcdn super-- 
dreadnought squadron off Heligoland. One batUeskip 
and fifteen cruisers coaling or repairing at Rosyth.*** 

"My word, George! I wonder ^eth^ that's anything 
like the actual disposition of the Fleet to-night?" ^ 

"It happens to be the Admir'lty orders to Jellicoe — sent 
ty one of the thirty-five knot destroyers from She^mess 
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'tiiis''awftenioon! When Meredith told me at five-fifteen 
that Woolwich had beai talkin' to a TeUftmken station 
in Brussels, I laughed at him! But I took down that 
' message myself — an' here'satranslation which corresponds, 
word for word, with the Admiralty orders! The Rosjth 
information was probly sent down by some German spy 
on the spot; an' there's no question as to there bein* a 
leak right here. You'd best get after that, Ned — an* 
look sharp! The boches will take advawntage of any 
chance they get, you may be quite sure! Fm goin' to 
make it my business to look into that Naval station at 
Woolwich. I happen to know both of tiie signal quarts- 
masters in charge of it — an' I'd almost stake my life on 
their loyalty!" 

"But — deuce take it, old chap! The whole bally thing 
is simply preposterous! When you come right down to 
scientific facts, isn't your American inventor's machine 
quite as much so? How the devil can you gauge so dosdy 
the exact distance of an dectric inq>ulse travelin' thou« 
sands of miles a second?" 

"How is it possible to sit in a New York hotel and 
carry on a conversation with someone in San Francisoo 
who is actually talkin' five hoius Uder than you by the 
sun and the dock? There's no room for doubt as to what 
those instruments do. One shouldn't forget Marconi's 
machine on similar lines which actually located a German 
station in Rome three months ago." 

While the men had been omeentrating upon the ap* 
parent treadiery in the wirdess station at Woolwich, a9 
bdng of the first importance. Lady Nan was trying to re- 
member everyone associated with Admiralty officers^ 
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intimatdy enough to be in a position where th^ might 
possibly overhear some of the secret orders given. Pres- 
ently she asked: 

"George, can you give me an idea of just how many 
people would be likely to know of those orders to the North 
Sea fleet before they reached Jellicoe?" 

** Why, I fancy I '11 come rawther close to it. Nan. Bal- 
four, as Pir$t Lordy might know of them or might not — 
probably not, because it would be one of the workin* de- 
tails whiph he could ascertain at any moment he desired 
the information. But any oi the four Sea Lords mi^t 
have the direct handling of the North Sea fleet — ^pre- 
sumably, Admir'l ^ Henry Jackson, the First Sea Lord. 
An* of course, that means their four private secretaries 
also. Ilien there would be Vice Admir'l OUver, Chief cf 
the War Staffs an' his assistant. Captain Day; Captain 
Hall, Director of ike Intelligence Division^ an' his Assist- 
JEnt, Captain Smith. The messenger sent on that de- 
stroyer to JeUicoe was Commander John De Vincey — he'd 
be the only one on the boat to know anything about the 
orders* Of course, if Balfour had discussed them at all 
urith Sir Henry, either his own Naval secretary or his two 
private secretaries would be likely to hear something of 
it. Which foots up at least sixteen people at the Admir- 
alty who might have had the information. Of coiu'se, 
nobody at Wool^v^ch Dockyard had any business to know 
of the orders at all!" ' 

She had been jotting down the names as he gave them, 
and writing several others opposite each one. **I know 
the families of all except those of the secretaries to Bear 
Admiral Tudor and Commodore Lambert — ^and Captains 
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Day and Smith. Can you furnish any information re* 
garding them, *Lammy*?*' 

"Yes, but it would be unnecessary. All four are 
close-mouthed chaps who never discuss Service affairs 
with any member of their families. They're in line for 
very desirable promotion and would see that no act of 
theirs jeopardized it. But — er — ^I fancy youVe over- 
looked three individuals who are not closely connected 
with those we've mentioned. For example, there is Miss 
Violet Wilmerton, an American who is a connection of 
Lady Ranboume's, and has been for several weeks a 
house-guest of the Second Lord's family. Mr. Olav Nord- 
stem — a British subject, of Norwegian family — is stopping 
in the home of the Naval Secretary. And Mrs. De Pey- 
ster, a charming young American widow, is the most in- 
timate friend erf Private Secretary Lampton's wife — at 
their house constantly, and frequently using permits ob- 
tained by him to go over the warships with Mrs. Lampton. 
Of course, if all our good friends are really as dose-mouthed 
as we believe, in the privacy of their homes, those three 
people would have no opportunity for obtaining vital in- 
formation; but they might pick up something an' deduce 
a lot more, if they're particularly clever." 

'*Have you any reason for suspecting either of the 
three, *Lammy'?" 

"Not the slightest! I've met all of them — frequently ► 
As far as I can judge, th^ all hate the boche as thoroughly 
as we do, and want the Enienie to win. In fact, Nord- 
stem is unusually bitter for a man whose father was a 
Norwegian — an' the two American women are strongly 
partisan in the way they talk." 
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J, 

"You say Miss Wilmerton is a connection of Lady Ban- 
bourne's — do you know where she comes from, in the 
States? Is there any one to whom you might cable for 
information oonoeming her?'* 

"Oh, aye. Her home is in Philadelphia. My friend 
Biddle comes from one of the old Philadelphia famihes — 
.knows ev«ybody*s great-grandfather. He frequentty 
gives me valuable pointers; in fact, our correspondence is 
such an active one that we have our own private code for 
cablegrams/' 

"Hmph! I wish you*d humor my curiosity, *Lammy,* 
by cabling him now-— concerning Miss Wilmerton!** 

"Certainly — if you wish.'* (Taking a smaQ memo- 
randum-book from an inner pocket, Lammerford rapidly 
jotted down a ciph« caUegram which was promptly dis- 
patched ovor Lord Trevor's private wire to the cable 
office, wbsre it was censored and passed without delay.) 

"You speak as if you had some reason for bein* sus- , 
pidous of the young woman. Nan?'* 

"I'd no idea she was staying as a guest in Hamilton 
House until you told me. She went about quite a good 
deal, last winter, with our friend Chudlei^ Sammis, M.P, ^ 
— ^whom we know for a WUkehnMrdsse spy. After we 
bioke up that conspiracy to influence the Cabinet Min- 
isters, and caused twenty-five well-known people to dis- 
appear from London so mysteriously, she apparently 
quarreled with him for something he said or did — and 
hasn't been seen with him since. If it was something 
which made her suspect his foyalty to England was a trifle 
lukewarm, that quarrel is the best guarantee we could 
have as to her own honesty. But if they only pretende<£ 
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r 
to break off the friendship because they feared he was 

under suspidon» and didn't wish to jeopardize her own op- 
portunities for doing Wilhelmslrasse work — eh? That's 
really quite as possible as the other theory, you know.** 

For two hours longer they discussed various possibili- 
ties connected with the leak at the Admiralty. Thea 
Sabub Ali came up from the telegraph-cellar with a code* 
message for Sir Francis Lammerford — ^just received from 
Philadelphia, and passed by the C^isor. 

*^Viclefs parents^ Thomas K. Wilmerton — -first cousin^ 
Lady Susan — fSnd wife. Lord Ranboume — and Hilda von 
Schemmerling, bom Charlottenbergy aristocratic Prussian 
family. With exception one oiker intermarriage^ 179^, 
wUh "HelmuOis of Vienna^ Wihnertons American stock 
since 1760. Thoinas K. importer dyestuffs— factories in 
Germany and Austria. Violet said to be engaged. May, 
191^, Lieut. Karl van Ingen — Germxm Embassy. En* 
gagemeni supposed broken last year.** 

When Sir Francis had read the message to them, ail 
expression of amazed understanding appeared in each face. 

"My word. Nan! Your intuitions are a bit imcanny 
at times! Faith, I fancy this settles Miss Violet Wilmer- 
ton's standing in England! No bally doubt of it! She's 
been workin' with that cursed fiance of hers in the Wilhdm^ 
strasse service ev«r since she came over here — an' Chud- 
leigh Sanunis very shrewdly gave her the tip to quarr^ 
with him the moment the Cabinet plot fell through. D'ye 
know, that bounder is breathin' a lot easier, just now — h,^ 
fancies we somehow missed him altogether in that affair^ 
jm' is b^innin' to be a bit more careless in r^ard to the 
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people he talks with. I was against lettin' him alone when 
Nan suggested it — ^but I'll frankly admit she was right. 
He's the most valuable stool-pigeon in England to-day!" 
**Well, on the ground of circumstantial evidence, we 
may as well assume that the Admiralty leak is through 
Uiis Wilmerton woman. Even at the risk of havin' im- 
portant information get across the ChanneL I fawncy 
Vfe*d best let her alone for the present, in Hamilton Houses 
an' have Downing Street men track her, every step she 
takes. She has confederates — ^prob'ly in various places. 
By watchin' her constantly we '11 get them before they can 
do much damage." (This decision was to cost the Brit- 
ish Navy several of its biggest cruisers and seven thousand 
lieroic British sailors — as it worked out. Yet, neverthe- 
less, it gave England control of the [Baltic and tightened 
the blockade around Germany.) 

^ext morning, accompanied by a senior captain from 
the Admiralty, Lord Trevor motored to Woolwich. With- 
out referring, at first, to the wireless station, they ob- 
tained information as to the occupations of every man on 
duty at the royal arsenal and the Dockyard during the 
previous afternoon. As His Lordship had expected, no 
one had been in the operating-room of the wireless station 
but the quartermasters detailed there for signal duty. 
When they finally went into the operating-room, the two 
quartermasters recognized His Lordship at once as the 
Admiral who had recommended them for promotion after 
very creditable service under him at the Dardanelles. 

" Wilkins — ^you and Munn were on duty here yesterday 
afternoon?" 
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•'Aye, sir.'* 

"Was any one else around this station — either in thia 
room, on the roof, cUmbing the atrial masts to make re« 
pairs — or, say, within two hundred feet of the building,, 
during your watch?'* 

"No one but the engine-room artificer in charge of the 
petrol-motors in the cellar, sir." 

"You're positive of that, are you?** 

"Aye, sir — quite positive." 

"What were you doing at two-bells — an* during the 
fifteen minutes afterward?" 

"'Avin* our tea an* cakes, sir. Sheemess was relievin* 
us for twenty minutes while we b'ils oiur tea an' 'as our 
bite, sir — as is customary, sir. We tikes their calls durin' 
the 'arf-hour just before that, sir." 

"Then, as far as you know, there was no message sent 
from this station between four-fifty and five-fifteen yes- 
terday afternoon?" 

"None whatever, sir! The artificer will tell you the 
motors an' dynamos was shut down for a quarter of an 
hour, both sides of two-bells, sir." 

"Er — just where are your a^'rial connections?" 

"Right away 'ere, sir — ^these two heavy insulated wires 
w*ich Your Ludship can see goin* up through the roof in 
them two iron pipes. Outside the roof, they're in plain 
sight, right away up to the aerials* The lightnin'-arrester 
connection is just 'ere, sir, above the operatin' table — 
you can see the wires leadin' out above the window, an* 
down into the ground." 

"Any metal connection between the a^'rials and the 
skdeton-steel masts?'* 
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\ 



? **No, SIT — ^none whatsomever. The grid^ an' even the 
siq>portin' guys, is insulated from the masts." 

That he might leave nothing to chance» Trevor ordered 
a couple of the dockyard men to dig down as far as the 
plates to which the wires from the lightning-arrester 
were fastened — ^three feet underground* outside Ihe sta- 
tion — but no other connection to them was found. Nor 
was there any trace of und^ground wires connecting with 
the tall skeleton masts. In fact, the only possibility His 
Lordship could see for the sending of an enemy message 
from that particular station lay in the treachery of the twa 
quartermastera — who had each served three enlistments 
bk the Royal navy and had be^i detailed with him for ex- 
ceedingly dangerous service in the Levant. It was a pos- 
sibiUty which he considered so dim a one that he refused to 
mocepi it until conviction was forced upon him. 

While Ttevor and Captain Marshall were in the wire- 
less staticm a party of three naval officers and two very 
attractive women had motored down for a visit oi in- 
j^pecticm to the big dockyard. Civilians were not allowed 
on the premises, during the war, unless in exceptional 
cases; but one of the ladies happened to be the wife of a 
prominent naval officer, and the other an intimate friend 
who had been for some time a guest in her house. 

As they got out of their car a> junior Ueutenant sud« 
d^ily i^peared, with some communication t<x the 
captain who was showing the ladies abouL The dis^ 
cussion €i his message was seemingly of sufficient im^ 
portance to keep them talking as the group strolled along 
through the dockyard, but the Ueutenant did his best ta 
keep an unobtrusive eye upon Miss Violet Wihnertoiu 
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She appeared rery much interested in everything they 
saw — ^asking questions and making comparisons with 
American naval yards. Here and there, some warrant 
officer in charge of a detail was introduced to her and 
asked to explain his particular work. None of these in- 
troductions was overlooked by the lieutenant, who was 
discussing Service matters with her friend's husband—* 
but without making the espionage so marked as to be* 
tray him, it was imxx>ssible to be, in each instance, dose 
enough to overhear every remark she made. 

So it happened that the lieutenant missed, altogether^ 
the few words breathed without a motion of the lips iiito 
the ear of a yoimg artificer who was e^qplaining to her the 
operation at a lathe in one of the machine-shops: **I 
am dropping a little wad cf paper by the edge of my skbrt. 
Put your foot <m it. Wait until we are out of the shopl^ 
In the next breath, she thanked him, audibly, for ex- 
plaining his machine to her, and walked on with the others. 

The artificer bowed, and stood where he was until 
they had passed through the door; then he resumed his 
directing of the men under him. But as he stepped along 
any one who had seen the wad of paper fall by Miss 
"^^^Imerton's skirt would have wondered what became of 
it. It was no^ere visible — either under the lathe or any* 
where on the floor. 

At noon Garraway^-the •'artificer'* — was off duty for 
the afternoon watch. YfhSe changing from overafis 
into his service imif orm, one of his mates noticed him 
prying off with his jack-knife, from the sole of his shoe, a 
lump of pitch^ia which something was stiddng — and ap« 
X>arently tossing the object througji the window into the 
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river. That was all there was to it — a p^ectlj natural 
action which the other man never thought of again. As 
Garraway happened to be a good conduct man, he was 
privil^ed to leave the Dockyard in his off-watch — so, 
after duly reporting, he walked along Church and High 
streets until he came to tbe little ferry, and took the first 
boat across to North Woolwich on the other bank of the 
Thames. 

Lord Trevor, having l^t Captain Marshall in the com- 
mandant's quarters for an hour or so, had taken the no- 
tion for a walk about the river-streets of North Woolwidi, 
with the object of getting a look at the wireless-masts 
from across the Thames — and was on the same boat. Al- 
though in one of his habitual gray morning suits, he was so 
frequently recognized and saluted as an admiral that 6ar- 
raway^s fingers instinctively went to his cap as he caught 
His Lordship's glance — ^thereby leaving a subconsdous 
photograph of his face and appearance at the back of the 
peer's brain — ^to be recalled later. 

Garraway left the boat ahead of His Lordship and 
walked smartly along North Woolwich Road until he came 
to the comer of Tate Street, up which he turned until 
he reached an unpretentious saloon upon the ground 
floor of a cheap boarding-house. For no consdous reason 
Lord Trevor had kept his swinging athletic figure in view» 
as they walked along, and rather aimlessly turned up Tate 
Street after the man. The door of the pub swung open 
as the Viscount passed — and he saw Garraway seated at 
a sloppy table in the farther comer with a stiff glass oi 
Tum before him. 

For half an hoiur His Lordship walked about the short 
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streets of North Woolwich and Silverton — getting views 
of the towering wireless-masts on the south bank of the 
river from various angles. Then it occurred to him that 
he might beckon the warrant-officer out of the groggery 
and ask him a few casual questions about the locality. 
But, when he returned and glanced in at the door, Garra- 
way had collapsed in his chair, with arms and head upon 
the sloppy table — apparently in a drunken sleep — and it 
seemed useless to meddle with him. 

Had Trevor obeyed his first impulse — entered the place 
and, shaking the man into consciousness, compelled ^lis 
return to the dockyard — a life which England could ill 
afford to lose might not have been snuffed out at its 
zenith. 

There was everything of common-sense against such 
an action — nothing in the least suspicious about Garra- 
way — yet the intuition was there, dormant, in His Lord* 
ship's mind — the infinitessimal chance granted by fate. 
And common-sense prevailed — as it was probably writ- 
ten that it vxyuld prevail. 

At the lower end of Tate Street an enormous gas-tank, 
with a smaller one alongside, shut out the view of the 
river from that point. Trevor had not realized, until he 
stood looking directly up at them, the colossal size of the 
larger one or the probable height of its framework from 
the ground-level. Between it and the chemical works 
there was a petroleum-soaked field extending to the water 
bulkhead. Crossing the railway line, he walked over 
this to the river — noticing that a five-foot sewer emptied 
mto the Thames in a line with Tate Street, and that a 
fefuse-drain firom the big gas-tank evidently had been con- 
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nected with it, jud^iig by the faint indications of an old 
excayation which still remained across the middle of the 
jBdd. finally, as he had discovered no fre^ evid^ice on 
fiiat side of the rivar,His Lordship returned tothedockyard. 

Meanwhile the ex-pugilist who a^ved as barman in 
the pub had noticed Grarraway's condition. With the 
help of another man, he carried the warrant-office back 
through a narrow passage and down to a furnished cellar 
which extended under the yard at the back of the building. 
It was such an action as one may see in the low groggeries 
of a great city any day in the year — and aroused not 
the slightest conunent from the half-dozen m^i who w»e 
drinking in the bar at the time. It was merely lug^png 
a regular patron to a private room where he could sleep 
(M his drunk — or possibly from where he might be shai^- 
haled aboard some outgoing steamer. They ndther knew 
nor cared. 

But when the massive dow of the cellar bedroom was 
closed after the barman> Garraway sat up on the bed, per- 
fectly sobCT — drawing from his pocket a soiled and gummy 
wad of paper which he proceeded to straighten out. Upon 
it was penciled: 

** Herbert, David and party have decided to start on their 
yachting trip from the North of Scotland, June 5th. The 
change toiU do tisaU good, and I hope you toUl fed like join^ 
ing the party. Ithinkihere wHl be no trouble (Jbout obtain* 
ing *le<we^for you-rpossibly we can hcsoe you ordered 
upon a scouting detail aboard the yacht ^Hampshire.* ** j 

Boiling aside a massive wardrobe that stood against 
cme of the walls, reaching almost to the cdfing, ke 
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opened a door whidh had been concealed behind it» 
walked throu^ another passage — and stepped into a sub- 
terranean room which had been fitted up as a secret wire- 
less-station. A man was seated at the [operating-table 
with receivers clamped over, his ears — listening intently. 
But as Garraway came in, he took oflf the head^rame and 
whirled around in his swivel-chair, 

**Ach ! Mein lieier Von — er — Garraway! Soh! You 
have something fresh to communicate? Yes?** 

"I should say I had! But first — ^tell me. Earl! Are 
you taking the chance of sending anything at this time of 
day?*' 

**Nein / Ndn! Though, if it wass necessary, I would! 
Look you — ^those fools across the river at Woolwich, they 
use always the two-thousand-metre wave, because they know 
that all calls for their station will be sent at that length. 
Of course — ja ! — of course — ^maybe six or ten times every 
day they made adjustment of t*e audion to listen for 
other wave-lengths for a minute. But they pay no at- 
tention. I haf lissen too often mit them. So, if when 
they just stop talking with someone I b^gin sending 
at twenty-five hundredt — or twelve hundrecft — ^they 
would notice nothing, even though we are here almost 
alongside of them. But meinself — ^I wsdt until tii^ take 
their tea — with the receivers oflf their ears — at five o'dock. 
Now, tell, me, mein Oraf, toass iss f*^ 

"Secret service for me, I think. That girl Violet beats 
the devil! How she manages to pick up what she does, I 
can't imagine — ^but her information has been ri^t every 
time. She says it has been dedded that Eltchener, Uoyd- 
George, and *E7s' staff are to leave one of the ports in the 
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extreme north of Scotland, June 5th, on the cruiser Hamp^ 
shire I They*re going up to Archangel, and then to Pet- 
rograd. Conference on the summer campaign, of course. 
Violet says she can get me detailed to the Hampshire — 
but if not, I '11 have twenty-four hours' notice and will man- 
age to sneak aboard, up there, on some excuse or other. 
Cruiser will be coaling, anyhow; I can stow away as one 
of the coal-passers from the scow alongside." 

"Soh! Undt when that cruiser goes mit Davy Jones, 
you are prepared to go mit her, mein Oraf ?" 

"Oh, I must take my chance, of course. But I've won 
five medals for long-distance swimming, and I'll wear a 
rubber vest which I can inflate after I'm in the water* 
I'll get to the magazine before we're too far from land— 
you may be quite sure of that ! " 

Leaving certain instructions with the commandant at 
Woolwich, Lord Trevor and Captain Marshall motored 
back to the West End, reaching Park Lane by five 
o'clodk. In spite of the most careful investigation, they 
couldn't see how it was possible for the Brussels messager 
to have been sent from the Dockyard wireless station 
imless one or both of the quartermasters in charge were 
traitors — ^and His LOTdship wouldn't even consider this, 
as yet. There was a vague impression growing in his mind 
that the aolulion of the mystery lay in a difiFerent locality 
— but he could find no due to follow up. 

The menace, however, appeared so dangerous to him 
that he determined to risk a personal investigation across 
the Channel. Telephoning his mScanicien and companion 
in many flights, at Tremr Hail in Devonshire, he ordered 
him to start at once with their largest a*uising biplane— 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



THE SKAGER-RACK— AND KITCHENER 205 

capable of remaining in the air sixty hours, with four men 
and a machine-gun — and come down in Hyde Park, 
opposite his town residence. 

At ten that evening a typical German oflScer, with full, 
round face and upturned blond moustache, drove out of 
Lord Trevor*s grounds in a touring car with Sir Edward 
Wray — ^whose presence alone prevented the Gr^man's 
arrest by the Park police as they turned into the Ring 
from Marble Arch and walked across the turf to a ghostly 
biplane which lay there like a gigantic bat. It was assumed 
that if the Foreign Minister vouched for an officer in the 
gray-green of the German army, that obnoxious individual 
must be certainly a Downing Street man in disguise. 

Silently — ^thanks to a muffler patented by His Lordship 
— ^the great aeroplane soared up over the roofs of London 
and disappeared, flying east at a 90-mile clip. Six hours 
later it flew over Cuxhaven — ^the estuary of the Elbe — ^and 
the length of the Kiel Canal, at an altitude erf two himdred 
metres. Fortunately the air was so clear that, with his 
prism binoculars, Trevor could distinctly make out every 
ship, steamer, or war-craft below them — and, as the noise 
from the exhaust was entirely silenced by the wonderful 
muffler, their presence was unnoticed except when lights 
from below were reflected from the wings of the biplane. 
Then — ^they disappeared so quickly that the few scatter- 
ing shots missed by a quarter of a mile. 

It had been assumed at the Admiralty that practically all 
of the German high seas fleet was lying in the Canal, ready 
to steam out into the Baltic or the North Sea, wherever the 
battleships might be used with safety and advantage — 
in fact, that it had been lying there for nearly a year, more 
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or less intact. But, to His Lordship's amazem^it, he oould 
see only five of the smallest cruisers below him. Flying 
over the Kiel dockyards, he made out the dim shapes of 
two superdreadnoughts about half completed, under im- 
mense gantries. In the harbor were two small cruisers 
and a few torpedo-boats — also what appeared to be a 
couple of submarines, flush with the sea. 

The mysterious absence of the main fleet was beginning 
to have a sinister a{^>earance. If not in the Canal or at 
Kiel, wh«re was it? For the next two hours Trevor flew 
back and forth over the Danish Islands and the Catte- 
gat — ^until, just at daybreak, he sighted a great flotilla 
clustered in Jammer Bay off the north coast of Denmark 
and well inshore. Mying close enough to make out the 
various units and count them — ^the great supwdread- 
noughts Hindenburg, Dresden, and three others of the same 
class, with a number of lesser battleships and cruisers, 
surroimded by torpedo and submarine squadrons — ^they 
whirled the biplane about before they were clearly, seen 
and headed for London on the Vings of a northeast 
wind that gave them something over a hundred miles an 
hour. 

It was nearly one in the afternoon when Trevor — who 
had managed to change from the German uniform intoBrit- 
ish khaki and soak off the Uond moustache — came down 
again in Hyde Park. In the house he found Sir Francis 
Lammerf ord with Lady Nan — spending a part of the after- 
noon in the hope that some message would come in from 
the two aviators in case their daring flight over the German 
naval base had proved successful. Without even waiting 
to change his dothes, Trevor at once took them down with 
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liim to the wireless cellar and connected a couple of spare 
head-frames in order that they might listen-in. 

"If I can't solve the mystery of that Woolwich message . 
within an hour or two, we're facin* a serious risk. The 
entire Grerman high seas fleet is hiding up off the north 
coast of Denmark — ^with what appear to be a dozen ocean 
raiders behind them! I fawncy the idea is to come out in 
force, engage our light-cruiser squadron an' keep 'em busy 
while those raiders sneak out to sea an' scatter all over the 
world! If I'd had pontoons under the 'plane, I should 
have risked bein' shot an' come down in the middle <rf 
JeUicoe's main battle-fleet — but we'd have been drowned 
or blown to atoms before there would have been any chance 
to explain, d'ye see! As it is, I should be gettin' Jellicoe 
by wireless this very instant — an' sendin' him up to the 
Skager-Rack as fast as ever he can steam there! But if 
I do so, the bounders who are playin' tricks on us at Wool- 
wich are sure to catch the message — de-code it — -an' warn 
the German fleet before Hood an' Beatty can get rein- 
forcements. If by any imimaginable luck I could stumble 

upon some due to that mystery down the river " 

** He had been adjusting the receivers over his ears as he 
spoke — and sudden]^ his figure stiffened into alertness. 
Some operator within a near-by radius was calling B-X-B 
— B'X'B — B'X'B, the number ol the Brussels station. 
Carefully, but as rapidly as his unfamiUarity with the 
instruments permitted. His Lordship manipulated the 
switches and set-screws of Meredith's detector while 
Sir Francis took down the message. Figuring the result 
from the compass and dial-indicators, he made the location 
exactly twenty-three miles — ^E. J S. — which indicated 
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Woolwich on the map, without a chance of mistake* 
When Lammerford had written out the message and de- 
ciphered it from the WUhelmstrasse code, it read: 

** Light cruiser squadron now in mouth of Skager-Rack, 
Main battle-fleet tv>elve hours av)ay^ at best steaming, and 
gradually moving south. Attack in four or jive hours *^ 

Trevor snatched up one of the telephones and called the 
Admiralty, over his private wire, asking the operator to 
put him on to the Commandant's private telephone at 
Woolwich. 

"Are you there, Admir'l? Are you there! Ah! Tell 
me at once, if you please, just what messages have been 
sent from your wireless-station within the lawst twenty 
minutes!" 

In less than three moments the answer came: 

"Last message sent was at one-fifteen. Your Lordship! 
Merely final instructions to one of our cruisers oflF Ushant. 
Leftenant Baylis has been in the operating room since 
eight-bells with Munn and Wilkins. I've just spoken 
with him over the telephone, and he gives me this report." 

"Thank you very much, Admir'l! Er — ^I say — could 
you send a detail, fully armed, across the ferry, an' have 
them meet me at the comer of Leonard Street an' North 
Woolwich Road in possibly three-quarters of an hour? 
You'll do so? Er — ^thanks! Have two of the men fetch 
their hip-boots an' oilskins ! I'll run down at once. (*Lam- 
my,' just push the button on that emergency-wire for one 
of the eight-cylinder toiu'in' cars, will you? Then it'll 
be ready to start by the time we get up in the hall!) " 

"What's the idea, old chap?" 
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"I haven't it entirely worked out — yet! But I fancy 
we*ll get the solution of the mystery in North Woolwich, 
directly across the Thames from the wireless-station. 
There's one thing positive! This message was not sent 
from the Navy station. I had the ground all turned up 
aiound the bases of the skeleton-masts an' the shack which 
houses the wireless plant — ^no trace of any wire connec- 
tions, an' nobody was at the key when this lawst message 
was sent. Now the distance across the river is so short 
that even this instrument of Meredith's wouldn't detect 
the difference, twenty-three miles away. Anything sent 
from North Woolwich undoubtedly works out with this 
detector the same as the Dockyard " 

"But — er — ^why there any more than somewhere in the 
town of Woolwich itself, outside of the Dockyard an* 
Arsenal?" 

"Well, it's merely a hunch, of course, as the Americans 
say. But, d'rectly across the river from the Dockyard is 
one of the largest gas-tanks in East London — ^the sup- 
portin' framework must be nearly two hundred feet high. 
A hundred and fifty feet east of it there's a five-foot 
sewer, under open ground on a line with Tate Street^ 
which empties into the Thames. An' some time within 
a couple of years, a smaller connection has been Isud be- 
tween that gas-tank an' the big sewer — possibly to drain 
oflf petroleum refuse. There are chimneys in the neigh- 
borhood, plenty of them, but I could see nothin' within 
a mile radius as high as that tank, exceptin' only the Dock- 
yard wireless-masts. It presents possibilities which 
nothin' else does. Come along! We've not a moment 
to lose!" 
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They found twenty sailors waiting for them under the 
command of a midshipman three blocks west of the gas- 
tank. On the way down» Trevor had remembered the 
artificer, Grarraway, drunk in the Tate Street pub — and 
had been speculating upon the general appearance of the 
place. It stood within a few feet of the sewer — a vague 
suspicion concerning it had been growing in his mind. So 
he ordered ten of the sailors around into Tate Street from 
the north — ^telling them to stand on the sidewalk outside 
and send in two or three men at a time to buy drinks, as 
if they were merely awaiting orders and had no suspicion 
of the place. The men with oilskins and rubber boots he 
ordered across the open field to the river bulkhead and 
told them to wade up inside of the five-foot sewer — search- 
ing with electric torches for heavily insulated wires along 
the west side of the culvert. The rest he posted in North 
Woolwich Road, near the comer of Tate Street. 

In half an hoiu: the men who had been searching the 
sewer came up to report that they had found two wires 
resembling, in size, the trunk feeders of a troUey-Kne — 
coming out of a twdve-inch pipe opposite the big gas-tank 
and disappearing through a hole in the west side of the 
culvert eight hundred feet from the river. They had 
I>aced the distance across the open field and estimated the 
spot to be, approximately, where the sailors were stand- 
ing — outside the pub. 

That was enough. TTie saloon was suddenly raided 
and wires foimd in the cellar leading back to the under- 
ground qperating-room — where the man Karl and two 
accomplices were taken after a desperate resistance, dur- 
ing which one of the sailors was killed and three others 
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badly wounded. The spies and the barman were taken 
out to the open field — stood upon the river bulkhead — and 
summarily shot, in the presence of several hundred spec- 
tators who lined f^tory Road. Examination oi the big 
gas-tank showed the connections to have been made with 
heavy copper wires inside the hollow steel columns which 
upheld the towering f ramework. 

As the spies were being executed, Trevor was in the 
Dockyard wireless station, persistently calling the flag- 
ship of Admiral Jellicoe's fleet until she answered — ^and 
urging the Admiral to huny toward the Skager-Rack as 
fast as he could steam. That the warning came too late 
to save a few of England's finest cruisers and nearly seven 
thousand sailor-heroes was due to the unfortunate com- 
bination of circumstances — ^but the delayed attack by the 
heavier units of the fleet resulted in the destruction of 
practically all the German raiders that had tried to sneak 
out, and the passage into the Baltic of five powerful Eng- 
lish cruisers. 



A week later a survivor of the cruiser Hampskir 
desperately clinging to a fragment of the signal-spar, 
after seeing the heroic "K. of K.'* go down to his ocean 
tomb — ^noticed one of his messmates, an artificer, by name 
of Garraway, calmly inflating a rubber vest which kept 
him afloat without the slightest exertion. In a single 
flash of comprehension he recalled having seen the man 
go into the magazine, fifteen minutes before the explosion, 
to repair some rubber packing around the door — and 
realized what must have been in the kit-bag he carried. 
Knowing he was doomed never to reach the shore in that 
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heavy sea — ^which rolled him under the spar every few 
moments — ^he grinned with indomitaI;>le purpose at the 
scoimdrel's life-preserving vest, and managed to draw his 
service automatic from its holster. The weapon spoke 
twice. Garraway threw up his arms, gasped, and rolled 
over face downward — ^the air whistling out of his bloody, 
punctured vest. 

"Damn ye fr a bloody, mmderin* hoche, Garraway! 
An* I *opes ye*ll find it so bally *ot in *ell, when ye gits 
below, that the blubber *11 sizzle oflF*n yer bones — s*elp me! 
I'm a-goin', my own self, in a little while, Grarraway — ^but 
I *opes it 'U be to the place where I can stand salutin* when 
Kitchener goes by with Gabriel an* *BobsM** 
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CHAPTER Vn 

THE MYSTERIOUS CAMP IN THE PYRENEES 

THE entertainment at Stalton House in aid of the 
allied Field Hospitals included dancing in the 
stately old Tudor ballroom, with "bridge" in the 
smaller rooms at either side. Among those on the floor. 
Lord and Lady Trevor had been attracting attention by 
their, perfect dancing of an intricate variation in the Ar- 
gentine tango — ^but they were by no means the only ce- 
lebrities who had temporarily deserted the card-tables lot 
the fascination of rhythmic motion. Statesmen, Cabinet 
Ministers, foreign diplomats — of all ages and sizes — 
danced with an absorption that was rather amazing, con- 
sidering their every-day activities. 

A man who had been watching the dancers from a seat 
behind one of the pillars seemed particularly interested in 
the military attache of the Spanish Embassy, Major Don 
Julio Zacata — who was chatting behind a group of potted 
palms with the Honorable Chudleigh Sammis, M. P. 
They were discussing the arrival, that morning, of a Ger- 
man submarine at Baltimore — ^and the keen-faced Amer- 
ican who sat behind the pillar had an impression that the 
Member of Parliament concurred rather strongly, for a 
loyal Englishman, with the Spaniard's open admiration of 
the exploit. The submarine had been lucky — ^no ques- 
tion as to that — ^but as a feat of seamanship, her perf orm- 
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ance was no more remarkable than the crossing of the At- 
lantic, some months previously, by the five American sub- 
marines built at the Fore River yards for England, or that 
of the English submarines which penetrated the Sea of 
Marmora after the passage through the Mediterranean 
and the thickly mined Dardanelles. It was by no means 
sure, at that moment, that the German submarine would 
return safely to Bremen. The American was trying to 
puzzle out some underlying reason for Sanunis's affability 
to the Spanish attach^ when Lady Trevor caught a glimpse 
<^ his face, in passing, and promptly fetched His Lordship 
around behind the pillar. 

** Raymond Carter I Where in the world did you drop 
from? We heard that you'd left the American Embassy 
in Paris four months ago, for a well-earned vacation — ^but 
there was no word of you from any one in the States ! Did 
you re^^lly go home at all? " He was still holding her hand 
with one of his and looking at her delightedly as he ex- 
tended the other to His Lordship. 

"Why should I? This thing over here is too stupen- 
dous to leave — and some of its most interesting features 
are not on the firing-line. For instance — your Member of 
Parliament, yonder, appears to have some pretty good 
reason for cultivating Major Don Julio Zacata, who is 
— tntre nous — of the Hapsburgs. Oh, he's Spanish-bom, 
all right, and a duly accredited attache of the Spanish 
Embassy — but I'll bet a good yellow double eagle that 
Ids sympathies are not with En^and and France in this 
row! Not by a thousand miles! You could have him 
recalled upon excellent grounds — but of course you won't. 
Because he also happens to be a distant connection of AI- 
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fonso himself, and you don^t want to get that bright 
young man down on you!" 

Lady Nan, glancing round the big hall, noticed that 
some of the people were observing their meeting with Car- 
ter — marking him as an old friend of two celebrities who 
were known in nearly every quarter of the globe. 

"See here, Raymond! Evidently you've been pro- 
curing information of value to us — somewhere! K we 
stand talking here another five minutes there may be 
people in the house who wiU suspect the fact. Better go 
tojrour dub now — and afterward come around to Park 
lime."* 

"H-m-m — is there one of your high-powered motors 
outside. Lady Nan?" 

"Yes. WeVe grown so accustomed to the unexpected 
that we never use anything else, now — even for social af* 
fairs. Li fact, weVe disposed of every car that isn*t ca- 
pable of doing mnety miles at a pinch. Ranjeet Singh is 
waiting outside — we are leaving in half an hour. Two^ 
five-five is our carriage number.*' 

"m spot Ranjeet without calling the number and get 
into the car with my collar turned up — ^first telephoning 
Park Lane to send another for Your Ladyship — same car- 
riage number. Then, if Trevor will come out in a few 
moments and meet me, two blocks up the street, we can 
watch for that Spaniard when he leaves. Unless I*m 
guessing wrong altogether, yoiu- Member di Parliament 
will be with him — ^and they'll drive off in a car, somewhere, 
for a private conference. Now — do we imd^*stand each 
other? Good! IH try to create an impression that our 
acquaintance is merely casaall*-' 
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If any secret agent of Grennany was at StaUon House 
that night — and the Foreign Office assumed this to be 
hi^y probable — ^he undoubtedly contented himself 
with a dose observation of Lady Nan, figuring that 
secret agents of the British Government were likely to 
be among the numerous acquaintances with whom she 
talked at various times. K Lord Trevor's departure was 
noticed at all, it was assumed that he had left early for a 
game of cards at his club or had possibly gone to the Admi- 
ralty — ^being one of the most popular Admirals in the 
service. Carter may have been recogni2sed as having had^ 
some former connection with the American Embassy in 
Paris — ^but he was one of those artists amcmg diplomats 
who possess the ability to present such an average appear- 
ance as to be easily confused with hundreds of other men 
of the same complexion, height, build, dress, and manner. 
It was raining when he left the house, so his stepping into 
the Trevor landaulet and driving c^ up the street at- 
tracted no attention. His Lordship came out with[the col- 
lar of his mackintosh turned above his ears and his Fedora 
hat-brim pulled down until they made an effectual dis- 
guise. When Major Zacata appeared with the Hon. 
Chudleigh Sammis, fifteen minutes later, Trevor's motor 
was drawn up near by, and it glided silently alter their 
car, half a block in the rear. 

As Carter had anticipated, the attach^ had no inten- 
tion of going back to the Spanish Embassy in Grosvenor 
Gardens. Instead of heading west, his chauffeur cut 
down through St. James's Square and Whitehall to West- 
minster Bridge, then south into Surrey, along Brixton 
Boad, through Croyden. As the car was starting up the 
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grade to Nore Hill and the Woldingham Downs, the bril- 
liant glare of an acetylene lamp was turned full upon it 
from the side of the road, and a figure in khaki stepped out 
to cover the chauffeur with a levelled magazine rifle. 
When he stopped, Major Zacata leaned out to ask what 
the trouble was. The sergeant was polite but firm. 

"You'll have to account for yourselves, gentlemen!*' 

*'Sil Si I I am Military Attach^ of the Spanish Em- 
bassy — an' my frien', he ees Honorable Sefior Sammisy 
the Member of your Parliament! We proceed to the 
villa where we are guest', near Woldingham!" 

"Er — quite so! I should have recognized you at oncet 
I'm Kaiser Bill, myself, don't you know! Might as well 
stow all that, an' turn up whatever identification you 
happen to have about you!" 

Zacata was furious, but instantly drew a card case 
from his pocket as Sammis was producing his own. 

"My card! You may also examine my chauffeur's 
license if you weesh!" 

The cards and other papers being apparently satis- 
factory, the sergeant returned them with a salute. 

"These seem to be sufficient, sir; you may proceed! 
But, if convenient, it would be advisable to do your mo- 
toring during the day — any one not cennected with the 
Army is quite sure to be stopped." 

Ranjeet Singh had seen what happened in time to 
throw out his clutch at some little distance back from the 
pickets, but Zacata had gone scarcely a hundred yards 
when His Lordship leaned out of the landaulet in the 
glare of the acetylene lamp, with his hat off, and said, 
in a low voice : 
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**Ott His Majesty'*s Service^ Sergeant! Don't delay us!** 

The man recognized his face as exceedingly familiar; 
tl^ air of command was unmistakable. He was saluting, 
a little doubtfully, when His Lordship continued, rapidly: 

"You've been in this neighborhood several days? Aye? 
Have you heard of any villa or manor house which has 
been recently leased to someone in London — either a 
Member of Parliament or a foreigner?" 

** Yes, sir. That's why I allowed that other car to pro- 
ceed. There's an old house on the top of Woldingham 
Hill, a mile away from any other one — ^you reach it by a 
lane from the turnpike, before it dips down to Titsey. It 
has the reputation of being haunted — ^vacant for several 
yeaxs, they say, aroimd here. But a gentleman from Lon- 
don took it during the winter an' spent a good bit of tin 
putting it in repair. Comes down for the week-ends. 
Butler and old housekeeper appear to be in charge when 
he's away." 

Thanking him courteously, Trevor settled back in his 
seat, and Ranjeet took the hill on "high." The brief 
conversation had taken but a minute — ^yet the other car 
was out of sight in the rain and darkness. On the hi^er 
ground, Banjeet turned up his lamps, and all three dosely 
examined the earth at the side of the ma^iadam as they 
Ten along. Presently they passed a spot where tyre- 
marks in the soft day showed where a car had turned into 
an opening through the hedge so narrow that the twigs 
must have Imished the mud-guards as it went through. 
Turning off his lights, Ranjeet drew up at the side of the 
road, a little further along; after which Lord Trevor and 
the American walked rapidly back to the narrow lane. 
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After proceeding cautiously for a mile, they came upon 
a manor house nestling in waist-high gorse on the crest 
of the Downs. There were lights in two windows upon 
the ground floor and one at the rear, evidently in the kit- 
chen or butler's pantry. Feeling sure that somebody 
would have been told to watch the lane, they cautiously 
circled the place, in the gorse, at a distance of five hundred 
feet, and approached it from the west. In the darkness 
they stumbled against something which proved to be a 
flag-pole — considerably over a hundred feet high, judg- 
ing by the thickness of the lower mast. 

^^Hmph! The beauty of the flag-pole idea, Raymond, 
is that one can never be sure it isn't always used, quite 
innocently, for the Union Jack or Red Ensign — ^when the 
master of the house is in residence — ^until he makes a most 
searchin' investigation. I fawncy three-quarters of the 
country houses in the British Isles have, each, their flag- 
mast! If one were to examine all ot them, it would take 
some doing — what? Search about, carefully, within a hun- 
dred-foot radius, an' see if you cawn't locate a well, or a 
partly sunken ice-house — something of the sort!" 

In a few moments they came upon the wooden hatch 
of a dstem — evidently piped to collect rain-water from 
the roofs of the manor house. Removing the hatch and 
flashing a ray from an electric torch down inside, they saw 
that the top of the water was about seven feet below the 
groimd-level, and that what appeared to be a drain-^ 
three feet in diameter — opened from the brides, at one 
side, directly imder the hatch, about two feet above the 
water. Lowering himself lu^til he could throw his light 
into this drain, Trevor saw a reel of copper "afe'rials" 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



««0 THE UNSEEN HAND 

twenty feet back from the cistern — ^plenty long enough ta 
be hoisted to the top of the pole by the flag-halyards — and 
he had barely shut off his own light when he saw a re- 
flection at the other end of the drain three hundred feet 
away. To swing himself out of the cistern and replace 
the hatch was the work of but a few seconds. 

** Faith, they're comin* through that drain at this mo- 
ment, old chap, to string up those aerials an' begin sending. 
We'd best make a detour through the gorse an' see if we 
cawn't get in dose to those lighted windows at the side!" 

The narrow spaces between the Tudor mullions of the 
windows were fitted with diamond-shaped panes, the 
lower section o|)ening outward upon hinges and being 
partly overgrown with ivy. This gave the watchers an 
excellent opportunity to peer through the leaves without 
being seen. The room proved to be a spacious library 
with a low, raftered ceiling and a beautifully carved stone 
fireplace at one side. Sammis and the Spanish attach^ 
were smoking comfortably in big leather chairs at one 
side of a massive centre table. Near them a handsome 
woman was half reclining on a divan, playing with the 
long ears of a dachshund. Trevor and the American 
Charg^ d'Affaires muttered exclamations at the sight of 
her. 

"Lady ^^olet Penngwylder, by Jove! Who is also Con- 
desa de SaUaluna by reason of her inherited Spanish 
estates! There's been a good bit of talk about her care- 
lessness in regard to appearances, you know! A hand- 
some widow cawn't go about, openly, with a foreigner — 
or any one else, for that matter — ^without stirrin' up gos- 
sip! Well, we've ample time to discuss her later. Just 
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** HANDING RAYMOND CARTER ONE OF THE RECEIVERS, HE PLACED THE 
OTHER AGAINST HIS OWN EAR . . . THE VOICES IN THE ROOM WERE 
AS DISTINCT AS IF THEY HAD BEEN WITHIN SIX FEET OF THE SPEAKERS " 
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now, we've to hear what they're sayin', if possible! We 
cawn't pry open one of these windows without makin' a 
noise they'll hear, but I carry a couple of dictaphones in any 
car I happen to be usin' — so we'll not do so badly in spite 
of that. Glass vibrates even more than a metal dia- 
phragm, under certain conditions." 

He took from his mackintosh pocket a compact dicta* 
phone transmitter from which he unscrewed the pro- 
tecting rubber mouthpiece — ^holding the diaphragm flat 
against one of the window-panes. Then, handing Carter 
one of the receivers, he placed the other against his own 
ear, and the tones of the voices in the room were as distinct 
as if they had been within six feet of the speakers. Sam- 
mis had evidently been asking for certain informatioa 
which the Major was giving him. Lady Violet supple- 
menting it with an occasional remark. 

"You ask, my frien', how many of ze men we expec' to 
'ave before we bring oflf ze grran' coup? We 'ave now 
thirty thousan'. They are scatter' in many pueblos an* 
cities where nobody notice' them. To-morrow, othair 
steamer' weel arrive — ^ten thousan' more men — ^who weel 
scatter as ze othairs. In a few days there weel be in 
Spain forty thousan' men of German birth — ^mos' of whom 
'ave Uve' so long in Latin country' that t'ey pass for Span- 
ish or Italian, mos' certainly. In our own organization 
— ^w'ich comprise many of ze brigand', we 'ave twenty 
thousan'. Seexty thousan' ees not beeg army — ^ver' true 
— ^but eet^will be sufficient for ze^surprise an' ze compro- 
mise. For to move them, we 'ave more as t'ree hundred 
box-cars — an' there ees leetle station, ver* quieet, w'ere 
ze seexty thousan' can be load' in one day. We 'ave 
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aeeret agmt* in eveiy station sloag ze Kne to cut ze tele- 
gtaph. before we start, an' cooperate with as in taking ze 
railway buildings." 

'^Suppose the big strike isn't settied by the time you 
want to move your men?" 

"Look you, my frien'! zose striker^ are mostly affiliate* 
weelh our organization. Ze strrike, he weel not be settle* 
iBitfl we are ready to move! ObsCTve? Ze railway, he 
ees aO tie*-up — everywl^re — ^nozzing ees move' in ze way 
of trrain'. Ze line dear — noz^g in ze way w'en we weesh 
to run ex[»ress after express of ze box-car! Ze people be- 
ycmd ae frcmtfer, they t'ink our strike ees all settle', an* 
that we move ze goods-train* w'ich 'ave been wait' so 
foog." 

"And the G)ndesa? Wh^e does she ccnne in?" 

Lady Violet stretched herself like a lazy cat, smiling. 

"I throw a little snufif in the eyes oi His Majesty and 
tibe leaders in the Cortes. I was rather intimate with the 
Queen when she was Princess Victcma of Battenberg, and 
used to get along beautifully with His Majesty. They 
invite me to viat them frequ«itly. Well, I ask the 
Eng whether his country is prepared, in case it happens to 
become invdved in the war. He assures me there is no 
possibility of sudi an eventuality — but I tdl him a few 
things I've heard, and suggest the advisability of stoci- 
k^-up on muniticms, at least. Wheth^ he actually or- 
ders the War Department to increase the muniticms re* 
s^rve or not, he is bound to see that there reai^ i^ould be 
a large stock in the country. So, if he learns that a few 
pubHc-^iirited business men anumg hk subjects have 
made large purchases abroad, in that line, he is more 
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likely to thank and decorate them than to suspect any 
ulterior motive. Meanwhile, I ke^ telling him obtain 
oon&l«itiid gossip I've picked up in regard to the inten* 
tions of the Entente toward him in the near future. He 
doesn't believe it — ^yet — but he is doing a good bit of 
thinking, and will be getting more suspicious of the Allies 
as the months pass. If he happ^os to hear that certain 
officers in the War Department have be^i exceeding their 
authority, he will not be disposed to investigate too 
closely." 

*' Excellent, Condesa! Capital ! One can scarcely over* 
estimate the value of such work inside the Palacio Real!" 

The conversation drifted to less serious [matters — and 
the listeners, outside, thought it advisable to ^make their 
escape before any of the household came prowling about. 
When they were in the landaulet, racing back to London, 
Carter expected that His Lordship would at once order 
the arrest of Sammis and the recall of Zacata. 

"No; we don't want to stir up their Embassy and strain 
diplomatic relations between the two countries. You 
may be quite sure that house was never leased in Zacata's 
name, or Sammis's, either — not with the chance of that 
wireless outfit bein' discovered on the place! We'll wait* 
until those three have gone back to London, and then 
seize the place with everyone who happens to be in it at 
the time. For six months we've known Sammis to be a 
WHkelmdrasae spy, an' have been watchin' him, d'ye 
see— which has enabled us to make several rather impor- 
tant arrests. I fancy he's no suspicion of the extent to 
which he has been constantly under espionage. We'll 
permit him an' Zacata an' the Condesa to imagine thel* 
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connection with this house, down here, hasn't been traced 
at all — an' that we've taken it over because we somehow 
located the wireless messages from it. I'm beginnin' to 
have some inkling as to what may be doin' in Spain — ^but 
you can probably fill in a few gaps! What did you dis- 
cover there?" 

"You're familiar, of course, with the various services of 
the big Spanish steamship line — ^the Compania Trasai- 
larUica — ^and know there are smaller ones more or less 
affiliated with it? Well, for the last three months irregu- 
lar chartered steamers, running in some of those lines, 
have been fetching men from South and Central America 
to work newly developed mines and other industries in 
various parts of Spain. They talk Spanish as if it were 
their native tongue — even some of the local dialects — ^but 
I'd be willing to bet that every one of them is either 
Austrian or German formerly engaged in developing the 
foreign trade of those countries. Probably few, if any, 
not in the secret, have noticed that all of them were landed 
at Barcelona. Some are undoubtedly still in that city— 
but the majority left almost inmiediately on trains going 
north, into the interior. One of our Secret Service men 
happened to be in Barcelona on another matter, and was 
just curious enough to keep tally on the rather unusual 
inmiigration proposition. He told me that, in two months, 
over thirty thousand men had come to Barcelona by stea- 
mer. Not immigrant families, mind you, but able-bodied 
men, none over forty-five! He also put me on to another 
thing which'll bear examination. The two largest arm 
and ammunition houses in Barcelona, with branches in 
Toledo, Madrid, and Seville, have been importing ship- 
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load after shipload from the United States, Chile, and 
Argentina '* 

"My word! I rather imagine that's where w6 over- 
looked a bet! One doesn't think of munition factories 
in the South American States, but there should be more 
of 'em in Chile than any place in the world, because of 
the immense nitrate deposits there. An' there's metal 
enough in Argentina to supply a hundred diff'rent works. 
Er, what have those comp'nies done with the stuff they've 
imported?" 

"Stored part of the shipments in their own warehouses^ 
shipped the bulk of them to some place in the north of 
Spain. Of course, nothing has been transported inland 
since the railway strike began, but there are spur-tracks 
to each of the warehouses; train after train could be 
loaded and sent away at an hour's notice." 

"Anything else you picked up down there?" 

"Yes; but I can't see where it has anything to do with 
this proposition, unless " 

"Aye— unless? What?" 

"Unless the Quartermaster General of the Spanish 
Army, and a number of his subordinates, happen to be ia 
the conspiracy!" 

"Know anything about him? Is he connected with 
one of the Austro-Spanish families?" 

"By Jove! I didn't think of that! Yes! Austrian 
connections straight back — even his mother was an Aus- 
trian countess ! And of coiurse, he could easily recommend 
for promotion other Austro-Spaniards, under him, in his 
department!" 

"But — ^what's the point? What has he done?" 
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"He would naturally have the placing of contracts for 
new army uniforms, wouldn't he? Of course! And if 
he could get them supplied from the United States more 
reasonably than they could be made in Spain, it would be a 
nice Kttle rake-oflf for him, wouldn't it? With the amount 
of graft all through the Spanish Government, nobody 
would pay any attention to the importation of more uni- 
forms than the army could possibly need for the n«rt 
year — eh? Well, the bald fact is that over seventy thou- 
sand uniforms, all grades, and all branches of the service, 
have been imported from the United States and stored at 
the regular Government depots <rf the Q. M. D." 

"Are you sure that none of them has been shipped to 
some place in the north of ^Miin?** 

"That never occurred to me! But there'd be nothing 
to prevent the Q. M. D. cars being shunted at some 
junction outside of Barcelona and sent north. I don't 
just see " 

"What that crowd want of Spanish unifonns? Hmph! 
I fancy I do ! I say, Baymond! This affair is a good 
bit too serious to overlook! If it were left to Alfonso an' 
the cooler-headed leaders in the Cortes, there'd be not 
the slightest danger in the world of their bein' dragged into 
this war! Hiey know that ^min is exposed to hostile 
attack on every side, an' that the Entente navies could 
bottle them up — ^tight^nside of three days« Spain has 
everything to lose an* nothin* in the world to gain by 
meddEn' in this '* 

"Unless *• 

"What?" 

"Unless the propagandists have Bed so convincingly. 
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aD tiutm^ ^pam> that the people really bdieve the Cen- 
tral Powers are bound to win the war and impose th^ 
peace terms upon all Europe! In that case, a little nm- 
terial assistance at the psychological moment would be 
handsomely rewarded in the final settlement — or rather, 
the Spaniards would be made to believe that it would. 
Take the case of Bulgaria. Nothing oould have been 
more treacherous and short-sighted thaa Ferdinand's 
throwing in with the Germans when he did. He hasn't 
as yet a realization of what is coming to him in the wind* 
up — ^thinks it was a coup d^Hat which is to make him 
one^ of the powers of Europe. But in a few months hell 
begin to think differ^itly — ^his people are beginning to 
wake 14>9 even now. On the present status, however, he 
constitutes a pretty good argum'nt for the prc^>agandists in 
StMun. Iliey've watched the opening-up of the Oriental 
Baihoaff to Stamboul — ^the joining of the Turkish, Bid- 
garian, and German armies. It looks as if Bulgaria would 
get a very satisfactory slice of the pie, and become more 
pow^uL If Spain could render a similar service and get 
some of the pie for herself — ^probably the nrfiole of Pcurtu- 
gal, at kast — the decision to help Austria and Germany 
wouU be very popular throughout the peninsular' 

'^With a good many, aye! But I fancy a majority of 
the people love En^nd an' France much better than 
they do the Teutons. First place, they're a Latin race. 
When Charles the First — in his minority — made that fa- 
mous pilgrimage with the Duke of Buddngham, incog- 
nito, to visit the Infanta and the Spanish Court, it £q)pealed 
to the streak ci romance in every Spaniard's heart. It's 
4^fQe of the great traditicms in Spain to this day. And 
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King Edwardy when he also was El Principe de OaUsy did 
a good deal to perpetuate it. He was immensely popu- 
lar down there. Then again. Queen Victoria Eugenie has 
'made herself loved by the whole nation; and she's an 
English princess. Alfonso is still in love with her; he 
himself is one of the best-liked rulers the country ever 
had. He is of Austrian blood, but he has dev'lish little 
use for Grermany or Hohenzollem ideas. There's one point 
upon which you may wager a good bit: whatever Alfonso 
does, he'll have the bulk of his people behind him. Ray- 
mond, I'm goin' around to Cap Cerbere on the Ranee, 
with my biggest cruisin' biplane aboard! Ill have no 
difficulty in gettin* permission from the French War 
Office to do all the scoutin' I please along the Fjrrenees; 
in fact, they all recognize the value of my services, an* 
give me carte blanche. If you care to come along, you'll 
get a bit of excitement, I fancy; but don't blink the pos- 
sibility that we may neither of us come back!" 

There was a conference in Park Lane, that night, be- 
tween Lord Trevor, the Foreign Secretary and Sir Fran- 
cis Lammerf ord, at which the facts picked up at the manor 
<m Woldingham Downs were thoroughly discussed, and 
arrangements made to keep the Spanish Embassy attaches 
imder close surveillance. Then His Lordship and Ray- 
mond Carter motored down to Southampton, where H. 
M. Scout Cruiser, 8-49 — ^formerly the deep-sea yacht 
Ranee Sylvia — ^lay waiting for them with steam up. Up- 
on the second morning following, she passed Gibraltar, 
and by midnight was oflF the boundary between Prance 
and Spain. Trevor had been somewhat undecided as to 
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where he might expect to find concrete evidence of the 
plot, but he now got out a set of the MinistSre de la Ouerre 
topographic maps and sat down with Carter in his private 
saloon, alt, to discuss the question. 

"The ^special detail' from the War Department which 
was handed to me by the captain of that thirty- 
knot French destroyer, this morning, permits me to do 
practically whatever I please anywhere in French terri- 
tory and authorizes me to demand assistance, if I need it» 
from local forces. But I fancy they Ve no idea as to what 
we're up to. Now, I'm almost positive that we'll find 
what we're lookin' for at this end of the Pyrenees rather 
than the other " 

"Why so? What's your argument?" 

**An expedition by way of San Sebastian would have 
merely Bordeaux for its objective. It is doubtful if fifty 
or sixty thousand men could take and hold the city even 
with the advantage of a partial surprise — ^but they simply 
couldn't get there without some warning of their ap- 
proach, and if they did, they'd merely stop the commerce 
entering France through that port, which would be im- 
mediately diverted elsewhere. But on this end, the moun- 
tain boundary comes right out into the Mediterranean, 
with low land to the north and south cS. it. In goin* 
around Cap Cerbere, the railway line actually has to tun- 
nel \mAex promontories in three places, and on the Span- 
ish side there's nothin' but the little pueblo of San Mig- 
uel de Culera within eight or ten miles of the border. The 
place has no communication except by mule-trails, aside 
from the railway. Back of it are almost inaccessible 
mountain valleys with altitudes of fifteen hundred to 
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twenty-4v6 httttdred feet. Zaoata aud he had Genxiaii 
spies in all the French railway stations for some 
dwhwyy north of the border — evidently enough of 
them to cut td^raph wires and take possession 
oi the railway yards nntil a battalion could be dr(^^)ed 
from the trains at eadi place. So it won't do for the jRan^ 
to be se^i at any of the httle ports along the shore " 

""Hold on a second I You think this expedition will 
be aimed at Marseilles — is that it?" 

*'Not Marseilles itself, because asostance could be ob- 
tained too quickly fit)m the naval depot at Todon. But 
if they could hdki Narbonne, Nimes, and Taraseon, they 
would cut all communication between Marseilles and the 
rest of France, tap the great art^y which sullies troops, 
munitions, {novisions from the Mediterranean, the Ori^it, 
and South Ammca. Of course, the traffic eoidd be 
switched to Genoa and go up through Mont Cenis. 
Equally, of course, no expedition ot this sizecouldhold those 
three ccmnecting pcnnts for more than a few days or weeks 
at the outside — unless reinf (Htsed by the ^Munsh Army. 
But if the C(H*tes should suddenly vote to do that — and 
rush up troops in support — ^it would create a diversion 
that might easily chimge the whcde outcome at the west- 
ern campaign this year." 

''Where can you take the Banee in without being seen 
by some of those German q>ies?" 

''One oS the little indentations directly south oi Cap 
TAbeille. llbe railway goes under the mountain, you see, 
in a long tunnel, and there isn't even a fishing village 
within several miles oi that cove. Looks to me as if it 
would be an ideal spot to start from in the 'plane." 
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^"H-HMn — your reasoning is pretty conTincing; per- 
lii^[)s yon're on the rigjbt track. Yoa figure, of course^ 
that a German expedition must be canqied m some hiddm 
valley or ravine along the southern slope ofr the I*yrenees 
— but wouldn't such a camp be Kable to diecoveiy if it 
were located too near the Mediterranean, or the Bay of 
Biscay at either end?** 

**More so than if it were in the middk of the hi^ I^yie- 
nees, of course, but they have no chdkse in the matter. 
There are but two railways from Spain into Eorope: Saa 
Sebastian-Biarritz, on the west; f^gueras-Perpignan, on 
the east. Between them, along the whole two hundred 
and fifty miles across the neck of the peninsula, there are 
but four roads crossing the high passes of the Fyreaees, 
and they are out of the question for infantry or fidd 
artillery. Charlemagne crossed merety the low foot-hSBs 
at the west end, only thirty-three miles bom the Bay of 
Biscay; the famous pass of Ronceswdles, wbtere Roland 
and his rear-guard held back the Moors, is but thirty- 
five hundred feet above sea-level. Hannibcd crossed with- 
m twelve miles of the Mediterranean, at the east end- 
where the summit of the pass was less than a thousand 
feet above sea level, though the peaks on dther side were 
over three thousand. But this German expecEtioQ — to 
get moving as quickly as it must in order Id haw any 
chance whatever — can't be located mare tihan a eoiq)le of 
hours' march from an entraining platform on the railway. 
Tbey migid use Hannibal's pass and Gome down upon the 
Httie single-track Frendi railway at le Boalcm» but it 
would be impossible for them to cdDed enoci^ box-ears 
there wiftout giving the whole aSair away. At Saa 
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Miguel de Culera they can assemble all the cars they please 
— during this strike, while no trains are running — ^with- 
out its appearing to be anything more than congestion 
caused by the strike itself. *' 

Two hours later H. B. M. S--4^ anchored in the se- 
cluded cove which had been picked out by His Lordship on 
the chart, and as soon as it was dark the big cruising bi- 
plane soared up from a runway that had been rigged be- 
tween the mainmast and the stern. Following the little 
river and valley to the west of Cap TAbeille, Trevor kept 
at sufficient altitude to see the stars over the crests of the 
mountains, rising to nine hundred meters and crossing the 
Pic du Col del Touro less than a hundred feet above its 
summit, but a good twenty-seven hundred feet above 
sea-level. Swinging E.S.E. along the crest — ^while Car- 
ter kept his prism-binoculars upon the black mass of the 
valleys and ravines below— he flew toward the Mediter- 
ranean. In less than two minutes, however, an exclama- 
tion from Carter made him swing the 'plane around in a 
circle. 

"By Jove, old chap! There is a camp down there, 
as siu« as fate! The fires have burned low — must 
have finished their dinner an hour ago — ^but I can make 
out the glow of the embers distinctly! The whole out- 
fit is bunched within the space of a mile, up and down the 
ravine, and a third of a mile across, I should say! From 
the blackness, down there, I think the ridges are pre- 
cipitous on each side of them — and the ravine twists like 
a letter S at the foot, so that nobody can see up into it 
fcx)m below!*' 

"Can you get any idea as to the number of fires?** 
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**Keep circling, and I'll try. Five — ^ten — ^fifteen-^ 
about thirty fires across the width of the ravine — ^and at 
least three times that many up and down." 

"Say, roughly, three thousand little fires. If you fig- 
ured only ten men to each fire, that would give you thirty 
thousand, but they are likely to average nearer twenty^ 
The sun only gets into that ravine for a couple of hours 
each day; undoubtedly it's very cool at night. I'd say 
there must be forty or fifty thousand men there, at least — • 
possibly sixty thousand. Look here, Raymond! I've 
got to know something more definite about that crowd! 
There are features concemin* that camp which appear 
quite impossible, don't you know. Can you make out 
anything which looks like a small patch of dear level 
ground?" 

"Not here! Run down toward the coast a bit!" (In 
five minutes Carter made out something which looked 
like a cleared space through his glass.) "Over to the 
right! Easy! Circle aroimd here, a little lower! That 
looks like bare ground — ^fairly level — ^at the mouth of a 
little valley! Drop a bit lower! Go down another hun- 
dred feet! Turn to the left, and come down in a straight 
run — ^against the wind!" 

The ground was covered with small stones — ^inter- 
spersed with patches of ragged tiurf — ^but the stout rubber 
wheels sprang and bumped over it until the big 'plane 
came to a standstill. Hauling it in behind some ever- 
green trees at one side of the space, Trevor looked at the 
compass on his machine and started climbing the low ridge 
to the north. After an hour's tramping they came down 
into a ravine along the bottom of which ran — ^to their 
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great surprise — a narrow bat fairly smooth macadam 
road> with a carefully surveyed gradient. As they stood 
looking at the faint streak which it made in the blackness 
ot the ravine, they heard the exhaust ai two motor-trucks 
approaching. In half a minute they rolled by, the lamps 
from the rear one showing up with startling distinctness 
the Spanish service uniforms of the troopers driving the 
first. 

"My word! This is where all those American-made 
uniforms went to! Clever — deuced clever, don't yon 
know! Faith, I'm beginning to see the whole thing now, 
Baymond! An' the worst of it is, there's far too good a 
chance of its succeedin' imless we can do something within 
the next two or three days!" 

"You mean — ^they'll actually try to invade France in 
those uniforms!" 

" Precisely ! The whole affair is planned with a de v'liA 
lookin' out for details — no question as to that! What 
eeemed impossible to me, when we discovered that big 
camp, was the feeding sixty thousand men without the 
whole proposition bein' discovered! I knew that, up to a 
few months ago, there was nothin' leadin' from San AfGguel 
into the mountains but the roughest kind oS donkey-trails. 
But the first lot of men they stent here undoubtedly built 
that macadam road through trees an' blind valleys where 
nobody would be likely to stumble upon it but mountain- 
eers — an* they're prob'ly holdin' every one of 'em that 
oomes along, d'ye see. Then that foxy Quartermaster ^ 
General states in his report to EQs Majesty an' the Cortes 
that he has es t abli sh ed a camp in this vicinity for sununer 
mancsovrest accommodatin' three or four regiments at a 
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time. Tbe uniforms make ev^ything look legoiar to 
the peofde ot San Miguel an' other towns in this locality. 
His commissaiy sends along a daily quota of food for the 
camp in milit'ry trains to San Miguel — run by the soldiers 
themselves, of course — an' from there to the camp by 
motOT-trucks. In a country even more rotten with graft 
than the United States, who is goin'to ask any questions — 
make any investigation — as to whether he's feedin' tea 
thousand at fifty thousand men? German agents in 
America are shippin' the provi^ons an' munitions through 
Barcelona, of course. No food requisitions to arouse 
suspicion! The people sl(mg the line see the proviM(Hi- 
trains go by — but they don't count theomsor know what's 
indde of 'em. Supposing there is a summer camp of 
the regular Spanish Army in the mountains, who is there 
at San Miguel to notice ^diat a frightful lot ol canned 
stuff an' other providons is bein' transp(»rted in those 
motor-trucks? 

"Then cc^nes the crownin* use of the Spanish uniforms! 
Fifty thousand Spanish troops run up into France coii« 
cealed in box-cars — train after train of 'em — an' seize the 
railway junctions — killing a lot of soldiers an' others who 
resist! How is Spain goin' to disavow such an act? An 
keep oat of the war, after that? The Trojan wooden 
horse all over again! It'll be another case of the Qoeben 
an' Breskm t Turicey had no more idea of bein' drawn 
into this war than Spain has at this momentl Gad! If 
it were only possible to discover their magazine, tip here — 
an' they fancy themselves too secure to put a goard about 
it? My word, Raymond! I mustn't drag you into this 
— ^but I mean to have a go at it if it's the lawst thkig I do!'* 
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With a forcible remark from Carter that he wasn^t there 
as a tourist, they followed the motor-road — hiding in the 
bushes when any^one approached — ^until they reached the 
hidden ravine. Cautiously scouting around it, they came 
down in the rear of a portable steel warehouse that proved 
to be the Quartermaster's supply-depot. The sergeant 
in charge was just locking up for the night when Trevor 
stepped in — saying that he had a requisition from the Gen- 
eral in command of the camp. Suspecting nothing, the 
sergeant walked back to the rear of the big shack, where an 
acetylene lamp stood on his desk — as Carter shut and 
locked the door behind him. Before the fellow could make 
a noise His Lordship felled him with a single blow — ^then 
bound and gagged him. Taking up the lantern, they noise- 
lessly examined the stock on the shelves — systematically 
arranged in various sizes and ranks — selecting the uni- 
forms of a colonel and major of engineers. Then, making 
a bundle of their own clothes, they hid it among the low 
cedars at the back of the warehouse and started walking 
quite openly through the camp, having overheard the pass- 
word given by one of the officers in charge of a truck as he 
passed the outer sentry. 

In one of the tents four subalterns were playing pinochle 
by the light of a single lantern — ^all getting upon their 
feet and saluting as the supposed staff officers entered. 
Trevor addressed them gruffly, in German — ^but with a 
twinkle in his eye which softened the tone to some extent. 

"Soh, Hauptman! You bum the Ught after taps — ja! 
Well — ^for the moment, we are not so strict — ^no! This 
being cooped up, here, is tiresome business ! In a few days, 
now, it will be diflferent — ja! You will allow me to in- 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



THE MYSTERIOUS CAMP 237 

spect your revolver, please ! *' (The weapon was promptly 
handed to him — butt first — ^and proved to be loaded, 
in perfect condition.) "" Excellent, Hauptman! And the 
men in your company — ^you have inspected their rifles 
and bandoliers, to-day?" (It was a chance shot — but 
Trevor had amazing luck in getting the information he 
wished by just such means.) 

''Jay mein Oberst I There are, of course, no cartridges 
— ^as you are aware, mein Herr; but they have been drilled 
in receiving and stowing them quickly, at the maga*^ 
zine. " 

''Ja ! The order was given to avoid the possibility of 
accidental discharge which might attract attention over 
the passes. You will come outside, and estimate for me 
how quickly yoiu* company can reach the magazine from 
their tents, in the event that orders come unexpectedly!'* 

" Ja, mein Oberst — ^will you permit that I pace the dis- 
tance at the regulation step and take the time, by my 
watch?" 

" Do so ! We will accompany you ! " 

This was almost unbelievable luck — and yet — ^the 
pseudo Colonel's questions had been quite idiat he might 
have been expected to ask. 

The steel munition sheds were up a little side ravine 
that branched oflF from the main camp about half way, and 
opened out like an inverted F. From the piles of shells 
and cases of small-arm cartridges under the sheds Trevor 
estimated that all of the munitions imported from North 
and South America had been transported to the camp, 
ready for the departure of the expedition. When they 
had accompanied the captain back to his tent, they re- 
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turned — and walked up to the magazine as if they had 
busoneaB tiicre* A sii]^ sentry was padng bock and forth 
in hoot of the nearest shed. Upon being a^ed where the 
nnmitioni for the Engineer's battalion were srtored, he 
pointed oat a shed in the middle of the groups and saluted 
as they walked back to it by the occasional flash of an elec- 
tric torch. 

Under the Engineers* shed Trevor f onnd what he was 
looldi^ foer-— a lot of dynamite sticks, packed in sawdust, 
and coils of fose. Making sure that mterrening piles of 
{^lells ccMicealed them from the sentry, they attached a 
length of fuse to a heayy stone and suspended it from one 
of the roof-beams. Tying on another length, two feet 
dbove the stone, they led it away outside of the shed, esti- 
mating that it would bum about ^teen minutes before it 
reached the knot and Ibt the stone drop. Hien they 
placed a doaen sticks of dynamite directly under the stone 
— mid went bad: through the camp. Making their way 
among the cedars where they had left their clothes, they 
climbed the steep ridge, and were neariy at the top of it 
when a duS rumbling of the ground was succeeded by a 
roar and concussion whkh dii^odged showers of loose 
rock from the precipitous sides of the main rayine and 
£rw^ it from one end to the otl]«r. 

Th^ were thrown to the ground by the force of the ex- 
l^osion, but received nothingwc»^sethan sup^licial bruises. 
Bdow, in die ravine, there foDowed a few moments of 
deathfy sSence — ^then a confused murmur, ptmctuated 
with shrieks of mangled and dying men. little pconts ci 
l^it appeared, here and there, as c^Seers ran about the 
camp with their lanterns to ascertain the extent of the 
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d»a8t»« The shouts ci a commaiiding officer came dis- 
tmctiy up to them as he gave rapid orders to lJu*ow out 
pidoets in every direction and arrest eveiyone leaving or 
spproadiing the ravine. 

^'Faitb> Raymond — if we're caught, it's all over with us! 
We'd best get away from here on the jump — an' without 
maJdn' imy noise, at that!" 

They had mariced the place wnere they first came upon 
the macadam road by a large boulder, but it was now oat 
of the question to go down in that direction and look for it; 
ao they were forced to get their bearings as best they could» 
and naturally lost them. At daybreak they knew they 
must be within a few miles of the cleared spot in which they 
had left the big 'plane — ^but thoroughly appreciated the 
risk of moving in any direction. Toward noon they 
cautiously made their way up a high ridge and found them-* 
selves looking down upon the powder-blasted sides of the 
irnvine in which the camp was located* As nearly as they 
could judge, the explosion must have sw^ the upper two^ 
thirds of it — killing or disabling more than half the men in 
the tents — ^and, by studying the contours of the lower hills, 
they could see where the course of the macadam road nmst 
be. 

Estimating the point where they came upon it to be 
about a mile bdiow the camp, they could see, approxi* 
matdy, where tfa^ might eiqpect to find the '{dane. For 
another tfarae hours they cautiously scooted over the 
lower ridges— gradually approaching their destination. 
Once they had a narrow escape — when they came Jipon two 
pickets omce^ed behind some boulders. But Treves 
questioned them so vigorously in German as to whether 
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they had seen any strangers in the vicinity, or any foot- 
prints, that they had no suspicion whatever. Just at 
nightfall the two aviators f oimd the cleared spot and their 
*plane — but Trevor discovered that, in coming down upon 
the rough ground, two of his controlling-wires had been 
snapped in places very difficult to get at without a light. 
There was nothing to do but tackle the job as best he 
could, and do it carefully regardless of the time it took. 
Twice he had to throw a ray from his electric torch upon 
the frame, at the risk of being seen by the German pickets. 
At ten o'clock they heard voices on the ridge above them. 
Half a dozen men appeared to be cautiously descending to 
where they were at work. Carter listened for a moment 
—then calmly asked: 

"How much longer, old chap?" 

"Three minutes -^if everything else is in working order! 
Help me drag the machine out from these trees, so that it's 
heading across the open ground! I don't know what 
we're going to strike, out there, but we must take a chance 
on that! Now, then! Get up in yoiu* seat an' be ready to 
swing those propeller-blades aroimd when I jump for 
mine!" 

"If there aren't more than half a dozen, we can prob- 
ably drop them before they see us!" 

"Aye, but their shots might easily put the 'plane out of 
business, and then we'd be at the mercy of any detail that 
came runnin* down to their assistance ! There i If nothin* 
else gives way, I fancy we can make it, now! Ready? 
Let her go!" 

Trevor's wonderful muffler silenced the exhaust from 
the two big motors, but the bumping over the stones made 
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some unavoidable noise. There was a rush through the 
cedars, down the sides of the ridge, and a dozen erackUng 
shots as the biplane lifted into the air. The bullets came 
near enough to whistle unpleasantly, but fortunately- 
touched nothing. Inside of an hoiu* the machine floated 
gently down until its pontoons rested on the water along* 
side H. B. M. 8-49 in the cove at Cap TAbeille. As sooa 
as the biplane was hoisted aboard the anchor was raised 
and the cruiser slipped out to sea in the darkness, run* 
ning south ati full speed. 

At ten in the morning she lay-to — outside the three- • 
mile limit — oflf the harbor of AUcante, and His Lordship 
went ashore in a fast power-laimch. To the customs and 
military authorities he showed credentials as Special En* 
voy to His Majesty King Alfonso — ^being promptly sent 
up to Madrid in a motor capable of doing, eighty miles aa 
hour — ^the railway service being unreliable on account of 
the strike. 

At Biarritz, some years before, Lord Trevor had ren- 
dered a service to Alfonso which that bright and grat^ul 
young monarch never expected to forget, and Lady Nan 
held a place among Queen Victoria's most intimate friends. 
So, as soon as His Lordship arrived at the capital, a royal 
equerry called upon him with the request that he present 
himself at the Palacio Real without the formality of secur* 
ing an interview through Sir A. H. Hardinge, the British 
Ambassador. As a matter of diplomatic courtesy, Trevor 
stopped for a moment, on the way, to notify Sir Arthur of 
his mission and the Royal command, but didn't take that 
gentleman with him, for reasons which Sir Arthur could 
easily surmise. As His Lordship entered the apartment 
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Sn the royal suite where the King was awaiting hmi, Al« 
f onso dwrawMed the equerry and his personal aides. 

"I i»esume Your Lordship is the bearer ci some impor- 
tant communication, but that can wait until we've talked 
of more p^'sonal matters. I have told Her Majesty of 
your arrival, and she reqi^sts that you will dine with us 
this evening. Is Lady Nan with you? '* 

"Not this time. Your Majesty — though she would have 
been glad to accompany me if I had been at all certain as 
to my movements. I know she will be more than pleased 
to run down here at the end of the week if Your Majes- 

"Seod her a wireless at (mce to do so! Consider your- 
0dves guests in the Casa Beal for a fortnight or more. 
You win bri^ten us up, and help us to target this cursed 
warl"^ 

"It is a matter whidi ccmeems the war. Your Majesty, 
that brings me here at this moment — a rather urgent ooe, 
in fact." 

"CNi, w^! Let's go into it, and get the tlm^ 
over!'* 

"With Your Majesty's permission, I wiH give you an 
exact account of certain things idiidi have happened 
during the last five days — ^mentioning names of which Tm 
I)OflHive, and trusting that Your Majesty will be abh? to 
draw an infaEieiiee as to certain others." 

Oeaily, eoncis^, L(»d Trevor described his me^mg 
with Biiymond Carter, of the Ammcan Embassy in Tms, 
«t StaksH HouMt, He described how Carter had been 
watdnng Major Zacata and the Member of Farham^tt, 
who was known to be a Wiihdmstrasse spy; their being 
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folbwod to llie loudly nuuKM- on WoMingham Downs; 
the preieiioe of the Condesa de Santaluoa, and the work 
she admitted dcwig in Madrid; the trip on the cruiser to 
Cc^ Cefbere and the night flight over the Pyrenees; the 
discovery ci the big camp — appaiently occupied by Spao- 
ish troops; Carter's discoveries as to the men, munitions, 
and uniforms whidi had been coming into Baicelona 
from abroad. Then came a graphic description of the 
terrific magazine explosion, though he was careful not ta 
admit having anything to do with it — and their final e»* 
cape in the bifdane. When he finished, Alf chiso sat for 
several moments in deep thou^t* 

^H-m-m — the Minister of War has duly rqxMted the 
establishment of a summer camp in that vicinity by the 
Quartermaster G^ieral for the purpose of mountainrcam- 
paign and batt^y practice There has been bo discus- 
saon about it, becanse it was assumed to be merdiy routine 
work of the War Department. Tbeactual strengdi of my 
army, on a peace footing, is less than two hundred thou- 
sand men, of which fully thiee-quarta» aie regularly sta- 
tioned in various provinces and islands. So a conoen- 
tration of fifty thousand m^i in any sik^ camp ss that 
would reqcnre a royal order, ratified by the Cortes---because 
France would justly ccmsider it a somewhat threatening 
mobSizaticm on her borders* If you aie oonect in your 
ftfitimateas to the number of naMi up there— the amount of 
munitions stored in that niagn.ziiie — yenar story is proved 
widsout question, and I ccmsider that Tour Lordship was 
entirely justified in blowing up that ma^paane!" 

^Pardon me. Your Majesty, I said nothing about m^ 
blowing np the magazine!" 
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""It wasn't necessary! Had I been in your place, I 
should have done it myself! But we must neither of us 
admit it. Facts of that sort are too easily twisted until 
they become dangerous. I say, Trevor, how many will 
that biplane of yours carry safely?" 

"It was built for six men, at a pinch — scouting over 
enemy lines. After I have carefully overhauled it, I 
fancy there'd be little risk in carrying four.'* 

''Then I think I will make a personal investigation of 
this matter. Two of my Cabinet Ministers are Span- 
ish to the backbone — ^they would cheerfully risk their 
Kves to prevent oiu: being drawn into this war. We'll 
take them as witnesses, after telling them your story — 
run up from Barcelona to the bay near San Miguel on 
one of our own cruisers, and make the flight from that 
point. You can join us on the Ranee at Barcelona." 

The King's plan was carried out next day, the under 
sides of the big 'plane being painted in yellow and red 
stripes to fix its identity from below as a Spanish machine. 
Owing to this coloring, not a single shot was fired as it 
flew over the camp in the ravine, the German commander 
taking it for granted that the Spanish Quartermaster Gen- 
eral would be able to account for anything seen by the 
Aviators. Had he guessed the identity of the men who 
could be seen examining the effects of the explosion 
through their prism-binoculars, he would have brought it 
down by shell-fire if it had been his last act on earth! As 
it was, the camp was surprised a week later by several 
regiments of the Spanish Army which had silently crept up 
the ridges and covered the ravine with machine-guns 
from above, before any defense could be made by the 
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munitionless conspirators. On their return to Madrid, 
His Majesty made a request of Trevor: 

"Er — in regard to the G>ndesa de Santaluna» would it 
be possible to get her back in England upon some excuse 
before you arrest and deal with her? I*d rather Her 
Majesty would never know of her complicity in this affair 
— thiQr have always been intimate friends." 
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CHAPTER Vin 

A MACHIAVBULIAN COUP IN BOUICANIA. 

THE Trevors had been giKsts at the PalAcio Beal 
but a day or two before the heavy wagers being 
made among dignitaries of the Spanish Court, 
that Boumania would enter the war on the German side 
within two months, attracted their attention. There had 
been daily communication between Trieste and a high- 
altitude wireless outfit in the Pyrenees owned by private 
parties, and there was no question but that Madrid was 
getting confidential information from Beriin and Vienna. 
While His Lordship and Lady Nan were dificaKwing this 
rumor with Their Majesties — ^who were as strongly !»»- 
Ally as their Court was in sympathy with Germany and 
Austria — Sir Abdool reached Gibraltar on one of the Brit- 
ish cruisers, and came up to Madrid for a conference with 
them. Throu^ Or^ntal channels he had learned that 
German influence was being used in Budiarest success- 
fully — that the Boumanian situation was far more crit- 
ical than had been su^^posed by the EtUerUe. Aft«r 
some discusi^n it was decided that he and Lord Trevor 
should make their way up through Bulgaria, tf poeeSAd — 
having Lady Nan await their return at Gibraltar altar 
her stay with ike Elng and Queen had come to an end. 
Four days later a long gray shadow — practically invisible 
at five miles in bright daylight, and not to be se^a 
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tA any (S«laiioe on a raii^' day-^ i y ro thed twiM^ to 
within ten miles of the Bulgarian otNwt, off tiie Chdf of 
Lagos, from the mainmast, right aft to the stem, a 
l»ottd nmway had been ccMistrocted — near the mast a 
large cruimng bi^dane rested opon its stout landing-wheels. 
The upper plane had a width <^ saxty feet — tho^e were do* 
I^icate motors and pHt)peIlers; tanks eanying a sixty- 
hour soppfy of petrol. FcMT scouting and atrial fitt- 
ing, the madhine was designed to carry four men with con- 
siderable impedimenta — and ahead €i a stiff breeae» it 
had a reccml of seT^i hundred miles in six hours* con- 
tinuous ili^t. 

As the cruiser's engines stopped, ten miles o£Eshore, an 
active man in the uniform of a rear admiral in the British 
Navy appeared on the after-nieck and spoke to the m^ean- 
ieien who was tuning up the wire stays of the big 'plane. 

•'Beady to start, Harry?*' 

**Aye, sir — rfie'B do now, I fancy! I've stowed the 
two portmanteaus where they balance eadi other — but 
they can be dropped off in a second, at any time. " 

In the ward-room, below — which had been the Rcme^M 
main saloon before she was placed at the disposal of the 
Admiralty — Sir Francis Lammerf ord and one ot ihe Brit- 
ish Cabinet Ministers were chatting with Sir AbdooL 
He was dressed in tweeds c^ similar cut to the suit into 
which Trevor changed as soon as he came bdow. As 
tiiey weie preparing to leave. His Lordship suddenly 
remembered a question he had meant to ask Sir Fran- 
cis. 

'•'Lammy*, when was the lawst information you bad 
concemin* Effiugbam? I shotdd know, of coispse, through 
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my press syndicate, but I haven't been in touch with our 
London office for three weeks." 

''Why, to the best of my knowledge, Effingham is still 
editor in chief of the big daily sheet Resboitd. Frank 
Gait came around from Petrograd on E-ViS last week — 
reporting him as being entirely unsuspected in his Down' 
ing Street capacity. I fancy you're quite sure to find 
him plugging away on the job — an' he'll be in position to 
render you valuable assistance. You'd best watch out 
for Major von Zimmerling, however — ^in Bucharest. The 
man's intuitions are a bit uncanny* He's far cleverer 
than Von Lemholtz, the German minister. K you reikily 
fool him, you'll have the support of every German and 
Austrian in Roumania." 

A few moments later His Lordship and Sir Abdool 
strapped themselves in their places behind the rrUcan- 
(den, on the big 'plane, and waved their hands to the men 
on deck as the machine lifted gracefully into the air — ^fly- 
ing at a steadily increasing altitude in the direction of the 
Bulgarian coast. When they were over the mouth <rf the 
River Karasou, Trevor outlined the course to be fol- 
lowed. 

"If we don't run in^o a bank of clouds over the moun- 
tains, Harry, you can follow the river clear up to within 
twenty miles of the Rilo Monastery and lift over that 
jumble of peaks to the north of it. But if it happens to 
thicken up, keep a straight compass-bearing of northwest 
by north — right on the point. That'll fetch us to the 
summit of the Vitosa Planina, d'rectly south of Sofia, in a 
bit under four hours — at the rate we're goin' now." 

"Aye, sir. You'll be coming down at the same open 
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level on top of that range where I took you when we made 
the flight from Saloniki, I suppose?" 

"That's the place! It's not the highest point of the 
ridge — can't see that from the city — ^but it's forty-three 
himdred feet higher than Sofia, and in plain sight." 

Roughly, the air-line distance from the iEgean Sea was 
just under two hundred miles — ^more than half of which 
lay along the valley of the Karasu. They were troubled 
very little with cross-currents imtil they went over the 
Rilo Dagh, 9,845 feet above sea-level, where the cold was 
intense for an hour. Being well protected against this, 
however, they finally descended without accident in a 
small clearing which had been used by Austrian engineers, 
several years before, for a triangulation point. Con- 
cealing the big *plane in a ravine which ran along one side, 
Trevor opened two cans of red fire and made a trail of the 
powder along the precipitous edge of the mountain facing 
the Bulgarian capital, 4,300 feet below them on the plain 
of the River Isker — ^a quantity calculated to bum for half 
an hour. 

When he had lighted this they hurried down a rough 
trail to a point where the road ended, two miles from the\ 
little viHage of Dragalevski. 

By the time they had covered the four miles of descent 
they came upon a motionless automobile in the woods at the 
end of the road, with a solitary figure in the driver's seat. 

"That you, Stannard?" 

"Aye. Just a chance that I happened to see your sig-» 
nal! That nest of intrigue, down yonder, is gettin' worse 
all the time — ^in fact, I wonder every morning that half d 
us are alive! But there's a reaction against Teutonic in* 
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fluence already — sn* Vm sopposed to be an Americaa 
engineer employed by asyndicate, here, on miiungaa' rail- 
way-devekpment projects. I've been concealed half the 
night in an upper room of a house near the infantry bar- 
racks — getting a line on some members of the 86branje\ 
I just happened to poke my head through the roof-scuttle 
before your light went out/* 

"Suppose any one else noticed it?** 

"There was no indication that they did. Peofde are 
dither conspiring in some private room or asleep at this 
time of night — ^an' there's always a bit of mihtary signaDin* 
goin* on, one place or another. Even if some of the officers 
noticed your fire, they wouldn't suspect anything until 
they compared notes with the detachments coming back 
in a week or so/' 

"We're carryin' Austrian passports, Stannard — ^mth 
Hungarian an' Turkish viU$ on them. May need en* 
tirely diflTrent papers when we leave iot the north* What 
are the chances of gettin' settled^ in town without bein* 
stq[)ped an' examined by some official?" 

" H-m-m — ^I can get you into the dty before two o'clock. 
The railway station is on the other side, as you know-^^an* 
there's no watch kept upon vehicles comin' in by the Drag- 
ale vsld Road. I'll drop you at the gate of the Austrian 
Legation an' get out of sight before any one recognises me. 
The Austrian Minister should be able to send you along be- 
fore daylight to lodgings where no questions ¥dll be asked 
—if you manage to convince him that you belong to his 
own Fore^ Office, or WUhdmsirasee. Say you came 
]n over the Serbian border by motor; a lot of officers are 
mrnin' an* goin' that way." 
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**Vetj goodl Kswncy vre ean pidl tbul off witli little 
difficulty— I knoir practically all ci tbekr TccognitioiHaigiis 
an' passwords! At aB events, Hany, thefe'O be mt> vse in 
yonr waitin* loiter tlum to-morrow ni^. If neilli^ of 
ns turns np by tiiaifc time, you can start bad^ to die Ranee. 
It's possible we may come out by way of Odessa an* ran 
down off the Bospbonis on one of the Roarian eniners; in 
that case Lammerford will get a wir^ess message from us, 
an' you can fly over StambonI with the 'plane." 

Hie ride into the city was accom{disbed syently, with- 
out meeting any one who gave them nK>re than a pasnng 
glance. At the Austrian Legation, five minutes' tafls: with 
the Minister convinced him that they were distingui^ed 
members (rf the diplomatic corps, on secret se r vi ce for the 
Teutonic powers; and he sent them, as gnests, to the 
house of a handsome Viennese who lived, with a sa|q>osed 
husband, in the aristocratic residence quarter south of the 
palace. 

The four met at breakfast — ^taking stodc ot and testing 
each other in ways which any one unfamiliar with secret- 
service methods would never have suspected. Trevor 
(as Colonel von Pappenheim) and Sir Abdod (as Narub 
Pasha) were thoroughly convincing in their assumed r61es. 
Liechtenstein jokingly tested the Afghan with a few halt- 
ing words of Arabic, but was so promptty flooded with the 
real thing that Madame Irma laughed at him. From the 
Colonel's accent, she judged him a Berliner — askii^ after 
a number of acquaintances in that city whom he seemed to 
know rather intimat^. 

On Trevor's part, howevw, he was considerabfy doubt- 
ful as to just where Madame Irma and her si^ipoaed Ims- 
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band stood. That they were not really married, he was 
certain — after catching a side remark between them in 
Russian, which they appeared to speak a Uttle too well for 
Austrians. That it might be possible they were actually 
secret agents of the Entente, rather than of Germany and 
Austria, did not surprise him in the least. 

Of all the spots in Europe during the year 1910, Sofia 
and Bucharest were preeminent as places where people 
were most emphatically not what they appeared to be. 
Liechtenstein and his wife might be loyal Austrians — dis- 
tant connections of the "Prince," as he claimed — or with 
equal probability, they might be secret agents of the Allies 
who had succeeded in gaining the confidence of the Aus- 
trian Minister to such an extent that they were obtaining 
vital information for London, Paris, and Petrograd. Half 
the deputies in the Sobranje were opposed to the German 
aUiance — saw in it the eventual ruin of Bulgaria — con- 
spired, day and night, to free their country from it. The 
other half were quite as strongly determined to go on with 
what they had begun, as the only possible way out of the 
mess. 

Trevor's interest in the Bulgarian capital was, at this 
time, merely a transient one. He meant to sow a few 
seeds of discord, if possible, but his objective was Rou- 
mania; and it was necessary for his plans that they should 
enter that country from the Teutonic side as emissaries of 
Germany — ^under the rose. He could easily have reached 
Petrograd in a British submarine and entered Roumania 
from the Russian side with no difficulty at all; but in that 
case, it would have been a more dangerous problem to gain 
the confidence of Germans in Bucharest to a point where 
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ikey aooei^ied Van. as one of tdiemseives. Madame Lrma 
Ton liechtenstein presented a possftde dement of dangi^ 
wUdi he dared aot overiook. If sbe were a loyal Aus* 
trtaa, her letters of reoommeDdation would prove excseed* 
ingly valuaUe in Budiaiest; if, cm the other hand, die 
were an agent of the Entente^ she would be obtain to write 
ahead and piepare a fatal trap for him, if ii«leed she didn't 
manage to have him jnit out of business in Sofia. 

While they wese discussing mutual acquaintances ia 
Bownajma one morning she happuied casually to mention 
the Frilulein Hilda v<hi Hdmuth, who occu{Hed a hand- 
some residence oi her ewn on the upper Cidea Vict<»id in 
Bucharest. Trevor's detadbed glanoe and perfectly ^com- 
posed wM ^itigr betrayed no hint (tf the sudden interest this 
name aroused in him. He lifted a cigar — ^rather delib- 
ei«tely. 

'^ Could it be possible that the Frilulein you mention is 
the one who was visiting friends in Berlin about eight 
months ago?'' 

*'Why — yes. Qlda was in Berlin just about tiiat 
timer 

'^Er — wasn't it she who disappeared from there so mys- 
teriously a few weeks later — supposed to have been killed 
nr sometisBng of the sort?" 

**I nevOT heard (rf her being killed — ^nor she, either, I 
imagme! She's at her home in Budiarest now!" 

''You surprise me! We can't be speaking of the siune 
penon. H«m-m — tell me, madame, did she ever men- 
^aa to you her acquaintance with a Doktcnr Liebknecht» 
who was Ober Bedakteur of the Detddies Beichspressbund f 
You i9eem to be a rather intimate himd — it we are 
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speaking of the same woman; she would possibly have 
mentioned the Doktor to you.'* 

Madame Irma gave him a penetrating but swiftly 
veiled glance — ^the conversation was taking a most amaz- 
ing turn, if this Colonel von Pappenheim were really what 
he claimed to be. 

"I think there can be no mistake as to identity, Herr 
Oberst. Hilda has spoken to me of this Doktor Lieb- 
knecht more than once. I have an impression that he 
saved her life in Berlin — at a time when, through some 
horrible misunderstanding, she was suspected of being a 
French spy, and would have been shot before there was any 
chance of proving her innocence.** 

" Soh? And did she tell you of finding herself near Mt. 
Snowdon, in Wales — ^af ter disappearing from Berlin, where 
I am quite positive she is supposed to have been drowned 
at sea?** 

The color faded out of Madame Irma's face; it was at 
least half a minute before she dared trust herself to speak. 
"Herr Oberst, it seems to me you must be of WUhdni'- 
strasse^ rather than Vienna, and have picked up some 
rather amazing misinformation concerning my poor 
friend!*' 

"At least, I can assure you of one thing, madame — ^I do 
not share all of my information with WUhelmstrasse. 
Unless she has been recognized in Roumania by some Ber- 
lin agent familiar with the story, Frsiulein von Helmuth is 
officially supposed to be dead. She was invited by a staff 
officer, in whose house she was staying, to go with him for 
a short trial flight in a new zeppelin, from Nauen. This 
Doktor liebknecht and another officer were also of the 
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I>arty. They had gotten into the car when the General 
was called away for a few moments; and, in the gale which 
was blowing at the time, the zeppelin happened to break 
loose from its moorings before he returned. Several days 
afterward, it was seen by the people on a passing Cmiarder 
to drop into the Atlantic and sink before a boat could 
reach it. I happen to be a dose personal friend of the 
Doktor's; he told me the whole story.*' 

"And — ^knowing it — ^why have you never repeated it 
to the Wilhelmstrasse people?" 

"Because there wasn't a shred of real evidence againsis 
the two men and the girl who were accidentally carried off 
in that zeppelin ! I don't want them shot if they return to 
Berlin! liebknecht is one of the big men in joiu*nalism; 
the Friiulein is a brilliant and interesting girl. It would 
be inexcusable to kill them without very strong rea- 
sons." 

That afternoon Madame Irma called upon Olga Nap* 
aulova, a celebrated Russian diva who, though a privi- 
leged friend of the royal family, was in the service of the 
Petrograd Foreign Office. When quite sure they could not 
be overheard, she briefly told the diva all she knew con- 
cerning the German colonel and Turkish pasha who were 
her supposed guests. 

"We made them welcome at the Austrian Minister's 
suggestion — of course. It was too good an opportunity for , 
obtaining information under conditions where they sup- 
posed themselves quite safe in what they said or hinted. 
But I'm beginning to be afraid of this Von Pappenheim; 
, tie knows altogether too much — ^for a WUhelmMraase man!'* 
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VcK several wmmaaAs Madwne Niq^iatilova thou^t over; 
ia sHeaee wbeJt had bent tiU her. 

"Imta^ you and LeiGfatenstem mean to loLve iknmt men 
put airay somewhere — or left in the hands of unsctiipu- 
lous Bnlganau who will probably kill tbem— yes? You 
certainly have no idea of letting them get into Roomaina 
and use their inflaeiiee toward swinging the countay over 
to the German sidel But I fear youll be making tiie 
same terrible mistake that we did conoeming Doktor 
Liebknecht right here in Sofia. IVArlenon was warned k^ 
Hilda von Hehnuth not to harm him until absdutety posi- 
tive as to wluboh side the man was on. He tlioaght he 
had proof enougji — abducted tiie Doktor and turned him 
over to three* Bulgarian assassas who would have cut his 
throat if he hod not outwitted them complet^. Hienwe 
obtained informatiooi which strongly indicated hi» being 
one of the most famous men in Dovming Street. 

"I don't see how it is possible for this Von Pappenheim 
to know what he does of the Ddctor's escape from Berlin 
unless Liebknecht himself gave him the detaib! And if 
be did that, you may depend upon it that C<don^ von Pap- 
penheim is actually on our side — ^taking this way of getting 
into Wowmania in order to be acc^ted l^ tiie Gennans 
as one of themselves ! For Heaven's sake» don^t make the 
mistake D'Arlenon did; men of Leibknecht's ability afe 
altogeth^ too rare! Send word about him ta Hilda by 
some messenger you can trust. Or rather — let me do 
that! One of our Petrograd mooi goes up to-merrow.'* 

Sevoal days later Von Lemholts — ^the Inq>erial G«r>- 
Minister at Bueharest — was giving final iBSbnictkiiis 
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to t^WUhelmatruase man who was about to leave for Ber- 
liA, and the talk had gotten around to a oeuple -(^ recent 
arrivak who had been und^ es^oni^e from the moment 
they entered the city. 

'"This Ebrr Oberst von Pappenheim Mid Narub Pasha, 
who have so n^steriously disappeared during the last 
twenty-four hours, are bigger men than either you or I, 
my good Franz! I was sure <^ them at first, in spite of 
the letters they brought from the Austrian Legation at 
Sofia. In our first interview they gave no indication of 
being other than two wealthy business men of the United 
States, as they claimed, over hare to seaire wders for war 
matmal. But when I invited them to motor out of the 
city with me and began testing them a little, I became posi- 
tive that they were of the inner Wilhelmstnuae drde — 
men wbiQ «pe imquestionably in 1^ confidence of the kai- 
ser and the War Staff. You will undarstuid, <rf course, 
that it is not for either of us to mention our biowledge of 
that fact, or even to hint at it. If we did so, it mi^t de- 
feat the objects for which they are in Roimiania — and 
might cost us our official positicxis, if nothing worse. You 
will know notliing of them when you reach S^iin — be- 
yond what they wish to be known here — that th^ are 
American business men. You wiU make no mistake about 
that, my good Franz!'* 

"Nein — if Your Excellency is quite sure of your facts?** 
^'Pouf! Major von iSmmerling and Karl Schimim 
have corroborated them. Not in so many words, you 
uada^tand! They have simply assured me titat those 
two su{^xxsed Americans must be given all tibe assistaAoe 
which can be extended to them while in this vicinity. By 
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that, I know tiiey have been tested in every possible wayl 
And Von Pappenheim, himself, gave me information 
which will prevent our making a stupendous blunder in 
the case of another valuable agent of WUhdmstrasse. 
Did you hear anything in Berlin concerning a certain 
Hilda von Helmuth — about eight months ago?" 

"The PrSuIein von Hebnuth! Hmph! A spy of the 
Qtiat d' Oraay who escaped from Nauen in a new zeppelin 
and was drowned in the Atlantic Ocean a few days later ! '* 

"On the contrary, my good Franz! She is living here 
in Bucharest, to-day, in a handsome residence of her own 
which she has occupied for several years! You remember 
the case of Von Spiegel — ^who was caught with secret 
memoranda of the War Staflf in a belt under his shirt — and 
shot at sunrise?'* 

**D(mner! That is not easily forgotten! It cast sus- 
picion upon everyone in the Service!" 

"Precisely! As did also the man Rupert Wormser — 
who was caught with practically the same evidence! 
Well, it was the Fraulein von Helmuth who shadowed 
them and secured the proof in both cases! And until 
very recently she has been supposed a French spy! Von 
Pappenheim told me this information had been sent to 
Von Jagow by letter — ^but suggested that any one going to 
Berlin within a week or so had better repeat it personally. 
The Fraulein has given me valuable information right 
here in Bucharest and is in position to obtain more, through 
her wide acquaintance among the court oflScials. Her 
real status must be thoroughly understood in Berlin as 
soon as possible in order to prevent regrettable mistakes." 

" Hmph ! I'm glad Your Excellency told me this. One 
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^ the most deadly features in this game we play is assum- 
ing the nationaUty of enemies in order to get our inf or- 
jnation, and we're too often shot by our own people on 
suspicion thiU; we're traitors! By the way, did I under- 
stand that Von Pappenheim and the Pasha have myster- 
iously disappeared?" 

"Yes. They had a suite at the Grand Hotel Boule- 
vard on the Elizabeta and have made quite a number of 
acquaintances here during the last four or five days — ^but 
nobody has seen anything of them since Thursday noon, 
when they motored out to the Jockey Club." 

"H-m-m Wonder if any of the ErUenie people 

have done away with them?" 

"Von Zimmerling and Schimun are looking into that 
now — ^they are too valuable men to be wiped out without a 
severe accounting! But my personal belief is that they 
have assumed other characters for the purpose of procuring 
information here in Bucharest. Even from our brief 
acquaintance, I should imagine them artists at that sort of 
thing." 

While Von Pappenheim and Narub Pasha were under 
discussion at the Grerman Legation, two dignified Turks of 
the better class were taking coflEee, after their 'pUau and 
habohsy in the seldmlik of a house in the eastern, or Sara- 
cenic, quarter of Bucharest. From a curtained archway 
came the tinkle of an Oriental guitar and the caterwauling 
which passes for song among Arabs and Osmanii, but to 
this the dignified Pasha gave not the sUghtest attention 
until the monotonous syllables were varied by a rich con- 
tralto voice singing a plaintive Russian melody. He 
was courteously ignoring it, after the manner of Orientals, 
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''What tixm lieaiest^ Fkslut Effendi, facth a sfcnuige 
scfimd in the ears of Osmadli — but w^ ia BndMoes^ 
adopt soooe of the/miij^AeffcistoiBft'as aiaaaDftof b^^ter 
acquaintanoe with those among whom we liwv Abo^ 
the times be Aamfpng from the old order. Some of our 
women seorive education in Paris and other cities of the 
gimdur, and very many of our yonmg mau Even I dot mt 
inaiafc upon the ymJimak, as when I was a youmg nmnkd 
man with my first wives; my wommsddomwearitittthe 
home, and I sometimes permit them to eat with those who 
I know will respect them. Again, there be maitersi^Hdaen 
of in the bazaars by this one or that onev There be wo- 
men 's gossq^ in the hoases of the j^moiij^ which is picked 
and rcdnembered in the kanmy where the tale is told me as 
it was heard; Thus knowlecigs is come by which may be 
used fay thee and me. Thou wert qieakmg of senaton 
and deputies who may be under German infloeace — who 
recently favored commercial treaties with Grcrmany and 
Austria? Touching iqxm such a matt^, one hears these 
things: first — there is Laooresco, a Senator and fosmev 
Cabinet Ministytn He is secretly suj^Kirted by Vasoebr^ 
Brundei, Dudesti, Cantemir, and others who be lesser mcB. 
The Boumanian people do not favor German injAuenoe in 
any way. Her Majesty is En^iiidi — a Princess of Saxe 
Coburg Gotha, but her father was IQng^Edwaid^s brother 
and she hath a large following here. The Kingis a Hohen* 
zoUem prince — he hath imposed his will upon PorHamesfc 
with the assistance ol the men I named to thee; But, IoqIk 
fhoui He is more concerned with the future of ] 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



A MACHIAVELLIAN COUP 281 

thaoa any feeling of loyalty for his German relatives — and 
might dedare war agadnst them were he certain as to that 
-which be written.'* 

^^Thinkest thou these men were bou^it, Effendi — tibat 
th^ are supporting Germai^, against Roumanian in- 
terejrts?" 

^^Qf that, I have no certain knowledge. Yet it is said 
that there be weighty reasons for what they dor— aid 
they risk much in doing it. There be mutterings in the 
air against them — that their lives will not be of great 
l^igth — for, if what is whispered in the bazaars be trae^ 
tb^ will be regarded as traitors to the best interests of 
their ccrantrymen in Qukovina, across the mountains, who 
have be^i op{»essed by Austria for centuries. Boumaaia 
is Latin and Slav — iM)t Teutcm.'* 

^*If now, Effendi, certain matters i^uld come to pass 
I^.%which the influence oi these m^i be curtailed or re« 
moved, the people here would say it was the will fd Allah, 
would they not?" 

*^Thou speakest wcmis oi wisdom. Pasha EffcndL It 
is written that what thou hath said will come to pass be- 
fore many days — but it be a matter that one may net 
venture hastily, lest he fall by tibe way. The arm of the 
Crerman is strong and readbeth far. Behold! We Os- 
manli did not desire war and slept not in the same text 
with the Gr^man — ^yet it came to pass that we f ou^it 
against the Inglesi^ who have been our friends, before we 
knew how the fighting started." 

After Lord Trevor and Sir Abdool, in their reeenti^ 
asscmied characters, were seen driving out to the Jockey 
Club early Thursday afternoon, they apparently van- 
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ished into the air. Sir Abdool had vaulted from the car at 
a turn of the road in the suburbs without being noticed by 
the chauflfeur — and had entered an apparently unoccupied 
house, from which he presently emerged as a Turk <^ the 
old regime, with turban and baggy trousers. His Lord- 
ship, as Colonel von Pappenheim, had dismissed the car at 
the club-house, and returned to the city with a couple of 
Roumanian officers who set him down near the end of the 
Elizabeta. Turning into a narrow alley, he exchanged his 
Fedora hat for a cloth cap which he drew from his pocket 
and — ^moistening his fingers from a small bottle — ^took all 
of the upward twist from the ends of his blond moustache, 
giving it an English droop instead. He then assimied a 
rather slouching gait entirely different from his miUtary 
Grerman bearing. The changes were slight enough in 
themselves; yet nobody who had not closely studied his 
face and figure would have recognized him as the same man 
when he walked down the Strada Lipscani and entered the 
office of Reshoiidy one of the leading daily newspapers. 

Telling a page on the lower floor that he wished to see 
the editor in chief upon matters connected with the Inter^ 
national Press Syndicate^ he was presently taken upstairs 
to a private room where a' man of forty-five — either 
French or Italian, from his appearance — ^was seated at a 
large flat desk. When the door was closed Trevor offered 
his cigar-case to the editor, lighted a long brown invincibU 
himself, and pulled a chair up close to the desk. 

"You prob'ly don't recognize me, Effin^am — but you 
will when I ask about that trunkf ul of clothes I left here 
eight months ago. S-s-h! Better not mention names! 
Here's too much German influence here. A couple of us 
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came up through Bulgaria to see if something couldn't 
be done to offset it. The trunk is in that Uttle dressing 
room of yours, I suppose? Exactly! Any chance of 
bein' seen while I make a few changes?" 

"Can't think of any, old chap. There's only this door 
and one window in that room. Fellow might see you 
from an aeroplane, but that's the only way. My people 
downstairs wouldn't allow any one to put a ladder against 
the building, and there's a twenty-foot open space all 
around it. I'll give orders that you're a man from the 
Syndicate headquarters — so that you can get in here any 
hour of the day or night. When you've made your change, 
I'll tell you about conditions in Bucharest. Mav help 
some — ^though of course I don't know how well posted 
you may happen to be." 

For the next two days Trevor called at various houses 
and oflSces — ^part of the time as a Russian engineer, and 
then as an Englishman of title who had known the Queen 
at home, before her marriage. On the afternoon of the day 
when Sir Abdool took luncheon with Sidi Achmet Effendi 
in the old Mohammedan quarter. His Lordship called upon 
the Frilulein Hilda von Helmuth at her beautifully fur- 
nished house in the Calea Victoriei — ^as the Prussian Colo- 
nel, Von Pappenheim. 

After fifteen minutes of confidential talk, she became 
convinced that he was the man she had formerly known as 
Doktor Hermann Liebknecht — ^to whom she most cer- 
tainly owed her life and liberty and who, she was positive, 
must be one of the most brilliant men in Dotvning StreeU 
While they were talking, her butler admitted another 
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caHer, m Major Konfitantine Badeff , wkom she introduced 
as a Bulgarian — formerly a member of tiie Sobraaje^ 
and moare recently squadron-commander in a cavalry regi- 
ment which had been active in the Serbian campaign. 
After they bad chatted for a while upon casual topics, 
she took them to a smoking den cm the second floor which 
had been made sound-proof for the purpose of secret con- 
fetenoes. When the leather-nipholstered doorSivas closed* 
sbe loiiied them with a Turkish cigarette and did some 
neoesBary explaining. 

'*Major» you know that I am supposed to be in the 
service of WiUielmdraBse. Our good friend, the Heir 
Oberst, assures me that it is again safe for me to venture 
into Beilin — though it seems a miracle that be has been 
able to create that impression tiiere. You both know, 
however, that my sympathies and my services belong 
dsewhere. The Colonel himself is accepted by every 
Wilhelmdrasse agent in Bucharest as being unquestion- 
ably one of them. Yet he assisted me to escape from. Ber- 
lin when I certainly would have been shot within a day or 
two. You, Major, are accepted by every German or. Aus- 
trian as a Bulgar from Sofia — ^who has fought with them 
against the Serbs. Yet to one who knows certain things 
— you ride, sometimes, like an officer ol Cossacks, and 
you understand the subtle point of a joke in Russian as 
no Bulgar ever understood it. You and I both have sus- 
pected that several of our Roumanian senators and dep- 
uties ware secretly using theur influence in favor of Berlin 
for more solid reasons than mere conviction, but we haven't 
been able to obtain sufficient proof to expose them in the 
newspapers or to justify more extr^Doe measures. Ylhese 
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^vefaHed, the Cdonel and a friend who is with him haT« 
succeeded. They know that large sums of mow^ and 
other considerations have been accepted here by twenty- 
five or thirty men in public life — and have the evi- 
dencer 

^Then we are, at last, in positi<Hi to strike a blow» 
fVHuIein! Ihere should be no delay!*' 

**What do you suggest, mem ijmd? I think the problem 
may not prove quite as simple as you imagine. Hiese mca 
are all prominent and influential/' 

Radeff lighted a cigar. A look of vindictive unserup»-^ 
kmsness appeared in his crafty eyes. 

"Each of those men is more dangerous — ^both to Boa*- 
mania and the Entente — than a whole brigade in the fieldl 
A dead snake can poison no more people!" 

Von Fappenheim raised a slightly protesting hand. 

"Expends somewhat upcm how wide an acquaintamce» 
how many personal friends and relatives, the 'dead snake' 
happens to have, don't you know! I've known 'dead 
snakes' that were conadered martyrs — and refused to stay 
buried. I'll not deny. Major, that I've killed men whea 
there was no other alternative — ^but they had an equal 
chance with me, as a rule. Assassinaticm has never seemed 
entirely justifiable in my country." 

*' Suppose we say execution instead of the more olEenstve 
word? Your country executes traitors and criminals^ I 
presume?" 

"Aye — but usuaUy after a fair teieJ, in whidi th^ have 
every opportunity to produce evidence in their own de- 
fense." 

**Sui^>o0e you are eonvinced <rf thesr gmlt, and theie b 
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no time for a trial? Suppose the opportunity for execu« 
tion may not come again? " 

** Oh, extreme cases demand extreme measures, of course. 
But I think we may accomplish our object with these mem« 
bers of the Roumanian parliament and yet avoid assassi* 
nation. For example, suppose half a dozen of them, and 
as many loyal Roumanians, were invited to dinner either 
by Von Lemholtz or Von Zimmerling — ^known to be a 
representative of WUhelmMrasse — and that there were 
other guests believed to be in sympathy or connected 
with the Teutonic powers? Include a couple of leading 
newspaper editors. Place an expert pickpocket among 
the dinner servants. Have him plant imperial Russian 
banknotes, of ten thousand roubles each, in the pocket- 
ets of those men we desire to eUminate. I will supply the 
money. Er — do you begin to catch the idea?" 

The FrSulein clapped her hands in sheer delight as the 
Machiavellian inference became clear in her mind. "Oh I 
But that is exquisite, rrum ami! C*est un coup trop 
beau I You see it, do you not, Konstantine? At the 
close of the meal, when everyone is in good hmnor, some- 
one denounces those men — some loyal senator, shall we 
say, who has been tipped oflP to demand that they be 
searched! I've just the man in mind — Stefan Macelari 
— a man whose honesty is a byword throughout the 
coimtry! He searches them — ^finds the Russian money! 
It is just as treacherous for our senators to sell themselves 
to Russia as to Berlin! The editors will print a full ac- 
-count of their treachery; public opinion will force them 
to resign in disgrace! As for the WUhelmstrasse men, 
ihey wiQ be certain they have been betrayed by those 
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who were in their own pay and will put no more confiklence 
in any of the twenty-five! It completely disarranges 
their organization, here — compels them to search for other 
tools at a time when public sentiment is turning against 
them!" 

As the plan became clear to Radeff , a gleam came into 
his partly veiled eyes. There were features about it which 
appealed to him in ways that had not occurred to the 
other two. He came of a more primitive race — a people 
who seldom favored diplomatic methods where force 
appeared to be the simpler one. His education, however, 
enabled him thoroughly to appreciate the finesse of Von 
Pappenheim's suggestion. 

"It would be a master-stroke. Colonel! I think Von 
Zimmerling a better man to give the dinner than Von 
Lemholtz. The Imperial German Minister would prob- 
ably hesitate about giving any .such an aflfair in the Lega« 
tion, though he would undoubtedly attend it with the 
rest of us in some other place. Von Zimmerling lives in 
a house big enough for such an entertainment, and it is 
generally understood to be a rendezvous of Teutonic 
poUticals. No real evidence, of course — ^but the people 
here think so, and that couldn't be better for our purpose. 
Now, if I convince Von Zimmerling that some of his Rou- 
manian tools are betraying the kaiser, he'll give that din- 
ner — ^and make a point of seeing that everyone invited 
gets there, too! He can find out by telephone what 
night most of them are free — get others to shift any en- 
gagements wfaidi might interfere. Every mizmie those 
senators and deputies are unmolested is dangerous for the 
Entente — ^I think I will go to Von Zimmeriing at once 
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iritfa the snggesticm! Doubtless the Rikileiii will beep 
me m toudi with'Tou* Cdbnel!** 

When Radeff had left the house Von Paiq^nhdm W 
mained for a while — discussing various political devel* 
opments witii the Fr&ulein. As it l^egan to grow dark» 
she went into the front drawing room for a moment and 
glanced into tiie street from behind the curtains. He 
noticed that she appeared to be sli^tly nervous. 
^What is it, ma bdlef Something has alarmed you!** 
**Colonel, have you any reason to think the man Karl 
Schiunm suspects you? He*s loitering on the next comer, 
as if waiting for someone — or else watdiing some house in 
tiiis neighborhood!** 

•*I fancy he and Von Zimmerling feel entirely satisfied 
as to my real status, but it*s possible he may have noticed 
me coming in here to call upon you and is watching to get 
some idea as to your other callers.** 

"Suppose he doesn*t happen to see you come out?** 
"He would be likely to suspect one of three things: an. 
intrigue with you whidi might be entirely personal; & 
combination of forces, enabling us to act more effective^jr 
in Bucharest; or foul play, in the event that you prove 
to be really of the Quai d* Orsay, I've not been seen as 
Von Pappenheim since Thursday noon, until I motored 
here from a place in the Strada Lipscani, three hours ago. 
It's not imlikely that the WUhelmstrasse people have sus- 
pected foul play from my disappearance, and are trying to 
locate me. I would almost swear that Schmnm was no* 
where in si^t when I came here. Mi^t have pumped 
file chauffeur of that car, of course — but even then» he 
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can't be sure that I didn't leave this house before he 
reached here." 

"Were you intending to go back to the Grand Hotd 
Boulevard as Von Pappenheim — ^when you left this 
house?" 

"I think not. There are investigations I want to make 
before that dinner is arranged — couldn't make them aa 
the Colonel." 

"Ihen you'd better (But pardon me — what was it 

you were going to ask?)" 

"About this Major Radeff? Are you quite sure of him? 
A mistake in knowing what such a man really is would 
mean disaster to our Grovemm'nts and annihilation for us, 
you know!*' 

"My personal knowledge of Badeff — ^who is really 
Boris Kokaioff, a Muscovite — dates back d^teen years. 
His moth^ was murdered by Austrians in GaUcia; hb 
fiancee was deceived and abandoned in Berlin by a cap- 
tain of the Imperial Guard. Were he allowed to carry 
out his own inclinations with any Teutonic prisoners wha 
were in his charge, I wouldn't care to be in their positions. 
I knowlessofj/ou, my dear friend, than I do of that man." 

"Hmph! I gave you details, a few hours ago, wbkb. 
only one man on earth could posidbly have told. No, 
ma bdle I You know the Govemm'nt I serve even better 
than I know yours — and I believe there is that f eding be« 
tween us which would prevent our ever betraying eadi 
other, even thou|^ Fm a married man very much in love 
with my wife. We have faced death together— twice. 
The weight ci a hair in the balance would have <festroyed 
IMU I asked you about Radeff because there is gomething 
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sinister in his manner. What you say about his mother 
and fiancee partly explains it — ^but it raises the question 
as to whether he will control his natural inclinations in a 
diplomatic coup as delicate as the one we*re trying to pull 
off/* 

"It is impossible to be quite certain as to that, but I'll 
answer for his loyalty. Now, if you wish to avoid the 
man Karl Schimmi, out there, you'd better leave the 
house by another way. In my garden, at the rear, there is 
a long pergola — so thickly covered with vines that it is 
impossible to recognize any one passing beneath them. 
There is a door in the fence at which the pergola ends. On 
the other side is a thick double hedge, ten feet high, with 
a path between. It ends in the groimds of a house on the 
Calea Grivitei. Any time you wish to escape observation^ 
you may come in that way; the other house belongs to 
the French Government and is occupied by a caretaker 
and his wife, who are paid to see nothing." 

Next morning Trevor received a hint over the telephone 
that the dinner at Von Zimmerling's had been arranged 
for Wednesday evening-^and that, owing to pressure in 
the right quarters, everyone invited would assuredly be 
present. Discussing the affair in Effingham's private 
dressing room, adjoining his editorial office, neither the 
journalist nor Sir Abdool anticipated any miscarriage of 
the scheme if Major Radeff carried out the few details en- 
trusted to him. Trevor — as the Colonel — ^had seen Von 
Zimmerling at his own house that morning. The Wil- 
helmdrasse man had taken him through the spacious re- 
ception and dining rooms — explaining how he proposed 
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seating his guests and what he meant to provide as enter* 
tainment. 

"I have my doubts," he said, "as to whether Badeff can 
really prove what he claims against those men who have 
been in our pay, because we have watched them too closely 
and paid them too liberally — ^far larger amounts than we 
ever dreamed of paying our tools in France and England. 
Bucharest is noted for the frightfully high play which is 
customary at all the clubs. When a man frequently 
gambles away a hundred thousand ^ in a single night, he 
isn't tempted by a paltry twenty thousand marks — es- 
pecially if he is very prominent in public life. But — ^we 
shall see! If Radeff proves his charge, we shall have to 
begin all oVer again in Boumania — ^because it will be im- 
possible to trust a single one of the twenty-six politicians 
we have already bought!" 

As the evening approached. Lord Trevor's mind was 
constantly prodded by that sixth sense which had so fre- 
quently warned him to be on his guard against the un- 
expected. He felt, intuitively, that something not on 
the cards would happen; yet, consider tihe scheme as he 
might, from every angle he could find no point upon which 
to hang a definite suspicion. That he and Sir Abdool were 
under more or less espionage he accepted as part of the 
game — and took his measures accordingly. He knew 
that the more elusive he proved to be, the more closely 
the espionage would be drawn, but was not aware that 
communications from Madame Liechtenstein and the 
Russian diva, in Sofia, had established him even more 
securely as a WUhelmstrasse man. Being positive that 
he was really an agent of the Entente^ they were f urther- 
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ing his activities in every way they could. It was a gam« 
of counter-intrigue, with no individual entirely certain as 
to the real status of any other, but assuming certain prob- 
abilities because there was no other way of reaching a 
working basis. 

By seven o'clock on Wednesday evening all of the in- 
vited guests had assembled at Von Zimmerling's house. 
The majority of them had no suspicion of ulterk>r mo- 
tives behind the invitation — supposing it to be merely 
one of those occasional entertainments for which he had 
acquired a reputation in Bucharest. There was, natur- 
ally, an assumption that the war and Roumanian poli- 
tics would be touched upon during the evening, because 
it was impossible for any function to escape those sub- 
jects under the circumstances. But even the six traitor 
senators hadn't the faintest idea that they were suspected 
of taking German money or other substantial consider- 
ations. (There had been consid^able transferring of 
desirable real estate also.) 

Von Zimmerling's chef was a Hungarian from Budapest; 
the meal, a gastronomic triumph thoroughly appreciated 
by the guests. Just before coflfee was served a party of 
Circassian girls came into the room through a rear door 
and performed an Oriental nauich that left very little to 
the imagination. Then a premiere from the National 
Theatre appeared in a black chiflFon ballet-costume— 
giving a dance, upon one end of the long table, which any 
lover of the terpsichorean art would have gone miles to 
see. 

During the meal Lord Trevor (as Colonel von Pappen* 
heim) had been watching — ^waiting — ^for the startlin^y un-» 
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expected. As the diimer progressed, the situation grew 
more tense for him. He was 85 certain that something 
would happen — entirely outside of the prearranged plan 
— « he was of Von Zimmerling's taste in wines, and wap 
keyed up to a nerve-wrecking pitch with the determina- 
tion that it must be turned to the advantage of the ErUerUe 
if he could only think quickly enough after it happened. 

The cofifee appeared — accompanied by Havanas that 
one would scarcely have expected in a Balkan capital. 
Trevor had been watching two of the waiters so closely 
that he knew just when they must have shoved the ten-* 
thousand-rouble notes into the inside coat pockets of Sena- 
tors Lacoresco, Vascelor, Frundei, Dudesti, Cantemir, 
and Bevolofif. These gentlemen were representatives df 
the oldest families in Boumania — ^very prominent so- 
cially and poUtically — ^universally respected. At the mo- 
ment they were filled to repletion with an excellent dinner 
and numerous glasses of wine — so that, as the waiters 
bent over them to remove articles from the table, to pour 
their cofifee or wine, they were very far from being suf- 
ficiently alert to notice a hand inside the lapels of their 
coats as a waiter leaned against them in reaching across 
their shoulders. 

As the guests lighted cigars and commenced to sip their 
coffee, there was absolutely nothing to suggest what was 
coming. Then — ^the thing happened! Trevor saw La- 
coresco suddenly stiffen in his chair, start to rise — and 
sag back, an inert, lifeless mass of clay. The other five 
were similarly affected inside of two minutes. Laco- 
resco had been sitting near the head oi the table, on Von 
Zimmerling's right — and for a moment the G^man sup- 
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posed his seizure to be a stroke of apoplexy. When he 
noticed the other five, his face expressed a puzzled con- 
sternation. This was far more than he had bargained 
for; he couldn't understand it in the least — couldn't 
get his wits to work in the attempt to fathom Radeff'a 
purpose, if he were really behind such a monstrous act. 

Trevor muttered an emphatic "Damnation!** under his 
breath. ("Oh, the fool! The utterly stupid fool! 
Spilled the beans, after all!**) His Lordship*s brain was 
flashing back and forth like forked lightning in a desperate 
search for something which might turn the catastrophe to 
advantage — and a sudden blaze of inspiration suggested 
a daring way to make the whole affair a thousand times 
more effective than had been at first considered possible. 

Rising from his chair in a manner ominously calm, he 
glanced slowly from one horrified face to another, around 
the table. In spite of his black dinner-coat and absence 
of military trappings, he was the cold-blooded Grerman 
officer in every line of his face and figure — ^the machine 
which executes the orders of higher authority regardless 
of all human scruples. 

"Gentlemen, His Imperial Majesty the kaiser has a 
long arm! He exacts full punishment for treachery 
wherever it is found! These six dead men were in the 
employ of the Imperial German Government, to further 
its interests in Roumania. More than a million and a half 
lei have been paid them for their influence in the Rouman* 
ian parliament, in our favor. But they thought they 
could play with Grermany — serve two masters. Each 
one of them — and eighteen others, who will assuredly 
pay the penalty for their treachery — ^has attempted to 
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sell not only Grermany but their own country to Russia I 
The proof will be found upon them at this moment — ^f or 
they received payments from Russia not half an hour 
before they entered this house. Major Radeff! Will 
you search the bodies and produce the proof!" 

There was a deathly silence as Radeff — ^his face chalky 
white — ^produced, from one pocket after another, Russiaa 
bank-notes of large denominations. Von Pappenheim 
had beaten his carefully arranged plans by a matter of 
seconds — and it streaked through his mind that every 
German, Austrian, or Bulgarian in that room would es« 
cape from Bucharest by a hair if he were lucky enough 
to get out at all. Again Trevor spoke. There was an omi- 
nous menace in his final remarks. 

''One regrets that so pleasant aa evening must have so 
tragic an ending — ^but this execution had to be carried 
out! It was necessary to demonstrate that our Grovern- 
ment will tolerate neither opposition nor treachery!. You 
will all go to your own homes now. Within an hour 
these bodies will be sent to an undertaking establishment, 
where their relatives may claim them.** 

The loyal Roumanians and other guests were stimned. 
In silence they took up their hats and coats in the hall, 
and went out. As Sir Abdool walked along the now 
deserted streets with EfBngham, the editor drew a long 
breath of gasping amazement. 

"My Grod! That was the most stupendous thing I 
ever saw done in the diplomatic service! Somehow, it 
hadn't occurred to me that one of our Downing Street mea 
would descend to assassination — cyanide poisoning, at 
that! It*s not done, you know! Who Von Pappenheim 
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nBSfy ia Tve not the faintest idea but I had supposed 
him one of the big men in our service." 

**The greatest one of all, Effingham ! You'd nev^ recog- 
nize the man from what you've seen of him, here. He 
is our famous Diplomaiic Free Lance — and what he has 
just done in that house is, I think, the most amazing coup 
of his entire career! Radeff was the poisoner — ^not Von 
Pappenheim! The Colonel has been suspicious of that 
man ever since this affair was suggested to him. You 
know all the details of the original plan — ^which must 
have been effective as far as those senators were concerned* 
But Radeff, with his insane hatred of all Germans, went 
far beyond his instructions — or anything we really dreamed 
he'd do. When the Colonel saw these men dying in their 
chairs he realized the whole catastrophe — and his mar- 
Telous brain saw the only way out. The cardinal princi- 
ple with Germany, in this war, has been a fixed belief in 
frightfulness, terrorism, intimidation. Nothing could be 
more essentially Crerman than what they consider the 
just execution of those men for treachery — not to their 
own country, but to the German Empire! The insolence 
of such an idea, from the Boumanian V]ewix>int, wouldn't 
occur to them. 

**Von Ziiomerling and Von Lemholtz are undoubtedly 
admiring the Colonel beyond measure, at this moment* 
for what they consider his sublime nerve in openly assum- 
ing the responsibility for such a killing. They believe — 
iionestly believe — ^that it will have the effect of so intimi- 
dating Roumanian politicians that none of them will 
dare have any dealings with Russia, or suppmrt any move* 
ment to intervene <m the side of the Entente. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



A MACHIAVELLIAN COUP £77 

•*But if they knew the Boumanian character better, 
they might suspect the storm of indignation this act will 
arouse — ^the overwhehning sentiment against Teutonic 
influence. It will be said by every newspaper in the 
city that the finding of those Russian notes up<m the 
bodies was a plant. Those waiters will be arrested — and 
forced to confess! Those dead men were altogether too 
prominent for their fellow citizens really to beUeve the 
charges against them. And those who are known to be of 
Teutonic nationality or aflSliations had better get out of 
Bucharest while they can! This settles the question of 
Boumania's declaring war — on Germany — not the 
Entente I But — ^I say, old chap! You and the Colonel 
are in a dev'Iish dangerous position at this moment. 
What?" 

"You'll never see Colonel von Pappenheim again in 
this country. How we two are going to get out is a rather 
serious problem. But the man whom you knew as Doktor 
Liebknecht and Von Pappenheim may dine with you, six 
months from now, as — let us say — a general in the French 
army — an Italian statesman — a Russian coimt! Who 
knows?" 
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CHAPTER IX 

THE SHIFTING MINISTBIES AND THE 'GRBBN CIBCLE 

APE W weeks after the startling affair in Roumania, 
the winter loan-exhibition of the Royal Academy » 
for the War Fund, had packed the salons of Bur- 
lington House with the cream of British aristocracy en 
the evening of the private view, in spite of a cold and 
steady drizzle which had been falling all the afternoon; 
and those who were leaving early found themselves ma- 
rooned by a dense yellow fog which had succeeded the 
rain. Occasionally a figure blessed with the topographic 
sense detached itself from the waiting crowd under the 
portico and ventured along the Piccadilly sidewalk through 
the murk, or cut through Burlington Arcade into Old 
Bond Street, where the sidewalk was narrower. 

One of these ventured out through the entrance-court 
in the wake of a tall man in a magnificent sable-lined top- 
coat who, with amazing sureness, located a gray 
landaulet at the kerb. Now, students of human nature 
get a line cm the nice distinctions in a man's character 
by the way he addresses servants or assumed inferiors. 
In this case, the tall man's tone was as courteous as if 
he had been addressing one of his own family — and that 
of his chauffeur was tinged with something de^)er thaa 
a feeling of loyal servitude. 

*'Ah! Here you are, Sabub! I fancied you'd manage 
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the Bobbies somehow an* stick pretty close to the spot. 
Er — ^how about gettin* on? Could you make it, d'ye 
suppose?** 

"-4i«, Thakur Bahadur^ it may be done by one who 
hath a keen scent, and ears that catch the whisper of feet 
upon the stones. *Tis but the feeling one's way along 
the kerbs erf Old Bond Street and of Grosvenor Square." 

The shorter man who had followed through the outer 
court started, slightly, at the sound of the other's voices 
That of the chauffieur was new to him, but so unmistak^ 
ably Oriental as to identify his employer. There was but 
one English peer who maintained a household of high-caste 
Afghans. For an instant the stranger hesitated within two 
feet of His Lordship, debating whether to speak or not* 
Then, with a shrug of diffidence, he was turning away 
when a gust of wind thinned the fog until his face was dimly 
revealed by the motor-lamps. His Lordship saw it — 
hesitated until sure of the other's identity — ^then sprang 
forward and grasped his arm. 

"I say! Jimmy Grantham! My word, old chap, 
this is a bit of luck — ^what? One hears of you occasion- 
ally, don't you know — ^but you're Uke an old fox, stickin* 
close to his hole. Seems years between the times you 
come out into the open! Eh?" 

"Why — ^it's — ^it's very kind of Your Lordship to re- 
member me, I'm smre " 

"Cut that, Jimmy — cut it, d'ye hear! You've no ex- 
cuse for takin' that tone with me, an' you know it ! Now, 
where were you goin*? To your diggin*s — or aroimd to 
the laboratory in the Royal Instiivtion? Eh?" 

Grantham's face expressed intense surprise at this evi- 
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dent knowledge of his activities upon the part of the 
most popular and the third wealthiest peer in the British 
Empire. 

"Your Lordship has heard, then, of my e3q)erimenting — 
around at the * Institution I' Ah — ^yes — you might have 
run across one at the oki crowd who'd happened to see me 
there '* 

"Faith — it's a bit m<Mre than that, Jimmy. The man 
who isolated the active principle in cyanodn cawn't ex* 
pect to be entirely overlooked by the scientists, you 
know I Sir Robert Forby told me what you*d been at, 
down in Manchester — an' it struck us that the lab' in the 
Royal Instituiion would be splendidly equipped for such 
work. We're both on the Board, you know." 

"Then — I really owe the professorship to you ?** 

"On the contr'ry! To nothin' but your own good 
head-piece, oki chap! The ^InstittUion* is fortunate in 
gettin' brains <rf your sort — always lookin' about for 'enu 
Er — ^if you are headed that way, take me ak>ng an* ex- 
plain some of the things you've been diggin' at. I've an 
hour or two. Were it not for the mass of work piled up- 
on one by this cursed war, I'd have looked you up months 
ago. 

"Aye — between your naval service as Bear Admiral, 
and the startling things one hears of yoiur doing in the Av- 
iation Corps, I should imagine you'd Utile time even for 
the affiurs of your own vast properties, Trevor^ If you 
really care about spending an hour with me — and I thor- 
oughly appreciate what that means from a noan in your 
position— suppose we step up to my diggings in the AU 
hanfft yonder* They're a good cut above my old lodgings 
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in Manchester — ^thanks to the liberal salary attached to 
that Professorship ** 

"Hmph! When the British Govemm'nt employs a 
scientist to work out chemical formulae which may help us 
to win the war, at least it should pay enough to make him 
physically comfortable! I suppose you fanc^ it safar 
not to show me things at the lab' which might leak out, 
and get about — eh?'* 

"Quite the contrary. Your Lordship! (Eh? Oh, 
well — ^if you insist! It's very decent of you, Trevor; 
I'm really not in your class at all, you know. Never was, 
for that matter*) What I was getting at was this: I 
leave nothing around loose at the laboratory which might 
amount to hints that some experimenter with Ger- 
man sympathies could pick up. But a room in my liv- 
ing quarters is fitted up with enough appliances to permit 
of a checking-up process whenever I come to the final stages 
of an experiment. I can give you a better and safer idea, 
there, of what I'm doing than I could at the Institution. 
We can easily feel our way along by the railing outside 
The Royal Society.'' 

Instructing his faithful Afghan to manoeuvre the car 
around to a position in front of the Albany Court, His 
Lordship took Grantham's arm — and they had little 
difficulty in reaching the chemist's chambers upon an 
upper floor. Grantham explained the way he had pro- 
tected, during his absence, the room used as a labora- 
tory, by a system of electric wiring that would have given 
any prowling investigator a very bad quarter of an hour. 
Locking themselves in, they discussed various experi- 
ments of the highest value to science and the War Office. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



282 THE UNSEEN HAND 

Then the chemist drew his old friend's attention to a sticky 
brown sediment in the bulb of a large retort. 

"There's one of the most curious and powerful drug- 
principles which has ever come within my knowledge, Tre- 
vor. It*s merely residuum, as you see — ^precipitated in 
the distillation of certain heavy alcohoUc solutions. I 
was after something which could be used in a one-hun- 
dredth attenuation to build up a synthetic liquor for use 
as a general substitute, after the war. Spirituous Hquors 
are quite certain to be distilled in time of peace, no matter 
what the Grovemment restriction may be — or smuggled. 
But it is possible to produce chemical substitutes with 
the full taste, yet with ninety per cent, less of the normal al- 
coholic effects. This is being tested out upon three young 
doctors who volunteered to assume whatever risk there 
might be — and the first two months show entire success. 

"But that stuff in the retort is a vastly different matter. 
Taken internally, it is actively toxic. I figure the fatal 
dose, to the average man, as something like ten grains. 
But the fumes of the stuff, when burning, produce a very 
remarkable effect — and are dangerous to about the same 
degree as successive attacks of delirium-tremens — ^that is, 
the first time a man steeped his tongue and throat in the 
fumes from twenty-five or thirty grains of the stuff, he 
would get the same after-effect as a mild case of D. T. — 
recovering in perhaps forty-eight hours. If he should 
breathe the fumes again within a week, the effect would be 
that of protracted D. T. A third dose, of that strength* 
within a fortnight would kill any man whose heart wasn't 
entirely sound. These, however, are the effects one might 
naturally infer from such residuum 
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"An* you've struck somethin' a good bit more interestili' 
than that — what?" 

"Precisely! IVe had no chance to give it a conchisive 
test, as yet — ^but from only five grains, in a cigar which 
I gave the Jap who does my chambers in the morning, I'm 
wiUing to stake my scientific reputation upon the statement 
that the stuff will make the most dose-mouthed man you 
show me babble everything he knows — exactly as the aver- 
age weak-headed man will db after soaking down a lot of 
whisky for several days! That Jap is a clam — ^polite, 
efficient, minds his own business, never the least word of 
gossip about any lodger in the building or about his own 
affairs. I put the five grains into a cigar which I left on 
the table in my fiving room — ^knowing it was a habit of 
his to smoke stray ones he found in that way — ^and locked 
myself into the laboratory. 

"The Jap came in to do the place— fancied I was out — 
lighted the cigar and smoked as he swept the carpet. 
Presently he sat down in my easy-chair, crossed his legs, 
and began talking to himself. I came in, but he sat there 
and grinned — ^never stirred to get up — didn't sense the 
fact that he was doing anything irregular. Then he talked 
a blue streak — ^English, French, Nipponese. He naXvely 
mentioned appropriating a number of articles from va« 
rious chambers — ^told pretty serious things about half a 
dozen men and women. Trevor — ^that close-mouthed 
Jap mentally tiumed himself inside-out! Presentfy he 
talked slower — slower — ^fell into a stupor. I worked for 
an hour to bring him around — told him I'd come in and 
found him imconscious on the floor. Apparently, he 
hadn't the faintest recollection of what had happened— 
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because^ next day, I knew by the smell that he'd been 
smokmg a harmless cigar which I'd purposely left for 
him." 

"H-m-m — ^I s'pose you'd get pretty much the same re- 
siduum as that from a distillation of almost any alcoholic 
liquors — ^not?" 

"That occurred to me, when I found what the stuflP 
would do. Tried a dozen liquors in different combina* 
ticms — ^but obtained nothing approaching that residuum. 
, You see, I was using a very unusual combination of alco- 
holic solutions — ^not liquors in the commercial sense." 

**Er — ^wouM there be any diflSc'lty in gettin' that exact 
combination again.^" 

"Not for me — ^because I keep a sort of blind fc^ to 
everything I work out — ^in symbols. But another di^n- 
ist might not hit it in a hundred thousand times." 

"About how much of it have you, there?" 

"Oh — ^rou^ly — ^possibly eight hundred grains." 

"Jinmiy, the next time you make a really scientific 
test of that stuff, I wish you'd do it under my direction: — 
after I've made certain arrangemaits, don't you know! 
Er — ^I say, <Jd chap — we used to be fast pals in the Mad- 
ras days — I fawncy you'd do anything in reason for me — 
what?** 

"You*re jolly well sure of that without asking, Trevor! 
Wfay> man, it se^ns I owe even this professorship to you! 
Oh, yes, I do — it was your suggestion to the Board that 
got me down h^«! What is it you want done?" 

**Er — would you entertain a proposition to sell me tbe 
secret of that stuff, outright? For example — ^I'm to have 
whttl's m tbat retcNrt, an' you're never to distill any mose 
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of it except as I order. Nobody eke ta iMve a graift of 
it! You name your own price, of course." 

•*How wonld you want to use it, Trevw? I'd have to 
know all about that before I eonsid^ed^ '' 

^CHi, Tm no unscrupulous mounid! \Sy reputatiofi 
n pretty weH known all ovar the world. I want that 
stuff to use m this war — ^in the int'iests of the Briti^ aa' 
French Governments. An' I'll give you fifty thaiMand 
pounds for absolute control of it — ^memoraoda of the Cor- 
BKukfc to be sealed and filed in my undergrocud vaults at 
Tremr Bali in South Devon." 

"That's about aU you need to say, Trevor! Such a 
sum will make me indep^ident for hfe — ^with leisure to 
carry out e^>eruBents in lines whidi particulacly a{^>eal 
to me. And I trust you more than any man Fve ever 
known. Want tUs residuum now? I'll scrape it out of 
the retort and put it in a glass jar for you." 

From the Albany y His Lorddbip was drtv^ throni^ the 
fog by his Af^an diauffieur to Park Lane, where nearly 
all of the Cabinet and a few oth^ statesmen had been 
gathering, during the past h0m% in the big lil»ary on the 
ground flocNr. Large platters of caJses and sandwidies had 
been placed upon (»iel«id el the massave centre table — 
under whidi six floor-frfugs connected as many tdlephooes 
with trunk-wiires leading frcmi the hcnise switchbo^uid, in 
a vault forty feet below the garden levd — and a monster 
samovar of polished brass filled the room with a pungait 
aroma of Java of^See. Appar^itly it was to be an afl-night 
oonf»;ence. llie Asquith minktry had fatten* two days 
bcfore-^-aad the ''little Welshman" had been labmng 
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almost incessantly, with th^ other men scattered about 
the room, to form a new War Grovemment. Every face 
bore traces of the thirty months' strain, particularly that 
of Sir Edward Wray — ^who had been England's Foreign 
Secretary for eleven strenuous years — ^and the Premier 
himself, huddled down in a big chair by the Dutch fire- 
place — shaken, at times, by the hacking cough which had 
been tormenting him for the past week. He was almost at 
the limit of his endurance. 

Dyvnaint's mansion in Park Lane had been selected 
for the conference because of the absolute privacy offered 
t>y its big Jacobean hbrary — a room thirty by forty, with 
a coved ceiling fifteen feet above the black oak floor. 

As Trevor came into it, one of the statesmen was mak- 
ing a formal motion to appoint a chairman of the confer- 
ence — ^but the Earl stopped him with a protesting hand. 

"Gentlemen — ^when business men get together for a 
conference at which time is an important consideration, 
they dispense with all formality and accomplish more 
in three hours than any parUamentaiy debate has ever 
done in a week! We're "here upon the most urgent sort 
of business — time is the first consideration. It is imder- 
stood by all of us that His Majesty has asked our friend 
over there by the fireplace to form a new Ministry; sup- 
pose we hear his preliminary ideas upon the subject?'* 
(The former War Minister straightened up a little in his 
chair and glanced around the circle with eyes which fairly 
burned.) 

"Thank you, Trevor! England's greatest need at this 
moment is for men able and willing to cut the whole bale 
•of red-tape with one slash of the shears ! Now, gentlemen » 
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the first question I would like to settle definitely is that 
of the Foreign Office. I fancy we'd all like to have His 
Lordship retain the portfoho, if he will come a little fur- 
ther toward our way of thinking." (Sir Edward Wray 
had received his peerage a few weeks before, accortfingf to 
precedent. His thin, ascetic face bore the marks of phys- 
ical sufferii^, as he sat thinking for a moment before re- 
plying, finally, he glanced around at them with a faint 
smile.) 

"I fuUy appreciate the offer, sir, but there are vsai- 
ous reasons why I should decline. I am in poor health — 
not able to give the Department all it demands. IVe 
held the portfoho for eleven years — ^it is difficult for me 
to see matters in other than the diplomatic Ught. For 
example — Greece! After the revolution of 1828-29, 
England, France, and Russia guaranteed the autonomy of 
Greece as a constitutional kingdom — and placed Otto of 
Bavaria on the throne in *33. The Greeks kicked him out 
in '62 — and we put George of Denmark in his place. In 
international usage, we are guardians — ^and Greece is our 
ward. If we olJey a popular demand which springs from 
ignorance of the situation — depose Constantine, and seize 
the country — every neutral nation will say at once that we 
are treating Greece as Germany treated Belgium — ^that 
the Entente is no better than Germany, and that we are all ' 
a parcel of cutthroats together. We shall lose favor, sym- 
pathy, and support in the very quarters where we need the 
most. It will lead to greater restrictions upon our pur- 
chases in the United States. I am aware that many of 
you consider the demand^ of the war situation paramount 
io every other feature, and I am quite sure that another 
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man ia Um Foragn Office would have far more popular 
support. So I have tendered my resigBatiott — aa &ttd." 
(There was a mumar at sympathy and approval; no&e 
better knew than the statesmen in that room how mudi 
England o^ped Sir Edward Wray through loi^ years gI 
stress and underhand dimmer. The new Flpemier b^aa 
at onee to outlkie the differenees in viewpoint.) 

^My Lord, when, a ward leb^ against the authority 
of his guardian — defies and betrays him — ^the cominon 
law upholds the guardian and compds obedienee. Con- 
stantine has defied the EiUente and tried to side with its 
«iemies — in much the same msniwr as the iStnn Fein leb* 
ds in DnbGn — repudiating his writt^i pledges to Serbia 
— his obligations to Engkad, France, and Russia. 
We've been handlhs^ him with ^ves regartfess el the 
dangtt to oursdves^ust because we are eivihsed nations 
desiring the respect and oqiport of other civiliaed nations. 
As a consequenoe, our forbearance has cost us Stfbia, 
Montenegro, most ot Albania, the Oriental Rctilway^ and 
now half ot Boumsnia ! Sarrail'samiyc^half amillicHimeft 
has been kqpt marking time for a year — useless, because 
it could not take the offomve with the Greek danger in 
its rear. When nations are fighting for their very ez- 
iiM;ence, th»e comes a time wh«i they must prote^ themr 
• selves r^ardless of any opinioii thar actions may arouse 
in oth^ nations not in possession of all the faotsi I think 
I epeak for everyone i»esent when I say that I r^pret Your 
Lordship's giving up the portfi^ and am keoily aware el 
the services you've r^idered En^and* Balfour, wyi 
gou take the Foreign Office? You had it several years 
BfSfi and you have the popular confidence to a marked ex- 
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tent. You aeoept? Good! Dyvnaint, we waai you 
for the Admiralty " 

"Deuced kind of you, sir — ^but it would be a mistake!** 

"Why so? Your uaval and ai&rial ei^oits ai?e kuown 
all over Europe! It will prove a most p<^ndar a|^>oint* 
ment!'' 

"Possibly; but it would prevent my serving Englimd in 
other ways known to three or lour of these gentlemen — 
serving in a far mote vital way than I could as Fir^ Lord» 
There are dangers which never appear until awfter the 
catastrophe happ^as, don't you know — an' I've person- 
ally been the means €^ aveartin' so msmy of '«n during the 
past fifteen years that I know better where to hunt for 
them tlum almost any one dse in the Govemm'nt, d'ye 
see? While I'm mentioning the siribjeet, I wish to say 
this : A request from me for the instant eoSpersLtitm oi 
the Foreign Office, the Adm'r'lty, tiie Board <rf Trade, or 
the Home Office should be undafstood to mean busiaess 
when I make it. Hfa Majesty — ^Wray — ^BiJfour--Curs9oa 
— ^will all tdl you that the work I've been doing is of the 
very iSrst importance to England. I'm spauling my own 
fortune like water — ^risking my life constemtly — doing it 
wilii the utmost willingness aa' pleasure. But I must 
have prompt and unlimited suf^port, or there'll be ca- 
tastrophes which '11 be felt in our farthermost colonies." 
(The Prime Minist^ frowned slightly, as he tried to stifle 
the cough whidi ahook him. This sounded rather dicta- 
torial from a man who w<Mildn't acc^t a portfc^o.) 

"H-«i-m; suppose we consider it wiser, for what seem 
good reasons, to withhold that ^ipport in soaate instances. 
My Losd? What will you do— go ahead withmt it?" 
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^'Undoubtedly. An' your Ministry won*t lawst for- 
ty-eight hours! That's not a threat, sir; it's a statement 
of fact. You're trying to form a business Govemm'nt 
here, to-night — a Govemm'nt Tvhose very existence is 
dependent upon efficiency, I've been doing things for 
England for many years, an' the fact that you never heard 
erf 'em rawther implies that I'm not much of a talker. 
Were you to antagonize such services as mine, you'd com- 
mit a ruinously fatal blunder right at the start of your 
administration." 

"Er — ^would Yoiur Lordship mind describing those ser- 
vices more definitely — so that we may form some estimate 
of their value?" 

"Not for a million sterling! Ask His Majesty, if you 
like; or Alfonzo of Spain — ^Nicholas of Russia — ^Poincare 
— ^Vittore Emanuele. They '11 '^ve you no details — ^but 
they'll suggest rawther plainly that it'll be advisable to 
give me whatever support I ask — ^unoflScially. Come, 
sir — ^we're wasting time! We'd best consider this point 
settled an' go on to the next one! I'd suggest JeUicoe as 
First Lordy but I know you're prejudiced in favor of a 
civiUan. What's the matter with Carson, here? He's 
a capital organizer, an' immensely popular." 

For a moment, the man of the people and the descendant 
of the Crusaders looked each otb^* in the eye — apprais- 
ingly. There was in the Earl of Dyvnaint a force — 
initiative, and a mental quickness which surprised the 
Rremier considerably, flere was an EnglisAi peer — sup- 
posed to be encrusted with all the reserve, the courtesy,^ 
and. the hide-bound conservatism of his class — ^handling a 
situation with a snap and an apparent consciousness of 
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reserve power not to be ignored. The new Prime Minister 
recognized a force which must be invaluable to his Min- 
istry — or land it on the rocks if interfered with. He 
didn't attempt to deceive himself for more than a few mo- 
ments. This courteous gentleman — ^with a world-wide rep- 
utation as a sport-loving peer having no head for State 
affairs — ^was really a man whose power and influence 
seemed a bit startling. They were intangible. It spoke 
volumes for the Minister's real statesmanship that he was 
able to accept Trevor at his implied valuation, promising 
whatever support he needed, and proceed rapidly with the 
formation of his Cabinet — ^which was practically com- 
pleted before sunrise. 

As the conference broke up, Trevor drew Wray and Bal- 
foiur aside — asking them what they knew of a recently 
arrived attache of the Russian Embassy in Belgrave 
Square, Major Stefen Lupokovitch. Wray said that his 
information went no further than the man's duly-presented 
credentials on file in the Foreign Office, but Mr. Balfour 
was of the impression that he had seen the man be- 
fore. 

**He is older than he appears, Trevor. I had the Down^ 
ing Street portfolio in '78 — ^Lupokovitch reminds me of a 
man who was mixed up in some Berlin intrigue at that time 
— ^in fact, I'd almost swear to him. His mother was the 
old Griifin von Husstadt, who had a big house in Chariot- 
tenburg. Seems to me I recollect an intimacy with 
Stuermer, who was recently the Russian premier." 

"Hmph! That rawther bears out my own opinion of 
the fellow! I say, Balfour! I fancy I'll try a bit of ex- 
periment to see if I can't find out where he really stands. 
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cka't ymi kutm. You can help ne, if you wiGL TU tell 
the duip» «t St. James's Chdb» that I'm giving an Amer* 
ican friend a ca»d to him — Arthur Trevelyaa — fine eld 
estate on the south slope at Dartmoor. Trevelyaa in* 
vites him to dine with you an' Lamma^ord — little pri- 
vate dinner at the Cecil to get a line on the proper men to 
approadi for the pusefaase of American motor-ciffs. Yon 
fix it up with the Premie to look in cm us, casufdly, at a 
certain time. I've an idea there may be indacements 
whidi'll make that bounder talk. If he does, we're likely 
to hear something of int«^st» I fancy." 

Could the new Fkemiar have had a cinema picture ci 
Earl Trevor's mental processes, there never would ha^e 
been a moment's quesUcm as to granting him the fidlest 
poosflble Government support without aoy time-wasting 
request for details. Concainng the attach^ who had been 
accredited to the Rus»an Embassy durmg the previous 
nmnth. His Lordi^p knew absolutdy nothing {M't^^udiciid 
— but he had seen him dining, one evening, at one et the 
less prcmiinent hotdb, widi a DuUin barrister n^ioae 
clients were intensely anti-English in their sympathies* 
There had been nothing of record against the hamster him- 
self except the practice which seemed to seek him unasked. 
Balfour's recollection of the did scandal in B^hn, if it 
really coi^emed the same num, made his vague suspicicMig 
stronger. Ete now began to antic^te develo^mients at 
the proposed dinner which had seemed more idle sq^ecuh^ 
Hon before. 

What Major Lupokovitch learned that an American de- 
sired commercial information which might put a number 
of fat oommisBions in Ins podcet, there was no trouble in 
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mtajkffMg the aSair — and after tlie five met at the CmS 
(Graatham, the chemist, beini^ ako of the party), tbe 
earti^ stages of the diimer passed very pleasaatly. Mr. 
IVevelyan, being an excdlent rocoft^^ur, proved a most 
eatertainmg host — and was ably seconded by the states- 
man and Barott Lammerford. Lupokovitoh hunself» 
though naturally tadtum ami imusuidly conservative 
for a Russian, recalled several amusing anecdotes as his 
contribution* 

As the coffee and cigmrs appeared, a page came in witib^a 
Message thi^ scHneone desired ta speak with the Foreign 
Secretary for a motn^it — and that gentkman pfesentl^ 
brought in the Premier as a temporary addition to the 
party. 

The talk had drifted around to the Bussiim denrand for 
American motor-cars and the proper men to approaoh ki 
Petrograd. Lupokovitdi's conservatumi was now quite 
evid«[it. He m^itioned one or two names — ^but suggested 
that Trevelyan call upon him a few days later, altar he'd 
had time to cal;^ some inquiries. Upon the two states- 
men, the imjjNresaon he produced was that of a crafty d%»- 
lomat whom nothing could surprise into saying more than 
he intended — and this was after he had consumed fully a 
quart ot wine. 

Noticing that his first cigar had burned more than half 
its length, Trevelyan drew a handsome case from his pock- 
et and asked the Russian to try one of Ins own speetal im- 
portation. The others were more leisurdly smokers than 
the Ma^or. By the time they were ready f<»r a second 
cigar, nobody noticed that the blade morocco case whi^ 
Tre^yan handed them had been taken from ancdJber 
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pocket. All of them commented upon the unusually rich 
flavor of the tobacco — ^which gave Trevelyan the chance 
to describe for several moments the plantation from which 
it came and the care with which the cigars were especially 
made for him in Havana. When he finished, the Major 
had smoked a third of his cigar. He was apparently re- 
laxing more unguardedly to the influence of the dinner 
and the wine he had taken. 

Presently he broke into the talk with a scandalous 
anecdote concerning his immediate chief — ^the Russian 
Ambassador. It was so entirely undiplomatic that» if 
the Premier hadn't been previously warned, he must 
have betrayed surprise by his facial expression. Trev- 
elyan matched this by anecdotes of certain English states- 
men who were supposedly recognizable, though he men- 
tioned no names. And the Russian came back with a re- 
mark about German intrigue in Petrograd. 

Knowing that extremes were probably safe enough by 
this time, Trevelyan carelessly remarked: 

"I suppose the old Oreen Circle was pretty thoroughly 
wiped out by General Lipowski, last January — ^when he 
was acting Chief of Police?" 

The Major laughed — ^loudly and sneeringly. A grow- 
ing excitement was evident in the exprl^sion of his eyes — 
in his gestures — ^the tone of his voice. 

"Serge Lipowski has but a little while to live, Tnon ami t 
He controls the Russian secret police, to-day — ^he is the 
man in the saddle. Three hundred better men than 
he are rotting in the mines of Siberia since that be- 
trayal, nearly a year ago. But there were fifty whom he 
didn't get, and two of \}*em were the originators of the 
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Green Circle. They've not been idle during the year. 
, There are now ten in the inner circle which works out the 
plans and gives the orders. Under them is the outer cir- 
cle — ^numbering four hundred and fifty — ^including many 
in the Congress of Nobles, which is the oldest and most 
powerful organization in all Russia and which has just 
voted to continue the war indefinitely. We have our 
agents in their most secret councils ! Outside of these four 
hundred and sixty, we have upward of five thousand sworn 
associates who will either carry out instructions themselves 
or look the other way when certain things are done in the 
departments or bureaus for which they are responsible. 
"Just at present, we've met with a slight reverse in the 
removal of Stuermer and the appointment of TrepoflF. 
Stuermer contrived to block the army plans and muddle 
the munition-supply until it was too late to give Roumania 
any eflFective assistance. Just now TrepoflF is hurrying, 
day and night, to hold the German armies down there, 
and force them back before they dig in for the winter. 
But Rasputin, the monk, has been planning with the Ger- 
man party in Petrograd to lay a trap for TrepoflF which 
must force his resignation — ^and then put in an even 
stronger man than Stuermer as premier. You will see ! In 
spite of anything the Duma and the Moujiks can do, we'll 
beat them and make a separate peace with Germany be- 
fore spring! 

"The proposals now coming from Germany to the jBn^ 

tente apparently give Russia very much the worst of it 

— ^no restoration of territory or other compensation. But 

it is well understood in Petrograd that Germany will give 

' us the whole of Roumania, neutralize the Bosphorus and 
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Dardanelles so that we have an unrestricted outlet there, 
and guarantee us the whole of Persia, if we name a sepa- 
rate peace and desert the Entente. Poland is to be granted 
autonomy hy both empires — ^but with as msmy Russian 
officials in the government as Germans." (Here "'Trev- 
dyan" mquired:) 

*'Who are the men in Petrograd with whom we Irish 
in Dublin and the United States should get in touch? 
We are in position to raider you considerable assistance 
at some critical moment, you know, and I espect to be in 
Petrograd myself, very soon.'* 

" Capital, my friend ! Capital ! You know some of the 
Green Circle recognition-signs and passwords — yes?'* 

"'Oh, I know how to lay a cigar upon a taUe and slice 
oflf the end with my pocket-knife — ^the smallest blade. I 
know how to cross one leg over the other when I am seated* 
and when two fingers erf my left hand are crossed. I 
know when to say Zdoroveh — Schahstieh — ^and when to say 
Dlinneeh Zhihssn, instead." 

''Then there is but one thing more which you must do 
to meet those who will cooperate with you at every turn. 
You will obtain letters of introduction to Count Boris 
Gazioiioff , General Ivan Qssipovitch or Baron Stellanovski. 
They are all ^ipposed to be intensely anti-German in 
spite of the Saxon and Prussian intermarriages in their 
families, and any one from outside who wishes to conf» 
with the Green Circle must be given further introduc- 
tions throu^ them or fall immediately under suspicion. 
When quite sure that you are 'lone with eizer of zem, you 
will slowly remove left glove — catdi by tip' of two long'st 
fingers — dJl^) zhe palm <rf right han' wizh it» before put- 
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tia' glove in lef trouzhers pocket. Ha-ha-ha! Simple 
'"nou^ tiin^ — eh, irCartd f An* yet — ^it — simple 'nough 
shing — an* yet — ^it — ^wha' was it I w's goin' shay! Ah! 
Simple — shing — ^yet — ^becn loshing too much sheep — • 
of latel Shimple sing — an' zyet — ^mph — ^mph!** 

Lupokovitdi's anns rested upon the table, and his head 
now dropped forward upon them. He was breathing 
lieav%, witfi a peculiar gasp. Trevelyan came around 
the table and shook the unconscious figure, but without 
rousing it m the least. Tken he turned to the ftime Min- 
ister, who was becoming seriously alarmed. 

•*He'n come out of it in an hoiff or so wiAout remem* 
bering anything thatiappened — ^you understand, of course, 
that I gave him a drugged cigar! We'fl carry him into 
the next room until this one can be thorou^y aired — ^I 
don't care to risk even the fumes from that cigar in a close 
room. We'fl come back and woit over him here — ^but at 
the last moment, I fancy we'd better let him come out of 
it as if he'd merely dropped asleep while talking with us.'* 

"You — er — fancy any reliance is to be placed upon 
what he said, Mr. Trevelyan? It's rather incredible, you 
knowP' 

••The man was p e r f e ctly unconscious of what he was 
saying, sir — emptying his mind of all he'd been keeping 
bottled up in it at liie suggesticm conveyed by my ques-» 
tkms, and under the influence of a very powerful drug. 
You may be quite certain that what he said has been fin- 
ing his mind for months. I've a memorandum of the 
names he mentioned — and I think I'd better leave for Pet- 
n^rad with Earl Trevor and Baron Lammerford as early 
in the momiDg 10 the Admirahy can give us one of the 
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big cmising submarines. That's the quickest way to get 
there — some risk, going through the Cattegat» but we 
must chance that!** 

"But — ^but — ^what do you and Dyvnaint expect to ac- 
complish in Petrograd, Mr. Trevelyan? If the intrigue 
there is as widespread as this man said, what can three of 
you possibly do?'* 

"Something along the line of what His Lordship re- 
cently did in Roumania and Sweden, sir ! Do you suppose 
his Earldom was given him for nothing! Petrograd is, to- 
day, a worse hotbed of intrigue than Stamboul was in the 
days of Hassan Bey and Midhat Pasha. We've been con- 
gratulating ourselves upon the prompt and emphatic re- 
pudiation of the Grerman peace proposals by the Duma 
and the Congress of Nobles — ^but we do not dare over- 
look the fact that there may be another upheaval there to- 
morrow which will again place German influence upper- 
most. A blow must be struck in Roumania and the Odessa 
region by the Russian army before it is too late! The 
men in England best fitted to cope with this peculiar sort 
of problem must have transportation, funds. Government 
backing, the very instant we ask for it. You're something 
of a hustler yourself, sir — ^and must see the force of this!** 

That England's new Premier did see it was shown by the 
hearty cooperation he ever afterward gave in everything 
concerning Lord Trevor and his unknown activities. But 
since that evening, and though he has been present at sev- 
eral dinners where Mr. Arthur Trevelyan also was a guest,, 
he has never smoked another cigar given him by the 
wealthy American. He accepted Trevelyan's explanation 
of how he had substituted the duplicate cigar case — ad- 
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mired his clever sleigbt-of-hand — but he doesn't Eke to 
think of what might have happened had the American 
miscalculated somewhere. As Trevelyan walked away 
from the Cecil with Grantham that night — ^the two states- 
men having volunteered to drop the sleepy and un- 
suspicious Russian in Belgrave Square — ^he said: 

"I hope the use to which we put your chemical dis- 
covery meets with your approval, old chap, and that you 
don't regret selling the formula to His Lordship? He 
doped those cigars and gave them to me, so the secret is 
known to nobody except you two." 

*'H-m-m; this demonstration, to-night, was successful 
even beyond my anticipations! I've been a student of 
psychology all my life. That Major Lupokovitch had his 
tongue about as perfectly under control as it is possible 
for any human being to have it. If the stuflF will loosen 
up a mind like that, there's practically nothing in that 
line it won*t do! It's even more dangerous than I 
supposed! You and His Lordship intend using it in Pet- 
rograd, I infer? H-m-m — if it proves as valuable to the 
British Government there as it did this evening, I'm more 
than satisfied to have the formula in Trevor's hands. I've 
known him a good many years — ^he's a man of honor. But 
I'll tell you one thing — ^if you happen to be interrupted by 
some outsider while having a private conference with a 
Russian who is under the influence of that residuum at the 
moment, I wouldn't give a sixpence for your lives! The 
man must have time to recover in a natural manner — or 
else he's bound to suspect that he's been drugged. From 
my observations, so far, the subject regains consciousness 
without a trace of recollection — ^but human brains aren't 
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a& alike. You may BtriUbt aoanetme who wiSl cetam m 
vague impRssion of having been tampered vitii. Hour* 
ever — ^I'm beginmx^ to suspect that you and JBBsLcmiali^ 
play a far bigger, more deadb^ game, than I'd ever dreaaaed. 
Risks that would bother me a lot are all in the cards to 
you. I've a pretty dose mouth — you need have no fear 
erf indiscret^m upon my part." 

Now, as everyone knows — if they follow tl» war-newB 
dosely — the Catt^at and all the southern passages be- 
tween the North Sea and the Baltic are so thiddy sown 
with mines as to shut <^ marine interoourse to eveiy na* 
tion exoeipt Germany and Sweden. The passage between 
the Danish Islands, known ms the Grosserbdt* with its 
narrow opening, the Gr(kirSund» was mined by Denmark 
at the beginning erf the war. The Qre-Simd, between Denr 
mark and the Swecfii^ ooast, was recently mined by Swe* 
den in its narrowest part — ^diough the Entente and the 
neutral nations {M^otested against this — and Germany has 
filled the southern opening of die Sund with floating mmes 
that frequ^itly go adrift with as much danger to Go-man 
shipping as to any other. So the Baltic is now suf^Kiaed 
to be closed to outidde navigaticHi. In ^ite of this, how- 
ever, Swedish and Danish |nk>ts do occasionally take a 
eargo-boat safely through the mine*fields — for a lax^e 
consideration. And English submarines six ot ei^t foth- 
oms under the surface easily slip through by gomg so 
dowly that they are able to see and avoid the andhoiv 
diains or wire cables which hold the mines in plaoe. 

About'noon of the day foHowing the dinner^-paity at 
the Cecil a bi^ cruising submarine left "PeHmoovHk widi 
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the BariofDyvBaiat, Banm Lanuaeilord, and Sir Abdool 
Mobammed iQiaa aboard. With one or two iiaii<ow cs- 
eaipts in going through the mine-fidds, it made a tfokk 
paaaage into the Baltic, anchoring in open water put off 
Hut idand CortneBS of SjxMistadt, from where tiie three no- 
toxed into Betvograd <rrer the ice. 

Before going to the British Embassy on the Qtud iu 
Pgimi^ they catted upon M. Pokrovddat the Inperial For- 
eign Ofioe and preaeotted their ^lecial-aiission endentials 
which had been hastily prqmred for them hf Secretary 
Balfour in Downing Street, As the only place in PetuD- 
grad where they couid be leasonably sure of escaping po- 
liee snrveiUanee was their own Emhai«y» they took up 
temporary quartera there with Sir Cieorge Buchanan — 
and, as it was of the utiEKMit impcMtance that they get in 
touch with the Busaan seceet poliee immediately, they de- 
eided to attend a reception baU at the {French Embaasy^ 
where General Serge lapowald was sure to appear lome 
time before midnight. 

It was but a Aast walk along the Qwads to the FraKdi 
fimbassy, after dinner* The building was fiHed with one 
of the moat fariliiantly dressed and coBmojxilitan aasem- 
Uages they had ever oeen — among i^om each of the thiee 
found many old aoqpttuntanoes. About eleven, a well- 
built man with an iron^gray fringe surrounding the hald 
«pot on his dongated skull came t^ to Lord Trevor, in a 
eomer of the ballroom, with extended hand. He was 
dressed in a uniform less conspicuoas than moat of the 
•others, but inatantly reoogniaod as that of the dreaded 
Secret Poiioe. 
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**This is a very pleasant surprise. Your Lordship! IVe 
been wishing for many months to apologize for exiling 
your prot^g^y Mr. Silas Bartlett, last year. It was quite 
imavoidable» you see, because the man — ^like other head- 
4strong Americans — ^would persist in compromising him- 
self with some of the most dangerous conspirators in Pet- 
rograd." 

They were standing where a low remark apparently 
<;ould not be overheard, but Trevor smilingly switched 
the talk into Hindustani which he knew General Lip- 
owski understood fairly weD. 

"We brought three other men like Bartlett from Down- 
ing Street in the submarine, Greneral. To be quite frank 
with you, I stumbled upon rather serious information in 
London concerning the old Green Circle. It has more 
members and associates now than it had a year ago. Your 
wholesale clean-up put an end to its activities for several 
months — ^but you know better than I do that matters 
have been going wrong here under the surface. 

"Now — either Baron Lammerford or I will introduce 
two of those men to you at our Embassy, to-morrow, if 
you'll call upon us there. The third, we will hold in re- 
serve for the present, until we see where he can be used 
to advantage; but you'd better vis6 his papers so that he 
may go and come without interference. We'll have to 
work in our own way, upon the special information we've 
obtained — ^but we'll need your co5peration and protection 
at every point. Do we get it? You know what our 
tissistance was worth last year!" 

"I've not forgotten that, Your Lordship. Neither you 
nor your men will have anything to fear from the police^ 
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.and you will receive all the assistance it is possible for us to 
give. Of course, if your men intend worming their way 
into the Green Circle^ there will be hours when it will be 
difficult if not impossible for us to protect them — but 
we're all taking chances these days. I will call at the 
Embassy to-morrow. If your men will return with me to 
the Bureau, my lieutenants will observe them carefully 
and instruct them in signals for assistance in emergency/^ 

Later, when the Earl stood talking with a Grand Duch-^ 
ess — one of the handsomest women in all Russia — she 
indicated, by a slight gesture, a man of medium size in a 
very ornate uniform, who was standing near them. Low-^ 
ering her voice to a confidential tone, she said: 

"There is a man who promises to go far if his remark- 
able development continues. He is Count Boris Ga- 
zonoff — a man of influence in the General Congress of 
the Assodaiion of NobUily — ^who is showing a capacity in 
the way of organization which makes him one of the most 
valuable executives in the Department of Ways of Com- 
munication. His genius in that line has been recognized 
during the last forty-eight hours by an appointment which 
gives him practically control of the railway traffic manage-^ 
ment. With a man like (jeneral Ivan Ossipovitch as 
Assistant Director of Munitions and Supplies, there will 
be a straightening-out of the confficting departmental 
orders which have so muddled things that one army after 
another has been forced to retreat from strong positions 
for lack of supplies at the critical moment.'* 

In a second or two Earl Trevor recognized the names 
as two of the three Green Circle chiefs mentioned by Ma- 
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jor Lupokavtlek and as heSam the real heads of the Cam^ 
aarilta. 

'^H*ixi*m— as Yo«nr Higiiness says, Russia needs that 
sort of m^i to hamlle war problems m a businesslike way. 
And you Boust not criticise too harshly if it takes him a 
littfc tme to reorganize ** 

'^Oh — one cannot expect the traffic blundera to stop in 
a day, oramooth — the system is too vast a oae. (One mo- 
ment! When I catch the Count's eye, 1*11 present him to 

During the conversation with Gaasonoff, His Lordship 
imdentood, indirectly, that the Count was accustomed 
to go over State papers in his own library eveiy after- 
noon — and inferred that he denied himsdf to practicafl^ 
alt catters during that time. At four, the n^rt: afternoon, 
a stylish motor landaulet rolled up to the Count's resi* 
dence on the Kamenndi Ostrow — (an island in the Neva 
given over exclusively to palatial mansions of the aristoc- 
racy) — imd two weB-dbessed gentlemen sent in their cards, 
with one from Majar Stefan LupcAovitch — Attache of 
the Russian Embassy in London — introducing them. 
After a short delay the Count received them in his pri- 
vate Bbrary--«Dd they had been alone with him scared 
ten minutes idben he smiling^ accepted them as would* 
be associates of the dreaded and famous Green Cirde* 
IVevvnr was now wearing a dark Van Dyck beard and mous« 
tadie. He was apparently two inches shorter and forty 
pounds heavier, and he had the ydlowmg compleximi of 
one with a congested liver. His fVendi and Russiaii 
were so perfect that he might have claimed either coun< 
try aa hk own — but he said that he was realty a Dublio 
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of wide acquaintance ia every part <d ihd wvNcld* 
Lammerf ord, who had imp^'sciiiated a Fteoch colooel of 
eoit^neers duriag a pievioos three months in BusaMU was 
mow an Irish-AiBerican lm>ker with enough money at his 
ooaunaad to finaiice aa expedition to the west coast of 
Ireland. 

After tbey had edged the talk a little nearer the para- 
mount object of the conference. Gasonoff himself sag- 
jested An end to the fencing. 

"" We're only wasting time, gentlemen! You've sat- 
isfied me that you areea^ctly what you <^im to he— tsad 
you wouldn't have preseaited Lupdcovitdi's card or <ib« 
tained this interview if there had be^i any doubt in your 
minds as to whiare my Beenet inta^ests really lie. My 
mother was a Russian Countess, rdiated to the kaiser, 
if you need a furtiier guarantee. Now suppose we get 
down to a definite understaading! Just how do you think 
you can help us? Or — ^if it is the other way round — |ust 
what cooperation can we, or should we, give you?" 

"Er — w^, it seemed to us that we might work together 
to our mutual advantage. We can start a formidable 
lisii^ in the soutii of Irehmd within twenty^four lM)urs of 
the time we succeed in landing two shiploads of arms in 
some oove on the west coast. But we must have an un- 
derstandii^ with Berlin that our steamers will not be 
sunk by submarines, ^n route. They will be plainly 
marked, and Von Bemstorf will know when th^ sneak 
out of IJieir American port. I^uthermore, in order to 
make the blow most effective, it must be timed to foUow 
very closely some Russian dkaster — some disastw which 
w3i release a lot ^Gesman diviaioos tx^m tiie #ast front 
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and put them in France so suddenly that the full English 
force will be needed to strengthen their lines. You can 
easily see that a serious revolution in Ireland, coming at 
such a time, is likely to completely disorganize British 
plans. That and your Russian disaster will dishearten the 
Entente everywhere — ^it will inmiensely strengthen your 
pro-Grerman peace party here — possibly enable you to 
pull off a coup d^Stat and get control of things. 

"If you think favorably of our plan, I think we should 
have a dear understanding of what you are in a position to 
do here and meet a number of your associates — ^with whom 
we may communicate as to various details when the dual 
arrangements are complete. It would, of course, help us 
materially if you could smuggle a few thousand men over 
to the United States, or put us in touch with Germans 
there who might be willing to venture on our Irish ex- 
I)edition. Additional money will also help — ^though we 
are prepared to go ahead if we don't scrape up another 
rouble." 

Gazonoff was more than pleased. He had not sup- 
posed it possible that anything like a serious rebellion 
would be attempted in Ireland for some time, consider- 
ing the Dublin fiasco, and it occurred to him that the 
Oreen Circle could scarcely make a better investment 
than appropriating a couple of million roubles for such an 
enterprise. He intimated as much — ^but mentioned only 
two or three of the names which Trevor had hoped to get. 
In a few moments the Earl decided to risk one of the 
drugged cigars and offered it — apparently taking another, 
from the same case, for himself. 

The result exceeded even his expectations. For twenty 
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'minutes the Count — ^with no consciousness of what he 
was doing — ^poured out such a mass of Russo-German 
intrigue that they had diflSculty in jotting down the es- 
sential points as he spoke. Among other things, he de- 
scribed in detail just how nineteen trainloads of mmiitions 
and food for the armies in Roumania were to be sent wan- 
dering over Central Asia through a confusion ot orders — 
at a time when it would cause the certain defeat of those 
armies, or their hopeless retreat. Finally he feU into sa 
heavy a stupor that they feared a weak heart might have 
been fatally affected by the drug. 

Assuming that several of his household must be agents 
of the Oreen Circle^ it seemed exceedingly dangerous ta 
risk their coming in unexpectedly and finding him in such 
a condition. So they touched a push-button on the wall^ 
and when his private secretary answered the call, said that 
he had been attacked by a fainting-spell while talking 
with them. The secretary admitted that the Count was 
a heavy smoker who, occasionaDy, had functional trouble 
with his heart; but after they had unfastened his collar 
and forced a few drops of aromatic ammonia between his 
Ups, be slowly regained consciousness. 

When Gazonoff began to feel himself again, he was quite 
annoyed at what he supposed a seizure caused by tempo- 
rarily impaired digestion. He scouted the idea that there 
was anything wrong with his heart and sent his secretary 
out of the room — ^af ter which he took from a drawer of 
his desk a box of black cigars. As he was clipping the 
end of one Trevor drew a morocco case from his pocket 
and opened it. 

**Er — one moment. Your Excellency! Your healtk 
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InraiB^ are toe TiduaUe to our eanie to ride mtxy 
l iw d kat tunpering witk them* After sock a famtiBg^ 
spdl a» yoo^re jfWBt had one ol tibose bhck tagKta jsd^Ht 
ii^Qre yoo aenoaaly — mai, with att doe icspcct to yoor 
tobacco inpoiter, I'm qvite mre you 11 find tiwscr milder 
^mcs of mndi better flavor* They're specially made for 
me in Bavna at twenty guineas the budrfd/' 

The Comit accepted another long e^ar aad limited ifc 
— hia imce cxpiessii^ intense satisf aetiea a^ be drew in the 
first puffs* Then his visitors got up to kave, sajdng they 
would call again within a few days. Thee^gar was some- 
thing better than Gazonc^ had ever mnoked in Us USe — 
patting htm in such a thoroughly contented frane of mood 
that he walked oat throng the mam haU with thens as finr 
^as tihe pfni^ooetire. 

When they were rdling back to the Qwai da Pciais, a 
Dmmiing Street man from the Endbassy aeting aa dbanf*- 
|eur» Lammeiford adced: 

"" What in heaven's name did you do that for! Evcry-*^ 
one in the house ia sure to know we've dragged him,, now!" 

''Not as I figure it, Lammy — ^tkoi^ I'll acfanit there's 
somerisk! Inthismoroccocasetberewefefourcigars — eadi 
<rf them loaded with fifty grains of the staff — a dose that 
would kiJ] an ox, according to Jimmy Grantham — ^particu- 
larty a man with Gazonoff's weak heart. Befocr we were 
off the Island, I fancy he was tram^mi' vtp an' down thi^ 
halt, yeOin'' out everything he knew at the top of his voice. 
His secretary an' servants 'U be paralyzed with fearfc»r 
about two minutes; then they'll grab an' gag hun, thinhin' 
the man has suddenff gone crazy. He'H die in theur 
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arms. There'll be no trace of poison in him for an autopsy 
to show — ^any physician in Petrograd will call it a caae of 
tobacco-heart. An' those nineteen trainloads of muni- 
tions for the armies in BoomamA wiH not be back-tracked 
into Central Asia! I'll give Serge Lipowski enough of a 
hint to make jolly well sure they won't! When Gazonoff 
told u» how neatly that fdaa was cdnnpleted, I knar he'd 
haiFe to gp before we left that hoose! With the fate of 
naticMQs at stake o&e doesn't consider inAvidual traitors 
d that atoiaH>i An' we've our work cut out for us^ Taan 
my!' I faaded we nught go back in a fortnt or sch— bofc 
it'll be a loB^ef job than that. We've a business Grovenoh 
uft'nt at home now — ^things should move with a niore le* 
lentless purpose; aft' I fancy we can do move for Ea^aad 
n|^ here» in tiie next mcHitlft or so, than anywhere else on ) 
the gfebe!" 
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CHAPTER X 

THE BREEDING OF SUSPICION 

EABL TREVOR and Baron Lammerford were fre- 
quent and immensely popular visitors in Petrograd 
— Sir Abdool, almost as much so. But they were 
known entirely in their social and official capacity^ as naval 
and army officers — sport-loving peers — ^with neither taste 
nor ability for poUtics of any sort. It is true that they 
were sometimes intrusted with special missions by their 
Government — as in the present case, where they brought 
with them three brilliant secret-s^vice men from Dovm- 
ing Street to work with General lipowski's police in check- 
ing the German intrigue. But what Lipowski never 
knew was the fact that they, themselves, were the secret 
agents — and so carefully did they alternate their woric 
that one or two of them were usually in evidence at the 
Embassy or calling upon some well-known personage at 
a time when all three of the Doioning Street men were 
supposed to be working in disguise under the sur- 
face. 

Two nights after GazonoflF's startling death there was 
a reception at the British Embassy, during which they 
were introduced to several of the nobiKty whom they had 
not previously met. The Princess Xenia Tarazine — 
who claimed Uneal descent from Ghenghis Khan and was 
said to be worth over two hundred and fifty millioa 
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roubles — ^found Earl Trevor the most fascinating man of 
ker entire acquaintance and tried to secure a promise 
that he would drop in upon her for tea the next afternoon. 
His Lordship regretted that previous engagements pre- 
vented his calling before the end of the week» but said 
that an American friend of his, then in Petrograd, was 
very anxious to meet her, and asked if he might give Mr. 
McMurtagh a card. Having no suspicion that Coimt 
Gazonoff, while under the influence* of a drugged cigar, 
had mentioned her as one of the CamariUa — and being 
in the nlood to grant Trevor almost anything he asked 
— she at once consented to receive his friend next 
day. / 

When the Honorable Aloysius presented himself in 
the drawing room of her luxurious Tudor palace on the 
Kamennoi Ostrow (Uterally, "Stony Island"), she was 
positive th^ had never met before, though he mentioned 
so many mutual acquaintances that it seemed odd they 
had never happened upon each other. Unconsciously 
comparing the two men, she fancied McMurtagh shorter 
and heavier than Earl Trevor. He wore a close-clipped 
moustache — ^had dark hair and a swarthy complexion — a 
distinguished-looking man in any company, and nobody's 
fool. Without knowing just why, she liked him at once 
— ^unreservedly — as did her other guests. 

He outstayed the other caDers and, by secret recogni- 
tion-signs, convinced her that he was affiliated with the 
Green Circle — saying that he had sought the interview to 
warn her of the comiH*omising things Gazonoff had said 
before he died. McMurta^ gave her the impression that 
the work of the Oreen Cirde was really repugnant to him 
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— ulikh eosfiraned in faer a giawing distaste lor tibe Got^ 
mmk intijgiie— and she finally invited htm to fcmatn far 
a weA or two as one of her house-guests. 

Hiat B^t the monk, Ba^ntin, ouae to her palaee 
9md inwiltfrf every woohui in it by danring a aeaii '^ ft - 
iigious inteqsretation known as ihe Kkf^£ti^ Witii JMb- 
Mnita^ and young Prince Kus8opoff» who had Mcendy 
into the iaq>erial faunily, she decided that tiie 
was no longer tofenble in Fetrograd. McMur- 
ta^*s idea was to capture the auuDh-ahaTO him untl he 
nvae nnieooginsafafe— and faavae lipowiU's police raifaN>ad 
him to Siberia. But in curying this oiit» Baaputin be- 
came suspicious — shot one of the Prince's servants-^aod 
was himself IdHed i^ a young En^Ui Goonteas wiio had 
consented to act as their deoc^, after the monk had bmt- 
afly knocked her down« WUdi brings ns to the day 
after his death — the HonoraHe Akyauis ha'viag eodeaied 
Umsdf to Xussupoff and the Pdnoess Xcttia as a eom- 
panion-in«-arms i^njh whom th^ mii^t depead to the 
Ihnity under any ciicomstanees. 

All Pdzogiad was seething over the aaMflsination» none 
doubting that the intrigmng monk had been treftchenMi^ . 
done to death* and the 1^-dozea peopk who Imew how it 
had accidentally come about were fae^Hng that inf ozma^ 
tion to themselves lor perfectly obvious reasons. ^Jter 
the first ramorsy there was a^geaeral disinclination to be- 
lieve that the well-hated power bdiind (he thronie was 
reallydead. His killing had been unsuoeessfully ^tempted 
upon more than one occasion* with disastrous results 
lor the would-be execi^icHierB. But General Lipowvki's 
p<£ee had du^iped a hole in the Neva iee;, lowored a 
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diver tbroagli it and recovered a body that was unques* 
tioaably that of Giegory Raspatin. 

On the 8urfaee» the aflra* was scared more than a thfee^ 
day scandal — shaved into the bac^rmmd by other start* 
ling occurrences. The monk was dead; it was appaiectti^ 
impossible to discover his assassins. In the political tifr- 
da^nrrents of the Rtewian capital, however, the matter 
was destined to arouse deadfy* sitq)icioo ancKmg sevenJ 
groups of conspirators and, as time went on, to develop 
i n tr^iie withm intrigue until the infamous Ofeem Circle 
was shaken to its outermost periphery. 

lUs influence began to develop in tbeTarasnne Palace 
within a few hours after Rasputin's body had been re* 
covered from under the ice. 

McMurtagfa had breakfasted with the Princess Xeimi 
in her private suite, in cmkr that she might be given suf- 
ficient information to prevent young Prince Kussupoff^ 
arrest. With the exception of the Prince's three servants 
and the English Countess, they waie the only peof^ in 
Petrograd who knew ol the original i^an to sbave Raspu- 
tin and have him sent to the ^bman mines — ^who knew 
that he had been really shot 1^ Countess Wirdovski^ 
aftar he had brutally knocked her down. But five of the 
other house^guesls happened to be members of the Oreen 
Omde and had heard Xenia thank Prince Kussupoff for 
^ving the monk out of her palace, after the revolting 
dance which he had performed. 

Hence, when the fact dl his death had been established, 
they began c(»nparing notes. Hiey hinted various sus- 
fncicsis guardedly to a few others — who casually haf^>ened 
in after dinner that evening. McMurtagh, nobody ap- 
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peared to connect with the affair at all. He had but re- 
cently arrived from America, was known to be conferring 
with Green Circle leaders upon an Irish uprising timed to 
follow a German coup cTHat in Petrograd, and was not sup- 
posed to have had any interest in the monk, one way or 
another. Prince Kussupoff was, at the momait, on the 
train to join his imperial wife in the Crimea, a fact which 
the Princess Xenia carelessly mentioned as though all 
must be aware of it. 

For an hour after dinner the conversation in the great 
hall of the palace, where everyone had gone to smoke, was 
confined.to general topics. But after the[few loyal Russian 
callers had taken their leave, the talk became more ex' 
plosive. Hints and thinly veiled accusations went back 
and forth like ripostes in a fencing-match. It was Grand 
Duke Feodor who presently became more personal in his 
insinuations. 

"This is the worst blow our organization has yet re- 
ceived ! We could have better spared any one rather than 
Rasputin! The man had his faults and was a moujik, 
as everyone knows — but he was the only one who could 
always influence the Emperor against any particular 
statesman in public ojBice. Every time the Progressives 
— curse them — ^have managed to seat a premier or for- 
eign secretary, Rasputin has unseated him by working up- 
on His Majesty's weak points, and we've nobody left for 
that sort of work! We'll know, sooner or later, who were 
responsible for his shooting — and I promise you they'll 
follow him without delay! Aye, even if the evidence 
points to some who are here at this moment, regardless of 
sex!" 
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Hie Princess Xenia lighted a cigarette and blew a Ht- 
tle smoke toward the Grand Duke with unmistakable in- 
solence. He was an unbidden guest that evening — ^nev^ 
a welcome one. 

"" Meaning me — ^Feodor Feodorovitch?" 

^'Meaning any one implicated in that murder— even 
thou, Xenia Tarazine!'* 

'*Hmph! Almost, I am persuaded to say I did it! Fm 
really curious to know what you'd do — ^how you*d go 
about it — and how many minutes you'd live — afterward. 
My servants wouldn't hesitate about killing you, even if 
some of my guests did! It was hinted to me, this morn- 
ing, that the fellow was killed unintentionally — during an 
attempt to exile him to Siberia. Had that been carried 
out, I should have most heartily approved. He was get- 
ting to be an unbearable offense in Petrograd — ^too much 
of a one to be received in any decent house. 

''And I'll confess that I'm disgusted with the whole of 
this German intrigue. There are nations in the world, to- 
day, which are doing unbelievable things — committing 
crimes that would make a Cossack trelnble with fear of 
the hereafter! There can be no possible advantage to 
the nobility of Russia in being affiliated with them. I'm 
conscious of burning shame for such association — and 
though I've no intention of denouncing others among us 
who have been equally to blame in this matter,]I wish it dis- 
tinctly understood that I have no further interest in the 
CamariUa — ^the Oreen Circle — or their objects!" 

Tliere was a sinister murmur from three of the men pres<< 
ent; the Grand Duke's face slowly darkened. 
» *'So! You would defy the Green Circle and expect to 
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five! You woidd staad aside — Kft»e to aseist;, either with 
yottr forttme or your personid inlhieiioe! Others have 
^mA for less — mxtck less — eoniNdering what you might he- 
^tray if the whim seized you!" 

''If the whim sdses me» Feodor Feodorovfteh, rest as- 
^0iiTed that I shell say wh«t I wish to say, coBoemin^ any 
one; and neither thou nor others in the Circle wiH remove 
me one moment befcMre my allotted time. What is writ- 
ten — will be! Your Highness, I wrote out a Ust of sev- 
eral hundred names, this morning, with an aocompaeying 
statement, and placed it, sealed, beyond your reach. It 
is supposed to be a codicfl to my wiH. Wiihin an hour 
after my death or disappearance is r^orted, it will be 
opened and read by men whose loyahy to Russia has been 
tested a hundred times. I am a noUe, of Tartar blood, 
, and I do not betray my Order unless it threatens the ex- 
istence or welfare of my country. You wffl be wise if you 
do not proceed to extremes whi^ bring that conviction 
home to me. What I don^ know, I ca&*t judge. But 
don*t forget that list in the hands dF my executors! Who 
knows what names or what proofs of treason may be 
found in that document if I shoidd disappear suddenly?'* 

The Grand Duke was almost beside hims^, but vpon 
his f or^ead and those of the others beaicfcs of pen^mttion 
began to gather. 

''Curse you, Xenia! I bdieve you diot Ba^utin 
jwursettr* 

The HoncKraUe Aloysius had been an intefested listener 
in one eomer, but the talk appeared to be reading a point 
where anything mi^t ha{^)en if Ihe stram increaaed. 
Ligjhting a dgar, he intaiiipted with a good'«atuzed4rawl: 
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^If your oiganisatkm has a seciet service, as one infeis 
it nmst have, I faiu^ you're rather badly served by it — 
because I stumbled upon a few bits of inf(»*mation yester* 
day which oonvinoed me that your scoundrelly lacmk was 
selling you ouL li you aie good judges of character, yoa 
nmst have seen that the fellow was fairly insane in his 
desire for pow^. And knowing that fact, it woi:dd occur 
*io an milooker like myself that he stood to gain a lot more 
from the Osar and the Russian Government than firom 
Germany. Wfaea this war is over, RiMsia will ccmtinue to 
exist as she did before. She may be more powerful — or 
less — but I fancy ev«i the kaisar hardly expects to contarol 
her entirely, unless he's an utter fool. Your monk 
expected to remain here in the Russian Court, of course* 
Well, he had more to sell the Czar than he had to sell your 
mganization — and stood to gain far more by it.'' 

It was apparent that some, if not all oi the men, didn't 
leUsh this suggestion or such interferaioe upon the part of 
a mere visitor in Russia — an outsider, even though he 
nd^t be a proj^jective fellow conspirator. They listened 
with iU-concealed impatience and disbelief. 

^^It is easy. Sir American, to accuse a dead man of 
treaiAery!" 

"Yes— you were wire to say that, of course. But, one 
snoment! Last evening I was passing a house in the old 
<iaarter of the city — the sort ot place which might be 
occupied by a tradesman in good circumstances and whidi 
becomes a lodging4iouse ast he neighborhood deteriorates. 
Basputin came out of that house in a sneaking sort of way 
fhat made me st^ back for a better look at the place. In 
about three minutes General Serge lipowsld — who, I 
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understand, is the responsible man behind the Russian 
Police — came out in much the same manner and went off 
an the opposite direction. 

"This morning I was introduced to a young officer who 
mipposed me imquestionably on the side of the Entente. 
He was so full of a rumor he'd heard that he couldn't 
help repeating it to us — a rumor that lipowski had dis- 
covered a plot to cut the trusses of a long Volga railway 
bridge with oxy-acetylene, and send half a dozen supply 
trains racing down to it from those munition factories 
along the river, in response to a hmry-up telegram from 
the front. Of course, the first train will smash through 
into the river, but everyone along that section of the line 
is in the plot and no warning will be sent back to the fol- 
lowing trains. 

"The cavalry captain who told us the story said the 
information came to Lipowski from one of the most promi- 
nent men in the reactionary party — a man probably con- 
nected with the mysterious Green Circle — and that prepa- 
Tations have been made not only to repair the bridge be- 
fore those trains are sent over Jt, but to arrest mcxre than 
a hundred people implicated in the plot. 

"Now, I'm an outsider, as you say — ^not entirely in 
your confidence as yet. But I've heard enough to know 
the destruction of those munition trains was planned in 
just about that way; and I suggest that General Ossipo- 
vitch, who I understand has succeeded Count Gazonoff 
in handling the transportation system, make himself 
noticeably active in getting those particular trains to the 
Itoumanian armies in the shortest possible time. If ai^ 
of you see him to-night, you'd best tell him what I've said. 
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Lipowski won't dare arrest those hundred people under 
suspicion without more tangible evidence than he yet has. 
lie low on this munition-train proposition awhile; thea 
perfect some other plan." 

McMurtagh's manner was quiet but convincing. They 
began to think he might prove a valuable addition to the 
Green Circle after all. Here was a man who kept him- 
self alert in a city which was strange to him — ^where he 
had but a rudimentary knowledge of the language. He 
had spoken in Prench, that his choice of words might not 
lead to any possible misunderstanding — ^and the circum- 
stantial evidence which had come under his observation 
seemed to leave no doubt that his charge of treachery 
against the dead monk had pretty solid foundation. 

One of his Usteners tried to explain it away upon a 
rather plausible theory. 

"If Lipowski had sent for Rasputin — commanded him 
to report, for some particular examination — ^he would 
have been compelled to go " 

"A man who controlled the Czar sufficiently to make 
and unmake Russian premiers? Hardly! He'd have 
been more likely to suggest Lipowski's appearing before 
him and the Emperor! Again — ^had he been conmianded. 
to appear before the Head of the Police, it would have been 
at lipowski's office in the Prefecture — ^not clandestinely 
at that mysterious house in the old quarter of the city! 
That rendezvous was intended to be a secret one! Now 
comes the question as to whether Rasputin was playing a 
lone hand in betraying your organization? His individ- 
ual word carried a good deal of weight — ^but it seems ta 
me that it woiddn't have been conclusive with such a man. 
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as lipowski unless some of the promment nobles backed 
him in the betrayal ctf their former associates. Chie way 
<rf getting at the probabilities in that line would be to in- 
vestigate, among yourselves, just how many were fully 
conversant with the details of this bridge^wrec^ing pit^KH 
sition. It is an engineering matter which I should have 
supposed out of that monk's line altogether. He prob- 
ably knew the f(wt but not the detaih — ami Lipowski is 
quite evidaitly in possession of all the technical data. 
Wh«i you find out which members of your (organization 
Mfeart in position to give such information, I think it may 
be an obvious precaution to ke^ an eye oa them ior a 
while. Frankly — ^I've beoi amazed at the ext^it and 
power <rf your organization. Anything of its size is sure 
to be in danger of treachery where you least suspect it. 
That seems unavoidable." 

This was even more disquieting to at least ei^t of the 
party in the big hall. 

That the man whom they'd considered their strongest 
influence in the web of German intrigue at'PetrogriKi 
should have proved a traitor who had been eliminated 
none too soon — possibly by some of their own associates — 
was startling enough. But the more they considered 
this Irish-American's further suggestions the mwe it 
seemed treachery might be stalking at their v^y eflbows* 

In the silence idiich followed 'McMurta^'s r^narks, 
they noticed that one of their number was looking fisedly 
at the Honorable Aloysius in a peculiar manner. Tte 
Baroness Sophie Mourakoff had been for six years one dt 
the reigning beauties of Petrograd and Moscow. De- 
scended from an old Slav family, she was oon^leied 
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ihorou^y Russian in spite of sevesral German inter- 
marriages — ^which made her the more valuable to the 
chiefs of the Green Circle and more dangerou3 to the Rus- 
sian Government. With the manner and appearance of an 
inghitiey she was equipped with a maturely subtle intel- 
lect which grasped the motive behind human actions in 
a rather uncanny way — it was the sort of prescient under- 
standing one never looks for in a dibutante. There was 
now, in the question she asked McMurtagh, a suggestion 
of dread possibiUties which attracted the attention <^ 
everyone. 

"At what time last evening, m'sieur, did you see Raspu- 
tin coming out of that mysterious old house?" 

Trevor felt a creepy sensation along the flesh between 
his shoulders, but replied without the slightest hesitations 

"Possibly half after six. I was on my way to dine with 
friends at the Donon, on the MoikaJ^ 

"You're quite sure you saw the monk himself, at that 
hour — ^in the old quarter of the city?" 

"Positive, Baroness. I had a dose view of liis hat in 
the light from an arc-lamp at the comer." 

"Then woidd you mind telling us how he hai^>ened to 
be acting as the chauffeur of a landaulet in front of the 
French Embassy at eleven o'clock last night, when you 
came out from the ball with a lady and drove away in 
it?" 

Again Earl Trevor was conscious of the creepy sensa- 
tion along his spine. It was one thing for the Princess 
Xenia to defy the dreaded Green Circle and take measures 
to jHTOtect herself from assassination by members of her 
own Order; she knew the game — ^the risks — ^the difficul- 
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ties in making away with a woman of her position and 
vast wealth. But for a British peer» masquerading as an 
Irish-American for the purpose of defeating coups planned 
"by the German intrigue in Petrograd, there was no pos- 
sible immunity, once his real purpose was suspected. 
Trevor had been in himdreds of tight places within the pre- 
vious ten years, but he realized, as he sat there siurounded 
by all the evidences of wealth and ultra-civilization in 
one of Russia's most famous palaces, that his life had 
never been in greater danger. Yet, as always in moments 
of greatest risk, his manner was never more genially self- 
possessed. His assumption that there could be no pos- 
sible reason for suspecting him of any questionable pro- 
ceeding was convincing; he seemed to be surrounded by 
an aura of genuineness and puzzled bewilderment as he 
answered her question. 

"I fancy you can't possibly be right in that statement. 
Baroness — ^though I'll admit I didn't look at the chauf- 
feur when I stepped into that landaulet. It was my 
friend's car. Now I think of it, she made some remark 
about her own man being called away that evening by 
the death of a relative, and sending another chauffeur to 
fill his place temporarily. But — even so, what possible 
object could that infernal monk have in such masquerad- 
ing? Why — the doctors say he must have been shot be- 
fore that hour! We were driven straight from the French 
Embassy to my friend's residence — the car was put in 
the garage on the premises. 

"Those facts are too easily verified to be disputed. And 
even though I didn't get a square look at the chauffeur, 
I'm quite positive I should have recognized Rasputin 
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from his massive shoulders and his unusual hair. The 
man certainly was in this house long enough to have rec- 
ognized Tne anywhere. What object could he have had in 
spying upon a person in my position, escorting to her home 
a lady well known in this city? If you'll pardon my put- 
ting it that way, the supposition is too absurd to consider 
for a moment! If the man had injured me in any way, 
I fancy I'd have had no hesitation in shooting him; but 
his relations with your organization were none of my aflFair. 
I never saw him outside of this house except upon the occa- 
sion I've mentioned." 

"And who was the lady, m'sieur?*' 

McMurtagh's laughing retort brought a smile to every 
face in the group — ^for a moment. 

**Er — ^possibly a relative of the gentleman with whom 
you were sleighing on the Neva, two nights ago, Baroness! 
Of course, I can't be positive upon that point unless you 
care to enlighten us. But — ^returning to more serious 
matters, if you permit me — ^I think, from an outsider's 
viewpoint, it might be well for your organization to do a 
little investigating from the inside before attempting to 
go ahead with any of your definite plans. 

"Here is the position which Major Brady and I occupy^ 
We came to you with credentials from Major Lupoko* 
vitch of the London Embassy — expecting to work out a 
plan whereby we might coSperate with you by starting- 
something in Ireland simultaneously with a coup in Petro- 
grad. We have funds enough to do a good deal; we 
eould go further if you cared to assist us financially — ^that 
part of it is entirely up to you. We had blocked out a 
good working plan with Count Gazonoff just before his 
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sudden deatk— ^hick appears to have left tihin^ ra&ei 
up in the air. Just now, it seems to me that we can cb 
nothing but maik time until your organizatioii is mora 
certain of canying out its plazK without betn^al and 
disast^. Ooee we start anything in Ireland^ we must go 
through with it — or hang.** 

The young Baroness had been thoughtfuBy stac^di^ 
McMurtagh's face as he spoke. Unless her knowledge of 
human diaracfcer was more foulty than she beliercd, iht 
man was as genuiire as he seemed. When ke s«d he 
would have shot the monk had there been any reason 
for so doing, his manner carried the conyiction that per* 
sonal fear was an element which had been left out of his 
make-up. On a basis of ordinary probability^ it did 
seem ridiculous that Rasputin should have voluntarily 
disguised himsdf as the unknown lady's chauffemv-tiie 
Baroness's statement that she had recognized the mo^ 
was merely a shot in the darik — she was by no means oer« 
tain of it. As f cnr McMurtagh's statements, they hadn't 
a flaw — his position among them was exactly what he 
claimed, and Baron Stdlanovski had expressed hin^di 
as entirely satisfied with the credentials the two men had 
brought from London. Cold reason told bar this IrijA* 
American should prove a valuable co-worker in the Geiy- 
man cause — a confrere to be cuHrvated and assisted ia 
every possible manner. But — instioct favored the im^ 
pression that she was yet very bur hxMmpIumlHngtiK maa^s 
depths or the secret motives in what he did or said. He 
was magnetic — curiously so. She was vaguely awme 
that the Princess Xetiia also was finding the man a nqrs- 
tery winth studying. An alHance, of ccHmse, was inqnie^ 
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4EJhle — ^he wam't even oi aristocratic birth. But — a love 
affair — under the rose? Was there a limit at which thei 
Tartar blood of the Tarazines would balk, once iti latent 
fire became thoroughly aroused? Was there, for that, 
matter, such a limit among the Mourakoffs? Presentfy* 
several of the men drifted away to the billiard room and 
the rest to other parts of the house. The Grand Duke 
led McMurtagh aside before going out to his car. 

**M'suur AmSricedn — ^you are evidently an excellent 
judge of character and you've been a guest here long 
Plough to have formed some opinion as to what the Prin- 
cess might do under certain conditions. Have you any i 
idea what turned her against our organization?" 

"Probably a combination of several things. She's 
proud of he^ blood — older than the Bomanoffs — and her 
descent from Ghenghis Khan. She's the noble oi Russia 
to her finger-tips, with all the sense of obligation to 
Order and^Country which that implies. When Rajq>utin 
danced that Kkylsty thing here, the other ni^t — ^being 
the moujik he was — she was outraged in all her racial 
sensibilities. Then — the German atrocities — the inex* 
cusable murders of women and children on land and s ea ■ 
are things at which ev^i a Russian princess balks — ^things 
which should never have occurred. She is beginning to 
think that if such methods are necessary to preserve auto* 
cratic government, thare is neither hc»ior nor object in 
being an aristocrat. I think she has the impression that 
Germany will never v^pki^ any concession to Russia whidi 
hasn't 'a string to it,' as we say in the States. She is be* 
ginning to doubt that the national interests of the two 
ooimtries can ever be compatible* I don't think so nqrr 
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self — ^but that, of course, is none of my affair. I'm out 
for Ireland — any combination that will defeat England! 
The Green Circle is playing my game, and I'm not con- 
cerned with its application to Russia — ^we have troubles 
of our own/' (McMurtagh offered the Grand Duke a 
cigar, and lighted a fresh one himself. He gave the im- 
pression of discussing an abstract matter which didn't con- 
cern him.) 

"H-m-m; how dangerous would you consider her? What 
coiurse is she likely to take?" 

"Your Highness is asking a question which no man has 
ever been wise enough to answer, concerning an intelligent 
woman. Personally — ^I would about as soon antagonize 
her as play with so much dynamite. She may be bluffing 
about that list in the hands of her executors — ^but I doubt 
it! I fancy we're all safe enough from any action of hers 
as long as none of us is directly impUcated in something 
which seriously menaces Russia's future. Let her learn 
that some of the Green Circle have treacherously betrayed 
the country into an overwhelming disaster, and she's 
quite capable of going before the Duma with everything 
she knows — ^but if you do nothing worse than scheme for 
delay and half-hearted campaigning, I don't think we 
need fear anything from her. She's one of the most inter- 
esting enigmas I ever met — ^keeps me guessing all the time !" 

Later the Honorable Aloysius was passing through the 
long Tudor gallery on the way to his own second-floor 
suite — ^rather close to the oak wainscoting of the solid wall 
that formed the side opposite the windows — ^when every 
light in the sconces was suddenly extinguished. The 
moon had not yet risen, so that the darkness was impen- 
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"etrable. As he stood wondering if something could have 
happened to the palace dynamo in the cellar, there was a 
slight click in the wainscoting — a faint draft of air — and a 
small but firm hand grasped his arm. He caught a barely 
audible whisper, close to his ear: 

"Step this way — ^very quietly. Now lift your foot about 
eight inches — don't stumble over this baseboard." 

As he was being led along a narrow passage in pitchy 
darkness, there was a faint click behind them. The panel 
closed in the wainscoting, presenting an appearance of 
solidity that woidd have deceived any one examining it 
from the gallery side — ^particularly as it was backed with 
four inches of oak and would have given back no hollow 
sound if rapped upon. 

The lights in the gallery sconces flashed up again just 
as the young Baroness opened a door at the farther end. 
Having noticed McMurtagh going in that direction a mo- 
ment before, she glanced along the gallery expecting to 
see him — but decided that he must have passed through 
rather briskly to his own suite, which happened to be in 
the same wing as her own, though his windows were upon 
the opposite side, where she had no glimpse of them. 

Meanwhile the Honorable Aloysius had been led 
around several tiu'ns in the narrow passage — evidently 
constructed within one of the thicker walls — ^until a 
fresher and faintly perfumed atmosphere told him they 
had stepped into a rather spacious room. As he stood in 
the middle of it, listening intently for the footsteps of his 
mysterious guide, three incandescents flashed up in a table- 
lamp by his side — ^and he saw that he was in a private 
«tudy of the Princess Xenia's. Through an open door, one 
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diinly made out a bath with a dressing room beycmd it^ 
Aroand the walls were solidly filled bookshdves; between 
the windows stood a Flemish highboy used as a writing- 
dedc, and by the table at his side was a broad divan cov*- 
ered with a magnificent tig^ skin. The I^incess had 
seated herself upon this — ^motioning to a near-by chair — ' 
but he coolly sat down by her side and took one of her 
hands in his own. The color flamed into her face as she 
made a sUght attempt to withdraw iL 

**Mon ami — you seem to forget that one of my rank is 
inviolable — not to be touched!'' 

T^iFor smiled at this. 

''And you evident^ haven't learned that, to a man of 
any democratic country, a princess is nuiely such a womui 
as his sister or lus wife — her ooiy sacfedness being the 
iact that she is a woman. Iteqiect for empty ruik seems 
tcK> ridiculous for conaderation. Siq^ose we f cnrget it-^ 
and go into your object in bringing me here. You know 
better than I whether it's safe to mention pcditical affairs 
in this room." 

''The walls are sound-proof — eveiy afproofdi to it is 
guarded fay electric appfianoes. I was particular about 
the construction of this place, and my architect was a 
Freodonan who died two years ago — he broii^ht his owa 
force of woiianen." 

She was looking at him curiously, with scarcely eon- 
cealed wander and admiration. "Do you Imow, mott 
mni, just wiiere Basputin really was at half after six last 
evening? " 

"CHi, I'm not quite stupid enough to risk my VSt upon 
liie sort of lie which a doeen pec^ile may eipose at any miH 
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ment! At six, that monk was in the house I described to 
the Grand Duke and the rest of them — disguising himself 
in the imiform 6t a Russian admiral. Fully half of that 
great beard he buttoned inside the coUar of his unif<Nrm 
coat; that big mane of his was turned up and covered wit& 
a wig of shorter hair. I'd suspected he might threaten 
you for reasons of his own, and followed him for two hours 
— saw him drive up to your porte-cochire in a stylish limou- 
sine and send in his admiral's card, asking for an immedi- 
ate interview. Your servants, presumably, didn't recog- 
nize the fellow at all. You were already in the secret of 
our plan to exile him that night — so had little fear of his 
threats. But I went back and met him near that house 
when he came out dressed as the Countess's chauffeur* 
He must have had a rather complete wardrobe of disguises 
there — all of which are probably in General Lipowi^'s 
possession by this time. If any of the Oreen Circle were 
in the habit of meeting him at that old house, they're 
pretty sure to avoid it after what I said this evening. It 
was my description of the place which made the state- 
ments appear only the literal truth — some of them must 
have known the building." 

"JTwwr, if you were really conscious of your deadly' 
personal danger in the hall, this evening, you are a I^ravo 
man! Now, who — and what — are you?" 

"I don't think I quite understand?" 

"Oh — yes — you — do, mon and I You understand per^ 
fectly! I thought at the time that the assistance yott 
offered us in getting rid of that moujik was rather sur« 
priring — eonsidering your affiliation with the Oreen Citde 
and voor coming to Fetrograd for the ezpress purpoBS 
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of cooperating with it. It was natural enough for any 
gentleman to be disgusted with Rasputin, to put him 
in his proper place; but you went a great deal further 
than that. To-night you've gone all the way, and your 
life wouldn't be worth a copper kopeck if the Green 
Circle knew what I know about you! Stop a bit! I 
remember that you came to me with a card from the Earl 
of Dyvnaint, the famous Lord Trevor! Is it by any 
chance possible that you are a member of the EngUsh 
secret service — ^in Dovming Street? That would account 
for everything!" 

"Do I appear to be the poUtical mouchard^ Your High- 
ness?" 

'*Au contraire, you have the manner of the nobiUty. 
And one knows the diplomatic service is an honorable 
profession which includes men of title in every country." 

"But I am an American — ^nobility isn't one of our na- 
tional institutions." 

"Possibly you were bom in America — but you're not 
an American of the present day! That is certain!" 

"What do you mean by that? What's your idea of a 
Twentieth Century American?" 

"A hybrid — a mixture of European dregs with a bour- 
geois and tradesman class which has forgotten the principles 
of Uberty — equaUty, justice, and humanity — upon which 
the United States was originally foimded! Insulting — 
am I not? And yet — ^I mean no insult! The whole 
world is dumbfounded at the spectacle of a national pa- 
tience so far beyond anything human that it submits to a 
hundred outrages that would have meant war in any other 
nation! America permits her women and children to be 
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murdered upon land and sea — ^her ships to lie rotting in 
their own harbors because they dare not sail — ^her prop- 
erty to be dynamited — ^her Grovernment used as a cats- 
paw by a military despotism which will assuredly enslave 
her if it subdues Europe. A country which permits Mex- 
ican bandits to ravish its women — ^invade its cities — spit 
upon it! Apparently, the old breed of Americans who 
won their coimtry from England in the Revolution and 
preserved its imity in the Civil War is dead — ^and has 
been succeeded by something vastly different! What 
else are we, in Europe, to believe from the facts?" 

"There are a few of the old breed still living in America, 
Your Highness — and they'll vnpe the stains from our good 
old Flag in a way that vrill mean annihilation to every^ 
thing that Germany stands for^ to-day I Give us just a 
little more time! Meanwhile let us return to your immed- 
iate piUT)ose with me. The evidence in your possession 
appears to indicate that I may be working against the 
Green Circle instead of with it. Well, it's a simple mat- 
ter to ehminate my activities; the merest hint from you 
will be sufficient. I may be dead within the hour — ^always, 
provided you are right in your surmise concerning me!'* 

*'M'deur, by what you said this evening you did more 
to disorganize the immediate work of the Green Circle 
than all the efforts of Serge Lipowski's police! You 
planted suspicion in the very heart of the organization; 
there's not a member in Petrograd at this moment who is 
above the suspicions of his fellow members; it is certain 
that the Grand Duke has been spreading your insinuations 
in the clubs since he left here! It was the sort of weapon 
Machiavelli used with deadly effect. Now comes the 
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question as to whetiber we can f utther hiodk &e eBarka at 
the Oreen Otrola— without losing oar Uimi too soon." 

'^Then Your Hi^iness is really determined to wcA 
against that crowd? As a loyal RiMwian, I really don't 
see how you can do an3rthing else; but witiioat their eo- 
operation our Irish uprisii^ is quite impossflble, you knowl 
Major Brady and I need them in our business!'' 

^Bnough» my friend! You've no more interest in Ire* 
land than I. You need fear no betrayal from me ev e n 
if you refuse my assistance. It seems, however, that it 
might prove valuable, in various wajrs." 

^^For example: Could you invite General Qssipovitch 
to be your guest for the week-end — arriving to-motiow 
evening in time for dinner? I mean — make 9UTe of his' 
being here — and have the Grand Duke in iiie house at the 
same time? Fm w^ aware of your detestation for the 
man." 

'"Why — that should be managed, if I go about it in« 
directly. Thou^ I don't — quite — see " 

'^I was told in London that the active chi^ of the Ore^i 
/CircU were Count Boris GkuEonoff who died the otl^r day, 
just after we'd had a secret conference with him--lG!enend 
Ivan Ossipovitch, who i^ts taken over the army tram^r- 
tation since Gazonoff's death — and Baron Stellanovski, 
who has so many deputies <^ the Duma in his power, one 
way and another, that he almost controls it. When the 
Cocmt died, it upset their plans a gooddeaL You say I've 
been fortunate ^lough to do a Uttle more in that direction. 
If the suspicions of other Cirde members can be definitely 
focussed upon General Qssipovitch, you can ima^ne what 
may happen to him and how much his elimination wiU in* 
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crease the muddle. That would leave <»ily St^aatovski, 
of the leaders; probably something may occur to us in 
legaid to him as we go along. But — ^if you permit me to 
warn Your Highness — you will be playing with death at 
every step, and you have far more to lose than I. Better 
eonsider before you decide," 

There was a winning kindness about the man which in- 
fiuenced her strongly, and an impression of latent force. 
Who or what he really was she couldn't decide, but that he 
was far more (^ a p«:sonage than he chose to a{^ear seined 
unquestionable. In her level, straightforward glance there 
was an expression which told him that he might have 
taken her in his arms fmd kissed her without rdbuke — *but 
glancing ova* her shoulder at that momait, it seemed to 
him that one of the panels in the dark oak wainscoting had 
become warped by the heat of the room until it had ^rung 
back half an inch from its surrounding moldings. 

A quick comparison of the adjoining panels showed no 
such effect in any of titem; he saw that it must be the 
secret doc^ by which she had brought him into the room. 
But he distinctly remembered the click of a spring-lock 
behind them when she was turning on the lights. If, by 
sheer mischance, someone had discovered the secret of 
the panel in the gallery — had crept along iiiat passage to 
overhear what they were saying? With a 6nger upon his 
lips, he stealthily circled the wall until, without making 
a sound, he stood beside the panel. Suddenly placing his 
hand flat upon it, he gave a powerful shove inward. There 
was a soimd of someone falling backward upon the floor of 
the passage. Before the man could struggle up, Trevor was 
upon him — wrenching a knife from one hand and dragging 
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a revolver from his pocket. Then — with a strength which 
his appearance failed to indicate — ^he thrust the spy into 
the room, handed the revolver to the Princess, that she 
might cover him» and searched the passage for possible 
companions. 

When theiBaroness Mourakoff went through the long gal- 
lery on the way to her rooms, she met Count Stefen Grtin- 
wald standing behind the portiere at the farther end, and 
asked him if he had just seen McMurtagh — ^which he ap- 
parently had not. Count Stefan was also of the Green 
Circle — ^but, unlike many of his Russian associates, was 
influenced by a personal animus which made him push its 
work in deadly earnest. His father, a Berliner, had been a 
resident of Petrograd for many years, having married a 
Russian lady of his own rank and possessed of large estates 
which necessitated their residence in Russia to look after 
them. But he had been educated at Prussian universities 
and had always fraternized with his German relatives more 
than with those of his mother's family. 

He had opened the door at the end of the gallery just as 
the lights went out, and had an indistinct impression of 
^seeing a man's figure near the wainscoting a second be- 
fore. When the current was turned on again, he saw the 
Baroness coming along the gallery — ^but the nmn was no- 
where in sight. He certainly had not passed him — ^and her 
inquiry revealed his identity. GrUnwald had been one of 
these who were most suspicious of the Honorable Aloy- 
jsius during the talk in the big hall; and in spite of that 
gentleman's plausibility, had not been entirdy satisfied. 
Walking slowly along by the wainscoting, he stopped at 
the spot where he had seen McMurtagh standing. 
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Grtinwald was slow-witted — ^but painstaking and re- 
lentless, onee he started upon the track of anything; so 
be began by trying to imagine where he would have con- 
cealed the spring if he had been a carpenter constructing a 
secret door. His first guess was somewhere under the 
molding of the baseboard — but his fingers ran along it for 
several feet without finding anything. He tried the up- 
per molding, with the same result. Then he fell to study- 
ing the carved foliage upon the panels themselves. It was 
dose to (me in the morning — ^nobody happened to come 
through the gallery. Suddenly one of the panels swung 
inward before him, without his knowing just what he had 
touched to release the spring. With a quick glance to be 
Bure he was unobserved, he stepped through — gently 
closing the panel behind him. 

When Trevor had satisfied himself that the fellow had 
no accomplice hidden in the passage, he returned to Xenia's 
study, where she was lounging on the divan — ^the revolver 
upon her knee, covering the Count, who sat composedly 
in a near-by chair. The supposed Irish-American quietly 
dropped into his former place on the divan — ^by the Prin- 
cess. But for the blue-black revolver, one might have 
supposed them in the midst of a friendly chat — but there 
was a tenseness in the atmosphere which made the Count 
vaguely uneasy. Of course, it was ridiculous to suppose 
for a moment they would do him bodily harm — when he 
explained how mere curiosity had led him to investigate 
the secret panel and see where the passage led to! The 
Green Circle was too dangerous an organization to antag- 
onize — his standing in it was too well known to the other 
members. As the seconds ticked away with the silence 
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still unbroken^ » chill gradually took possesmn of him. 
It was impossible that anythmg serious could happ&ai^ 
but — siuidenly, he brc^e out in a voluble exphnaticm of 
just how he happened to expire the passage. 

'"Of course. Your Highness will understand I am most 
discreet — alwi^s! Oik has <»ie's own little affairs und^ the 
rose — ^I thought that passage must have been ecoistnieted 
whm this old palace was bu% — before Your Highness 
purchased it« Was not even aware that you knew <rf it — 
i(tte curiosity — romantic sort of contrivance, you know^— 
that sort ot thing! Most indiscreet of me— c^, I grant 
you that! Offer a thousand apologies! Will consid^ 
that I dreamed all this — ^and forget it.^ 

Trevor^s low voice cut into his halting ez[^mations Cke 
a knife through paper: 

"Count, you and I arc on opposite sides — enemies to 
the death. We are neithw of us in the trenches — because 
what we do affects thousands where the man on the firmg« 
line accounts for but a score or two. And for that reascm 
we neither give nor expect quarter. If we let you go, it 
means death to the Princess, death to me, calamity tor 
Bussia, and reverses for the Entente — no matter what 
promises you may give us. You wish us to believe that 
you heard nothing of what we said in this room — ^hmph! 
A man would take his medicine without trying to lie out 
of it, ilie facts being so clearly against him! Well, we 
must get |liis ova^ with! It's alter one in the UK^ning. I 
have in my pocket two cigars of excellent flavor. One of 
them IS practical^ certain death to the man who smokes 
it — ^particularly if his heart is a bit weak. They are kien- 
tical in appearance* I will lay them on the teble hare, awl 
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we'll turn our backs while H^ HighnfiBH shifts their rda- 
tive poMtioiis a few times. Th»i we'll eadi light one and 
Bmoke it. If I die, I don't think youVe nerve enoij^h to 
harm the Princess — with that list of names in the hands of 
her executors. In fact, it's a hundred to one against the 
Curde*9 permitting you to do so. Now — Your Hi^iness 
, — if you will oblige?" 

£7«y partide of color had left her face, but her hand 
was fairly steady as she altered the position of the c^ars 
while th^ badcs were turned. As the G>unt took one, he 
was ghastly — ^trembling so violendy that he could scaro^ 
cut the tip from the <jgar he had chosen. TrevOT held the 
joaatch iGt him to light it — and Xenia noticed that fiiefe 
was not tibe slightest vibration in the flame. He was even 
amihng as he struck another for Ins own cigar. 

'^I suppose one gets a more immediately fatal effect <£ 
tiie drug in this tobacco if it is smoked quite rapidly. But 
a man dies but once — ^I prefer to analyze my sensatkms. 
So I shall try to prolong th^n until I feel myself going.'^ 

A minute passed in absolute silence — ^two — ^five! Whe- 
ther from sheer terror at the prospect of rdentJessly ap- 
proaching death, or from the nerve-paralysis erf unmuaUy 
strong tobacco, Coimt Stefan's tmeathing had grown 
more laborious; he was gaq»ng as he strug^ed to smoke 
the cig^ur down and have it over with. It was gruesome 
for any onlooker — mudi more, a woman — but the Prin- 
cess sat there as if carved in marble, her eyes never leav- 
ing Trevor's face. The other's suffering she didn't even 
notice. 

Finally, with a little choking exclamation, Griinwald 
droi^)ed his cigar and began tearing at his collar. Before 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



3S8 THE UNSEEN HAND 

he could rip It loose, he staggered to his feet and tried to 
reach the window — ^pitching headlong on the floor before 
he had covered half tite distance. There were a few con- 
vulsive shivers; then he lay there motionless. In a mo- 
ment or two Earl Trevor knelt beside him and unbut- 
toned his waistcoat; there was no beating of the heart. 
Taking a hand-mirror from the Flemish highboy, he held 
it over the man's lips for two or three minutes — ^there was 
no sign of moisture. He got upon his feet, shoved both 
hands deep into his trousers pockets, and went back to 
stand reflectively before the Princess. 

"I*m wondering what would have happened if it had 
been I." (Her Ups trembled for the first time — ^the beauti- 
ful eyes filled.) 

"Thank Grod it was not! I should have killed him— 
and then myself, I think! This is the first time I ever 
saw a man look death in the face — ^and smile! I love 
you for that, mon ami /" 

Placing her hands gently upon his shoulders, she raised 
her Ups to his. 

With his arm about her, Trevor looked down reflectively 
at the dead man. 

"Xenia, that was the strangest experiment in psy- 
chology I ever saw! I have in my possession a few cigars 
which are deadly. But these two were only pure Havana 
maduros, worth two roubles each — ^about the strongest 
made. You notice I smoked but little more than an inch 
of mine; yet I can feel it in every nerve. Now, three 
nights ago, my attention was attracted to the brilliant 
red spot in the centre of the Count's cheeks. I saw he was 
a heavy eater of rich food, and that he drank a good deal 
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of wine with it. I noticed the amount and appearance oi 
his flesh — also the condition of his nerves. Put the man 
in the trenches, and he'd possibly fight like a cornered 
rat — ^in a frenzy of fear. With death at his elbow in a less 
violent form, he proved the yellow coward he really was. 
The man simply couldn't be allowed to live. With what 
he overheard in that passage, he was a menace to the whole 
Entente. But it goes against the grain to kill even a 
coward in cold blood — so I figured his weak heart would 
settle him just as eflFectively from sheer fright." 

"You — you would have smoked that cigar of his — clear 
through — ^if he had happened to choose yours?" 

"Of course! I was bound in honor to smoke as long 
as he did, even though it would have made my nerves 
jumpy for two or three days. And if there was anything 
the matter with my heart, it might have carried me off, 
I dare say. Hmph! Wonder what we'd best do with 
him? Fancy the safest plan is to carry the body through 
that passage and lay it down in the long gallery, as if he 
had fallen there from a sudden attack of heart disease. 
H-m-m — ^if one could be sure that some of the Green Cir* 
cle would find the body before your servants, I'd put a 
paper in one of his pockets that would arouse still more 
suspicion throughout the organization!" 

As it happened, the body was found by a crony of the 
Grand Duke's coming up to bed from the billiard-room 
at half-past two in the morning. Very much worried over 
the possibiUty of being implicated in a murder, he aroused 
the other members of the Circle and fetched them into 
the gallery before touching the body. Finding no wound 
or evidence oi violent death, they carried it along to the 
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Coont's awn room^ wkeie th^ seardbed his podo^ after 
sliding his valet to 'ph(»ie for a physician. A letter 
which thej found among his other papers, with the inklesai 
than a day old, caused the assassination dt two men pKaB» 
inent in the Comicil of the Emjnre a week later. As for 
Grihiwald^s sudden taking-off, the doctors prcoiounced it 
unquestionably a case of heart diseiae. AftertbeBanm* 
ess mentioned his acting queeily when she met him in tht 
gallefy on the pivvious ni^t, thoe was never a suspidkm 
connecting any one with the case. 

That afternoon Eari Trevor (in whom nobody would 
have recognized the HonoraUe Aloysius) motm^d from 
the British Embassy, where he was staying, to the house 
of the Countess Wiidovski in time for afternoon tea. 
B^ore leaving, a conference was managed with General 
Serge lipowski, who also had drofqied in to pay his 
respects. As it was advisable that lipowski's call i^pon 
the Countess should be a bri^ one» the Earl got down to 
business without loss of time. 

^^G^ieral, is the Grand Duke Feodor familiar with yooe 
handwriting? Sufficiently to identify it if only initiaHed 
by way of signature?" 

^^Hmph! He shotdd recognize it — ^he's had oorasirmal 
2-0-U'S for my losses at t^e dub! If that is a requisite 
in some plan your Downing Street men are trying to put 
through, you're in luck, because I'm oUiged to be exeeed-f 
ns^;ly careful that my handwriting is not too weH known lai 
Bstrograd! What's up? My secret police rep<»tthatrtlie 
reacticmaries in both the Council and the Dunm appear to 
be quarreling among themselves — rather bittedly;. Do 
you know anything about it?'* 
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"Well, it won't surprise me if you are busy over the 
killing of some rather prominent men b^cKre long. Our 
agents are doing what they can — and seem to be having 
more luck than we dared hq^e when we came from Eng« 
land. However, th^ may be wiped out in tl^ very act 
of scoring an important coup." 

"Let us hope not! Russia owes you gentlemen a pretty 
heavy debt already — ^which goes to show that outsiders 
scmietimes accompli^ what we find impossible from our 
intimate relations with the people here. Now, what about 
this writing of mine?" 

His Lordship handed lipowski a memorandum whieh 
the General read in a puzzled wayr 

** Concerning ike Siberian rmmition trains, you wiU pro^ 
ceed with the arrangements origincMy contemplaied. Yottr 
agents wUl shunt the trains at the junctions agreed upon 
and proceed as if nothing had been changed. If this is 
done, my men can make no mistake when they act. We 
wUl see thai the shunted trains contain nothing hut scraps 
iron or sand in barrels, and that the needed supplies gei 
to the front over other lines. S. i." 

**I infer that you want me to write this upon a half- 
sheet of note-paper — as if it had been torn from the first 
part of a letter; but I don't quite see what good it is going 

to do your men " 

** Suppose that scrap is dropped from the pocket of some* 
one very prominent in the Army Transportation Depart- 
ment (I'll carefully heat it to age the ink) and is picked 
up by the Grand Duke?'* 

"You mean Great heaven! Is Feodor Feodon>- 

vitch conspiring against his own country?** 
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'^ Just for a basis of argument, suppose he is — and picks 
up that scrap — eh?" 

"My friend, I thought we'd borrowed a few hints in 
obliquity from the Orientals, but I'm really not in your 
class ! (Here — ^let me sit down and write this out !) Saints 
preserve us ! Where's the sense in arresting and executing 
people when you can make them kill each other? I'll 
give you fifty thousand roubles if you '11 tell me-how"ta be 
sure enough of my facts to attempt this sort of thing with 
any certainty of success!'* 

That evening General Ivan Qssipovitch, Acting Chief <rf 
the Army Transportation Department, arrived with his 
valet at the Tarazine Palace in time for dinner, ^th the 
Princess Xenia, Baroness Mourakoff , and the Honorable 
Aloysius, he afterward motored in to see the Russian Ballet 
at the ThSdtre Marie — ^the Grand Duke Feodor joining 
them before the end of the performance and returning with 
the party to the palace on the Kamennoi Ostrow. There 
was the usual midnight supper, with an adjournment to 
the great hall of the palace for cigarettes and tea. General 
Ossipovitch had been carrying on a lively conversation 
with the Baroness Sophie in the dining room — and con- 
tinued it in the big hall. Just as the Honorable Aloysius 
passed behind their divan to pour another cup of tea 
from the samovar, Xenia called to the General — ^who 
struggled to his feet and waddled over to her. On the 
divan where he had been sitting lay a crumpled scrap of 
paper. Picking it up, the Baroness was evidently think- 
ing of returning it to Ossipovitch, when McM urtagh sat 
down by her with the cup of steaming tea. 

"Love letters? Baroness! Baroness! It's myself 
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that's sad, the night! Will you be telling me the name of 
the lucky man till I call him out? " 

Somehow it seemed to her that there was a meaning 
look in the Irish-American's face — a subtle warning against 
what she was about to do. As she refused the tea, he 
laughingly went over to join the Grand Duke — making 
some remark in a low tone before passing on. In a mo- 
ment Feodor sauntered over and sat down by the Baron- 
ess, who, in spite of her repugnance to that sort of thing, 
had stolen a look at the scrap of paper. Presently she 
handed it to him — ^behind her fan — explaining that it 
must have dropped out of Ossipovitch's pocket. 

Three nights later General Ossipovitch was fatally shot 
by two unknown men who had somehow disposed of the 
chauffeur while his car was waiting outside the house of a 
lady upon whom he was calling. 

Next day General Lipowski learned through his secret 
channels that the Honorable Aloysius McMurtagh — 
whom he knew only as a briUiant secret service agent from 
Dovming Street — ^had become exceedingly popular with 
the reactionaries and the pro-German party — a man whose 
growing influence was most surprising in a mere» transient 
visitor. And Lipowski chuckled* 
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CHAPTER XI 

OAPT. CBBIGHTON's ACCOUNT OF THB BUBSIAN REy(»jTJTIOK 

IN THE safety vaults of Downing Street there'^are 
files of documents relating to many of the diplo- 
matic coups in which British secret agents have 

been engaged — ^with a few exceptions, where the existence 
of a record would constantly menace the lives of men too 
valuable to endanger. Very few exploits of England's 
Diphmatic Free Lance are recorded in these files, because 
a comparison of dates and places might suggest dues to the 
man's identity in the mind of some under secretary or 
derk who happened upon them. And, some day, a casual 
remark in the Foreign Office might set other men thinking. 
Conclusicms would be drawn; there would be more or less 
whispered conjecture in the Department; eventually the 
identity of the celebrity would be disdosed. 

The events leading up to the Russian Revolution, how« 
ever, were so intricate — an account of them so necessary to 
a proper understanding of subsequent conditions in Petro- 
grad — ^that one of the confidential stenographers took 
down the informal narrative of the officer commanding 
the British Secret^ervice men in that dty just as»it was 
given to the Foreign Secretary — ^the account covering not 
only his personal experiences but such additional inf orma* 
tion as he had obtained from Earl Trevor and Baron 
Lanunerford — ^who were tiien staying at the British Em* 

344 
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bossy in Petrograd — and three agents, acting under their 
orders. The typewritten sheets bear the endorsement: 
**Notes from the statements of Capt. Eversley Crdghton 
— th Hussars ("F. 0. 143") during a private interview with 
the Rt. Hon, the Secretary of State f cht Foreign Affairs, 
May 3, 1917" — ^and no attempt has been made to arrange 
them in official form, the narrative commencing as follows ; 

^^Although we had been securing a mass of information 
which neither Berlin nor the Russian Grovernment dreamed 
of our having, concerning the German intrigue in Petro- 
gradt it was understood at the British Embassy that the 
situation was calling, more and more insistently, for a 
wider diplomatic experience than mine or any of the men 
nnder me — a super-intelligence capable oi understanding 
the im>bable ramifications of a plot merely from the 
character or antecedents of some individual connected with 
it. This became evident in October and November. 
Consequently, we were jolly well bucked up when His 
Lordship of Dyvnaint — ^the famous Admiral, Eari Trevor 
— arrived in Petrograd on E-dO with Baron Lammerford, 
who was Dean of the Elng's Messengers in the old days 
bef<Nre I joined the Service. 

"They took up quarters at the Embassy for obvious' 
reasons — it was the one place in Petrograd where we mi^t 
confer with them privately without having every word 
r^XNTted by General Serge lipowski's Russian Police. 
(The Duma people burned the Prefecture before I left, 
and fancied they destroyed all (^ the documental secret 
information collected there for years — but the old fox had 
lemoived every papa* of real value before they got to him.) 
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"At the time of His Lordship's arrival, we were told that 
he had brought with him in the submarine three of the 
most briUiant men in the service — ^who were remaining 
aboard £-69^ out in the Gulf of Finland, until such 
time as they could be introduced to General lipowski in 
some agreed-upon disguises, and receive the cooperation 
of his secret poUce. During the next fortni^t we met all 
three of them in their assumed characters and they were 
so jolly good at that sort of thing — such beautiful linguists 
— that I fancy I shouldn 't recognize any of them inLondon 
if they were introduced to me as they really are. 

"The chap with whom 1 came most frequently in contact, 
and with whom I esteem it an honor to have worked* 
appeared in Petrograd as Major Michael Brady — a Dub- 
lin Sinn Feiner who knew the city very well and had come 
there to secure co5peration from the pro-German element 
in a coup that would be simultaneous with another uprising 
in Ireland. His companion was supposed to be an Irish- 
American capitalist, the Hon. Aloysius McMurtagh. The 
third man was made up as an oriental valet of McMur- 
tagh's so jolly well that it would have been impossible to 
suspect him of being English. I fancied that he might be 
Sir Abdool Mohammed Khan, G. C. S. I., the Afghan 
prince who also accompanied Earl Trevor — ^but the valet 
was at least two inches shorter, and Sir Abdool was pres- 
ent at several public receptions when both McMurtagh 
and his man were known to be at the Tarazine Palace. 

"The Grerman secret organizations in Petrograd are 
known among the reactionaries as the Green Circle and 
Camarilla. Any open discussion of their work or objects 
18 quite likely to be fatal — ^has been fatal in many cases. 
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We had obtained evidence which seemingly connected 
General Ivan Ossipovitch with it, but were by no means 
positive. In some deuced clever manner Brady and Mc- 
Murtagh had obtained credentials associating them with 
the organization before coming to Petrograd — so they 
had the advantage of us from the start. Before they had 
been in the city a week they spotted Count Boris Gazon- 
off, General Ossipovitch, Baron Alexis Stellanovski, and 
the monk Rasputin as the real leaders of the Green Circle. 
Coimt Gazonoff died of heart disease just alter an inter- 
view with them yet I am positive none of the Russians 
has seen anything suspicious in his death. Rasputin was 
shot by a woman in the grounds of Prince Kussupoff's 
palace, as all the world knows. General Ossipovitch was 
shot by two members of the Green Circle one night in his 
own Umousine — ^just after he had taken over the Army 
Transportation Department. This left only Stellanovski, 
of the original four leaders. 

"During this time, McMurtagh had been a guest of the 
Princess Xenia in her palace on the Kamennoi Ostrow, 
and, for the last two weeks of it. Major Brady had been a 
house-guest of the Baron's. Prom what we picked up 
outside, they must have done something which not only 
proved their loyalty to the Green Circle but made them 
exceedingly popular with every German sympathizer in 
the city. Of course, their lives would not have been worth 
a brass farthing had suspicion been aroused connecting 
them with those three deaths — ^which came most oppor- 
tunely for the Entente, I can assure you. In fact, the 
revolution would have been impossible while those four 
men Uved. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



ms THE UNSEEN HAND' 

**The whole winter had been a suceesskm of alternatuig 
]^emiers and foreign secretaries, first a Liberal Fro- 
gressive ministry and Russian sueoess on the eastern front 
— ^then resignations, a pro-German ministry, a mess of 
Rasputin court intrigue — ^Russian and Roumanian re- 
verses from lack of munitions and support. A dozen 
times the situation looked hopdess to us in spite of any- 
thing which could be done. Miliukoff , the strongest leader 
in the Duma, we had to si^ak away from his house in a 
limousine one ni^t and get him aboard our submarine — 
to save his life. Agents of the Qreen Cirde were combkig 
the city for him with positive orders that he must be killed 
before morning. 

^'McMurtagh had me invited, two or three ev^iingB, to 
the TaraziiK Palace — where Z heard German {Jans so 
openly discussed that a separate "peace with Berlin seemed 
to me only a matter of weeks, though the Princess Xenia 
showed a contempt for the Green Cricle which made me 
fear they 'd murder her. But it was not until Baron Stella- 
novski, at Brady's suggestion, had me sp^ad a few ni^ts 
at his big house on the Aptdkarsky that I got into the r^ 
gameand had a chance to study the inner workings of the 
most amazing intrigue which has ever throtUed the Gov- 
ernment oi a great naticm. 

^*I had known the Baron as head of a prominent bank^ 
fng-house on the Nevski, with Inandies in most of the 
world's capitak, and by jolly good luck oiu* acquaintance 
had begun in a way that made him 8U{q>ose me a WUhdm- 
Mtrasse spy. Last fall a Captain Gr^orio Czechzin, c^ 
the Serbian Signal Corps, came to Petrograd with funds to 
put up a high-powered radio station in the suburbs for 
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eommunication across the Carpathians and Balkans. For 
a week» he tried to get a little co^^ration from the Min* 
ister ct War — ^but something blocked him at every step. 
Then I fomid him in front of his lodgings, one night, just 
after he had been shot. I carried him up to his room. He 
had guessed that I was a secret agent for one ct the Entente 
powers — ^was so positive of it that he told me where to dig 
out his papers, from under a loose board, and whispered 
the key of the Serbian wireless code just before he died. 

"Czechzin was about my own height, build, and com- 
plexion. The idea occurred to me that I might be able 
to impersonate him if I could foi^ his signature wdl 
enough to pass at Baron Stellanovski's bank — ^upon whidi 
his Serbian drafts had been made out. I found two of our 
men — returned to his room — lowered the body out of a 
rear window, and managed to get it away in a touring-car 
without being caught. Then I made myself up in the 
Captain's uniform and went to call upon Stuermer, after^ 
ward premier — ^knowing him to be strongly pro-German. 
The color went out of his face when he looked at my card; 
you see, the Green Circle had told him I was dead and out 
of the way. 

*'l confessed to him that Czechzin really vms dead, and 
that I was from Berlin — suggesting that the proposed 
wireless station, with me impersonating the Serbian in 
charge of it, might be an excdient thing for WUhehn- 
str^Mse in the way of intercepting information and fur- 
thering the w<H*k of his oi^anization. He saw the point 
at once — said my drafts would be honored at Stella- 
novski's bank even if the indorsements did look a bit queer, 
and was immensely pleased with my proix)sition. ^th 
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such backing the radio station was ready to operate in a 
very short time. I opened up communication with Sa* 
loniki and Bucharest, giving the messages only to officers 
or statesmen whom we knew were loyal to Russia. For 
Stuermer and his crowd I cooked up messages which 
seemed to them of great importance, but concerning which 
the Entente was fully posted before they got them. So 
when Major Brady suggested the Baron's having me as a 
house-guest in order to meet and confer with some of the 
Green Circle people, Stellanovski thought himself quite well 
aware of my real identity and interests as a WUhdmstrasse 
man — ^was under supposed obligations to me, in fact. 
And his invitation was a cordial one. They needed me 
in their business. 

"The Baron's house was managed by a niece whose 
mother had married a Berliner. Returning to Petrograd 
after the death of her parents, to manage property left 
by her mother, she had naturally taken up residence with 
her bachelor imcle. There was a large retinue of servants 
besides two private secretaries and three Green Circle 
people employed in clerical work; but seldom more than 
two or three house-guests at any one time. FrUulein 
Olga had too much of the Prussian domineering in her 
make-up to be popular with either men or women, so 
that people invited to stay in the house were almost inva- 
riably friends of Stellanovski rather than his niece. One 
infers that she was an excellent housekeeper, and I happen 
to know something of her capacity for intrigue. It was 
altogether cold-blooded, for — though rather a handsome 
woman — she hadn't the least personal charm. But she 
was a shrewd reader of character, an exceptional linguist. 
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and had a gift for scientific deduction which made her a 
holy terror when a man of Stellanovski's brains used it 
as he did. For example: 

**The evening of my arrival one of the deputies from a 
central Asiatic province was dining there, accompanied 
by his wife — a simple-minded woman who knew too much 
of her husband's everyday life, and thought she was fur- 
thering his interests by talking about it when in the com- 
pany of those she considered influential. After they left, 
Olga came to her imde in his private study, where the 
Major and I were smoking with him, and dryly gave us the 
gist of what she had wormed out of them without asking 
a single direct question: 

'^^Karatoff has struck indications of oil on some of his 
land, but has no money to bore for it or handle the quan- 
tity he thinks there is eight himdred feet down. He 
won't form a development company, because it would cut 
his profits in half. Is looking for somebody who'll 
lend him a hundred thousand roubles, with a mortgage 
as security, but admits that the only portion of his land 
he's willing to pledge isn't worth that. He has simk a 
short weU, using his own moujik labor, and has struck 
unmistakable indications that oil exists there — ^in unknown 
quantity. If you care to loan him the money through a 
dummy, he's too simple-minded to question the form in 
which it comes to him or the real identity of the lender. 
He'd jump at the chance to borrow on his personal notes 
without security — ^which gives you opportunity to have 
someone approach him with marked Bank of Russia bills. 
Then, when he seems likely to vote for some objectionable 
measure in the Duma, he can be given to understand that 
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happened to be discussing various pro-German plans. 
Brady and I got on our feet to leave the room, but Stel- 
lanovski motioned for us to sit down again — ^introducing 
lis as men who knew all about the caller and might not be 
quite what we seemed. 

"After opening a fresh box of cigars and motioning toward 
wine on the table, he chatted with the man for a while on 
the poUtical situation, then he took from a drawer in his 
desk what appeared to be a rather lengthy note, in a square 
envelope — and asked Pluvinskow to glance over it. 
Brady and I watched him without appearing to do so. 
His expression after a jBrst reading was one of puzzled 
amazement; then the color went out of his face as he sput- 
teringly protested: 

***But — ^my dear Baron, I don't understand! This 
letter gives the impression of having been written by me 
— ^in fact, the writing and the signature are very clever 
forgeries! But * 

"Stellanovski wheezed for a moment or two imtil the 
cubebs reheved him. *Ah! That is what I wished to 
ascertain, M'sieur Pluvinskow. It didn't seem possible 
to me that you could have written so compromising a 
letter — discussed so dangerous a matter in writing. But 
I naturally wished to be sure. This — er — ^note was 
found among the papers of a person recently caused to be 
arrested on a serious charge by my bank, and I put it in 
my pocket before any one had an opportunity to study or 
identify the signature. Of course, if you pronoimce it a 
forgery that simplifies my course: I shall send it to Gen- 
eral Lipowski and have his secret police run down the 
criminal if possible. There happens to be no money trans- 
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action involved, but we bankers, in self-defense, must 
prosecute anything in the nature of clever forgery wher- 
ever we find it/ 

"Observe, if you please, the entire plausibility, the devil- 
ish ingenuity, of the Baron's position. Pluvinskow wet 
his lips and swallowed two or three times before he spoke. 

"*Er — ^Baron, suppose General lipowski is inclined to 
doubt my statement that the letter is not genuine? This 
signature is amazingly good! Don't you see where that 
puts me with the secret police? If he takes the view that 
it is really mine, it means ruin for me — ^possibly a firing- 
squad!' 

"The banker was apparently sympathetic — ^undecided 
as to his proper course. *H-m-m — ^you — er — ^think it 
might be difficult to prove it a forgery?' 

"*How can I prove it? I've nothing but my personal 
word! It's not, unfortimately, anything which might 
be cleared by an alibi! A man writes notes at any time,, 
in any place. Or he doesnH I How is one to prove it, 
either way? You have in your hand a very clever and 
comprqpiising duplicate of my writing and signature. 
Either I wrote that note — or I didn't! But will Lip- 
owski and his poUce give me the benefit of the doubt? 
Why should they? And if they don't? There's UtUe 
question as to what happens to me!' 

"'Well — but what the devil am I to do in the matter? 
If you think Lipowski will doubt your innocence, what 
reason can you give me for believing it? If you did write 
the letter, there's no question whatever as to my dutyt 
Even though you were an intimate friend of long stand- 
ing — ^which you're not — ^I would hardly dare suppress it. 
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lather you're too dangerous a man to leave unexposed or 
you're merely an unfortunate victim of circumstances. 
But if you can give me nothing in the way of prooi, isn't 
it rather childish of me to believe you?' 

'The Councillor b^an to have a dim comprehension of 
the trap he was in> thou^ he didn't as yet suspect Stel- 
lanovski of deUberate forgery; and he displayed an amount 
of nerve that we were forced to admire. 

'^'Baron, we seem to be in an impaste from which we 
must extricate oiurselves. I cannot permit that letter to 
reach lipowski! There must be terms upon whidi yov 
are willing to destroy it — suppose you make a suggestion? ' 

'"The banker slowly shook his head. 'I wouldn't dare 
destroy it, sir. These gentlemen have heard the whole 
discussion. Of course, had I supposed tor a moment 
that you couldn't prove — eh? But I think we all regret 
the position in which you are placed. If we were personal 
friends — of the same political beliefs — ^I should be strongly 
tempted to lock up this letter in one of my safety vaults 
and forget it — for the present. But you belong to the 
Badicals — ^you are assisting Trepoflf to put through meas- 
ures which conservative men, like us bankers, are pos- 
itive will lead to loss of business confidence — create panic 
conditions even after the war is over. If you could see 
those measures as we see them and use your influence to 
prevent their adoption by the Council, I frankly confess 
that I ^ould feel differently about withholding this letter 
from the authorities into whose hands it is my duty to place 
it.' (I saw the perspiration come out on Pluvinskow's 
forehead, but he appeared to realize what he was up 
against.) 
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"'That's the price of your silence, is it. Baron? I am 
to use my influence against measures of which you dis« 
aj^rove — ^and you are to keep that letter in a safe place 
as long as I do so? ' (SteDanovski's air of offended dignity 
would have scored on the stage.) 

"*This is not a question of bargaining, sir! My duty 
in the matter seems quite clear! If I defer carrying it out, 
it is merely to give you the opportunity of showing by 
your actions that you're not the sort of man who could 
have written this letter! I think I make my position 
dear enough! You say it's a forgery — but can't prove 
it, I would consider your steady opposition to Trepoff in 
the Council an argument that you are telling the truth. 
Conversely — ^the man who did write this letter might 
easily support Trepoff.' (A bit of Italian diplomacy! 
What? I saw by the Major's face how keenly be appre- 
ciated its devemess.) 

**Well, that was just one instance. When Pluvinskow 
left, the Baron pulled a package of documents from a safe 
that was built into the wall and concealed by a panel of 
the wainscoting. He told us they'd be useless in any hands 
but his — as it was, in each case, a knowledge of the individ- 
ual 's personal affairs whiot made the papers dangerous. 
But he mentioned name after name as he ran them over: 
deputies then sitting in the Duma, men prominent in the 
Council of the Empire and the old Congress of the Nobil- 
ity, local politicians and professional men in zemstivos as 
far away as Tomsk and Vladivostok. 

**He was like a repulsive black spider, sitting in the 
centre of his web — struggling even for the breath of life 
between his asthmatic paroxysms, while every thread ci 
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the web was dotted with flies who rarely knew how they 
got there or why their struggles to free themselves were 
unavailing! I fancy very few of his victims even guessed 
the devilish finesse with which he patiently worked to get 
them in his power. There's little doubt in my mind that 
it would have been impossible, while he lived, to make 
any permanent headway against the German intrigue 
with which the Russian Grovemment was fairly rotten. 
I caught a glance from Major Brady's eyes while the 
Baron was replacing the papers in his safe which told me 
the man had got to go — ^but we had neither of us worked 
out a plan for eliminating him without bringing down 
destruction upon men who were really valuable to Russia. 
'^At midnight I had an appointment to play auction at 
the Clvh Anglais on the Dvortsovaia, which is much fre- 
quented by leading politicians and high Government oflB- 
cials — ^and I hadn't been in the card-room ten minutes 
before I overheard various discussions of a speech made in 
the Duma by Prof. Paul MiliukoflF, leader of the Consti- 
tutional Democrats. It seems he had been pitching into 
the reactionaries without gloves — stating instances where 
they had blocked war measures and giving names with- 
out much regard to whom Ae might antagonize. It 
must have been a good bit more daring than anything 
ever said on the floor of the Duma before, and what he 
hinted must have bordered upon what those chaps con- 
sidered treason against the Romanoff dynasty. Just as 
I was getting interested, Miliukoff himself came in — a 
heavy-featured man in a bowler hat — ^hadn't bothered to 
dress for the club — ^too much absorbed in what he was try- 
ing to do. 
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**MiKiikoff 's friends were endeavoring to keep him from 
saying too much there — ^where there were fully as many 
reactionaries as progressives — and they presently drifted 
off to a comer of the smoking-room with some yomig 
Russians who knew me as the Serbian captain, Gregorio 
Czechzin. Excusing myself from the card-party for a few 
minutes, I strolled over and was presently introduced. 
The Professor gave me a pretty searching look, but 
appeared to be satisfied as to the side I was really on. 
He took a chance which I never would have taken in his 
place — ^but he was a fanatic on real constitutional govern- 
ment and didn't give a rap whether he risked his life or 
not. As I shook hands with him, he said: 

"'Captain, you people down there in Serbia will set up 
a republic very soon after this war is over! It's in the 
air! The day of autocratic government is past! Since 
the awakening we had as to our inner rottenness after the 
war with Japan, we have accomplished more in Russia 
than the world even dreams, and the time is almost ripe 
to throw off all concealment. Fifteen years ago, men who 
even talked of what we've actually accompUshed in va- 
rious zemstvos would have found themselves in Siberia 
without knowing how they got there. I've been a poUt- 
ical convict in the mines myself! To-day, not even the 
dreaded Russian poUce dare arrest us for talking of consti- 
tutional government. But this German intrigue,is going 
to strangle us all — ^undo our work for at least fifty years 
unless we get rid of it by drastic measures! Gentlemen, 
those measures will be taken if we have to overturn the 
entire Russian Government!' 

"Of course the chap had forgotten where he was and 
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who mi^t be within earshot. I glanced about— count- 
ing no less than five and twenty men in the smoking-rocnn» 
many of whom I knew to be of the Oreen Cirde. Inudged 
the Professor by way of warning, and then laughed it off 
as a joke — ^told him he 'd make his fortune as an actor — as 
a tragedian. He caught the point — said he supposed he 
was a visionary living half a century ahead of his time» 
that every man had his enthusiasms and liked to air them 
among friends. Then the other chaps carried him off to 
shoot a little pool. 

'Tor several days after that,Miliukoff kept himself rather 
in the background of the Duma — probably realizing that 
his tongue had cancelled whatever life insurance he mi^t 
be carrying. Then Stellanovski 's fine Italian hand began 
to show itself in the Council. Rasputin had predicted 
upon the night of his death that the Liberal premier Tre* 
poff — a prot^g^ of Count Witte in the old days — ^would be 
forced to resign very shortly and would be succeeded by 
Prince GoUtzine. None of the progressives believed that 
rumor when they heard it. Trepoff was one of the ablest 
men in Russia — a fine organizer, already bringing order out 
of Stuermer's chaos, when it began to appear that he was 
being hampered and blocked at every step, even by men 
upon whom he had placed the greatest reliance, Pluvin- 
skow among them. 

**1 had Leftenant Frobisher obtain an interview with 
Pluvinskow in the rdle of a Russian officer — and hint 
that he needn't fear Stellanovski, as the old spider was 
likely to be squashed at any moment. But that forged 
letter was too dangerous for the Councillor to risk any 
chance of its reaching Lipowski; Frobisher couldn't make 
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any impression on him, and was suspected for his pains. 
Then Major Brady went to the Genial with the story — 
the plan was for lipowski to have a private interview with 
the Councillor and tell him he had nothing to fear from the 
police. But Trepoff resigned the premiership; Prince 
Grolitzine succeeded him — and the only measures dis- 
cussed in the Council were such as SteDanovski most 
heartily approved. 

"When Pluvinskow and the General did meet neither 
quite trusted the other; the Baron ha4 done his work so 
well that the Councillor didn't know where he was at and 
preferred blindly to follow his master's orders in spite of 
the police head's assurances, which naturally made lip- 
owski begin really to suspect him. General Serge Lipow- 
ski, it may be noted, though given the entire handling of 
the Russian police by the Czar, and strongly backed by 
the Congress of Nobles, is unalterably on the side of the 
Entente, and the bitterest sort of an enemy to Germany. 

**The more I saw cl Major Brady, the more I admired 
the perfect ease with which he assumed a character and 
carried out every detail until it seemed impossible that it 
could be anything but his normal self. For example: the 
way he brou^t about an opportunity for us to go through 
the Baron's safe. It was far too risky to attempt at ni^t; 
there were too many Green Circle agents among his house- 
hold. Our best chance was at some time when we were 
locked in the study with him, discussing our plans. Yet 
how to render him unconscious, in a natural way that 
wouldn't arouse his suspicions? 

**Brady let it be inferred that he had been a surgeon in 
the British Army — serving his time in India and then 
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retiring with brevet rank after coming into a comfortable 
estate. Next morning, when Stellanoyski was almost 
helpless from asthma, the Major suggested writing out a 
prescription which had been most efficacious in Bengal, 
if the Baron cared to have it put up by his own chemist, 
a perfectly natural and kind suggestion — ^apparently no 
chance for him to prescribe anything dangerous without 
discovery by the chemist — ^no opportunity for tampering 
with it. The Baron sent out for the stuff at once, had it 
fetched into the study, where we were then conferring with 
him. Tried it. Obtained unquestionable relief — ^was 
most grateful to the Major. 

^'His desk was at the right of a window fitted with double 
sashes and protected by a steel grille. In a comer of 
the wall at his right was the panel of wainscoting with 
the safe behind it. At his left was a broad table upon 
which he spread out maps, books, and documents for 
examination. The chairs in which we sat were on the 
other side of this, with their backs to the well-filled book- 
shelves which lined that wall clear to the door. During 
our talk, he had opened the safe to obtain memoranda as 
to the proposed cooperation with the rising in Ireland — ^had 
then pushed the door shut and shoved the panel in place 
without turning the combination. 

"Brady's prescription was taken in half a glass of water — 
ten drops to the dose. The empty glass, bottle of med- 
icine, and carafe of water stood on the table when he turned 
his back upon us to open the .safe. The Major casually 
reached an arm across the table, with a small phial con- 
cealed in the palm of his hand, and poured a few drops of 
colorless Uquid upon the bottom of the glass. Then he 
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drew three brimstone matches from his pocket, held them 
under the table until the fumes were pretty well spread 
about, and dropped them on the carpet near the Baron's 
feet. 

"He had scarcely pushed the wainscoting back in place 
before he began to choke from the fumes. Saw the burn- 
ing matches on the floor and stamped them out — ^thinking 
he must have scraped his foot across them as he turned in 
his swivel-chair. (Observe the cleverness with which 
Brady had worked out his probable line of thought and 
action.) In any asthmatic, the fumes of a brimstone 
match instantly produce almost deadly strangulation. 
Stellanovski was seized with a paroxysm which made him 
helpless. He had barely strength enough to pour the glass 
half full of water from the carafe and drop in the medicine 
with a clean fountain-pen filler. His trembling fingers 
let sUp more than the ten drops, but he didn't care so long 
as it relieved him. In two minutes he was breathing 
easier — but feeling increasingly drowsy. 

"Nothing dangerous in an overdose, is there. Major? 
My hand was shaking so that I got a little too much!" 

"No — ^not from the amount you took. But it'll pos- 
sibly make you feel heavy and drowsy for a little while. 
You should have let me measure it out — I didn't realize 
that you must have inhaled the full strength of those 
match fumes!" 

"The Baron smiled in complete understanding — and 
settled back in his chair as he began to breathe comfort- 
ably again. In two minutes he was unconscious. Even 
then, there wasn't a move of Brady's that was hurried. 
He quietly walked aroimd the table — opened that safe — 
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took out package after package of papere, and glanoed 
over the memoraQda inckM^ed upon the outade of them. 
Presently he came back and sat down by me with two 
large bundles which he untied and spread upon the table. 
My nerres are rather dependable, but I expected every 
moment that the Baron would regain consciousness or 
that we*d hear a knock on the door. 

'^rady, however, went through those papers as methodi- 
cally as if he had all day for the job. He even made 
copies of half a dozen. Five others he took from the 
package and put in his pocket. They would be missed 
eventually — but jiossibly not for several wedcs, and we 
expected a lot to happen in that time. When he had 
carefully placed everything back in exactly the position 
he found it, the Major closed the safe door, turned the 
combination, and shoved back the wainscoting. It was 
most imlikely that the Baron would remember he hadn't 
locked it himself. In another five minutes Brady had 
restored him to consciousness in a chair by the open win- 
dow — on our side of the long table. Stellanovski had no 
idea that he'd lost himself for more than two or three min- 
utes, and was breathing so much more comfortably than 
he had in sev^al days that he was v^y gratefuL 

^Had he discovered the loss offthose papers within'ti^ 
hour, I don't think he would have su^)ected us for a mo--^ 
ment. 

*^dth^ Brady nor I relished the job of killing the man*] 
It^s a rotten thing to do whea you're guests in it chap's 
house, no matter how badly he needs killing. But evety 
day the Baron lived meant the possible lom oi aewal 
tiioiisand lives to the EnUnie. 
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^ He Vas at^t&at looment the dnef driving foroe bebind 
that cursed Green Circle, with more than air thousaad 
Tegular and associate mendbers in every pert of Russia> 
in the Russian Bmbassies of ev^y All^d Nation. While 
he lived, terrorizmg influential memba*s of Coundl ^mul 
Dtfflia, it was impossible to get any real oo^*eited action 
by Russian armies in the £dd for more than a few wedcs 
at a time. Progressive Ifinisters found themselves myster- 
iously blocked from the first days of their administratioii. 
The man had to be eliminated. If we funked the job 
ourselves, we had to find scmie other way — that was all 
iheie was to the proposition. And that's why the Major 
went through those papers in the safe; he wished to find a 
document that would start something. 

**Of course we couldn't examine closely those we had 
taken in the Baron's house — quite too risky. We motcwed 
down to the British Embassy and locked ourselves in aa 
upper room. Psres^itly we came across two notes on 
crested, scented paper in a woman's handwriting — com- 
mencing 'My dear Alexis' — asking for inunediate loans 
<rf fifteen and twenty thousand roubles — referring to pre- 
vious loans — signed with initials. On the back of ihe 
outside one the banker had pendlled by way of rdPerence 
the name *Wirdanoff.' Brady decided, after a few min- 
utes' consideration, that it must refer to the beautiful 
young wife of Stanislas Wirdanoff, a deputy from Odessa. 
He was known to be comjdetely infatuated with her; it 
had been rumored even that he deferred to her judgment 
in political matters. Hiis trfd us exactly how the Baron's 
influence had been used — except that we believed both 
letters to be {orgerhs used to coerce her. The girl had had 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



366 TBE UNSEEN HAND 

the appearance of being on the verge of a nervous break- 
down for a month. 

"Just as we were considering how we might use these 
letters, the news of Miliukoff 's attack upon the ministry, 
in the Duma, went roaring through the city. Stellanov- 
ski told us after dinner, that night, of the arrangements 
he'd made to have the Professor killed before morning; 
we had to invent pressing engagements in order to get out 
of his house in time to catch Miliukoff in his own quarters 
and hustle him off in a limousine to the British Embassy. 
Later, disguised as a footman on the front seat of the 
Embassy landaulet, we ran him over the ice past Kron- 
stadt and put him abroad E-BO. 

"We urged him to run across the Baltic for a while and 
lie doggo in Stockholm — ^but he refused. Said that, unless 
he coidd somehow keep in touch with the Zemstvo organ- 
ization, all their work of the previous two years might 
be wiped out by the Oreen Circle and Camarilla. 

Next evening, by special invitation, Brady and I dined 
with the Princess Xenia and McMurtagh at the Tarazine 
Palace. I had known that most of her associates among 
the nobility were reactionaries, and the Honorable 
Aloysius had told us that she was a member of the Green 
Circle; so we were quite bowled over when she took us up 
to the library of her private suite with him and Michael 
Rodzianko, the President of the Duma — ^informing us 
that she had gone over to the progressives. Neither 
Brady nor I would have given her a week to live after her 
defiant cutting loose from the Green Circle; they certainly 
wouldn't lose her personal influence and great wealth 
tamely, not to mention the things she was in position to 
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disclose. But McMurtagh told us she had placed a 
written statement and list of names with her executors 
to be made public immediately upon report of her death 
or disappearance — ^and they didn't dare lay a finger on 
her. 

"We didn't entirely trust her or Rodzianko until they 
began commending Miliukoff's speech in the Duma and 
planning a safe refuge for him where he could still keep in 
touch with the progressive leaders. None but ourselves 
knew where the man had disappeared to after he left the 
British Embassy. The Princess feared he had been cap- 
tured by Stellanovski's murderers — until we told her he 
was in a safe place. McMurtagh asked if the Professor 
would be safe in her palace — which is a miniature repUca 
of Hampton Courts and contains suites where a person 
might live for months without being seen by others in the 
building. She said that her servants were devoted to her 
— ^would answer for the concealment and safety of any 
one in the palace. We were commissioned to submit the 
proposition and see what the Professor thought of it. 

"He didn't hesitate an instant — said he'd known for 
some time that the Princess Xenia Tarazine was really 
more democratic than many of the zemstvo leaders. We 
brought him to the palace next evening and he stayed 
there nearly a month. Then we had a conference in that 
secluded library which made me jolly well fancy I must 
be out of my head. 

"You know, while Germany is considered almost the 
limit in the way of military autocracy, Russia has been, 
for centuries, the most absolute despotism in the world. 
To suggest for one monuent the near possibility of a real 
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democracy in the Riusiaxt Enqnie would have gotten a 
man laughed out of any Chancdiery in Europe. Yet the 
Prinoeap — ^who tiaces her aacestxy back ta Ghenghis 
Khan— the President of the Diana, and Professor M3iu- 
koflp began seriously to discuss just that possibility. In- 
j^nctively I got out of my chair to exannne the doors and 
wkidows — for, if wluct they were sajring happesed to be 
OTerheard either by one of the Green Cirde or stny c^See? 
ci the Court, I wouldn't have given nrach for our chance 
<rf Hving twelve hours. Mind you, we'd be^i having two 
or three assassinaticms ot prominent men every <by or so, 
for months; aye, and women, too — countesses, Conit 
beauties, wives and daughters of well-kiK>wn men. 

^'I gathered from a study of Xenia's face, as she talked, 
that she was secretly quite infatuated with McMurta^ — 
he was a hiuidsome chap, with a most clmrming person^ 
ality — ^and that he'd been largely responsible for her 
coming over to the progressive side. It seen^ he and 
young Prince KussupoflF were of the pe^rty witfch abducted 
Rasputin the night after he insulted the Princess in her 
own palace, and weie present when the mysterious wcmian 
shot him. That caught her fancy. However— getting 
back to tibeir discussion— Milmk^ff began giving detaib 
of the progressive organization which amazed me. I 
knew Russsa had been greatly humiliated by the drubbing 
she got in the Japanese war, but had supposed the feeling^ 
confined almost entirely to the aristocracy — didn't think 
tiie peo^ had enough interest in the Government to 
bo^er thek heads about such a question. I knew, c^ 
course, that the whole country had been working togethar 
in the effort to defeat Germany. But Mifiuki^'s talk 
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left me stunned. I eoi^kln't help firing a ^saicastic ques- 
tion at Um. 

/**One infers, Rx)fe8sor, that you think you. can visualize 
enough power, eventually, to make Nicholas abdicate? 
Eh?' (It was the most utter nons^ise, of course!) 
Imagine my feelings when he calmly replied — ^af ter Kght- 
ing a fresh cigarette: 

***Were it not for some underhand influence in l>oth 
Coundl and Duma, Captain — influence which has baffled 
4is so far, and which we're unable to ferret out — ^I would 
place tfa« Czar's abdicaticm not later than the first day of 
April— All Fools' Day/ 

***SureIy, Man, you can't be in earnest! Consider 
where you aire — die siMt <rf country you're in! Consider 
what has been happening every day to men who have held 
opiiik)ns not a hundredth part as treasonable as yours!' 
(Xenia was looking at the man in wide-eyed amazement — 
but with quite evident admiration at the very audacity of 
his dreaming.) 

**'B4issia has dumged almost unbelievably since this 
wwt b^^n. Captain; it has shaken our social structure 
to its very foundations. G^many started the war solely 
from the determination of the kaiser and his military 
iiristocracy to conquer the world 4md bring it under Ger- 
man rule. Russia has foi^t from a determination of 
the c€»nxi^n people to make that sort of thing hereafter 
impossible. Do you think that for a hundred years or 
more «ome of the best educated people in a vast country 
li^ke this can be eddied to lives of torment in the Siberian 
mines for no ^eater offence than free-thinking without 
Jhaving a leaven of determination working constantly 
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through the mass to its bottom layers! The Nihilists 
gave the first indication of this determination to change 
such conditions — and were shot for their crimes, as they 
deserved to be. Individual assassination amounted 
merely to murder — it was opposing a child's pop-gun to 
a forty-two centimetre ' cannon. The Russian people 
revere the Czar, as a man — ^though few of them consider 
him divine. We have no wish to injure him, but he is 
showing himself incapable of governing us; he sometimes 
listens to German intrigue when he ought to shoot the 
man or woman who whispers it. He makes strong, patri- 
otic decisions — but lacks the punch to put them in prac- 
tice regardless of opposition. So — ^after a little while — 
we shall ask him to retire to private life and permit some 
abler man to run the nation.* 

'^Really, you know, I had to pinch myself ! That sort of 
talk in Russia! But there was a sanity about it so very 
different from the Nihilist rot one always hears in Petro- 
grad and Moscow that it gripped me — ^just as it did Her 
Highness and Rodzianko. I could see that she was mull- 
ing it over in her mind; presently she began asking ques- 
tions — slowly, carefully, considering exactly what she 
wanted to get at before she spoke. 

***You say. Professor, that you're blocked just now by 
some influence in the Government which you can neither 
combat nor trace? Have you no idea of the people who 
might be responsible for it?' 

***Well, presumably the Green Circle^ Your Highness — 
tut one hears there are six thousand or more members, 
and has no idea whether they are one's immediate confreres 
4ipon the floor of the Duma or the acquaintances with , 
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whom one lunches at the restaurants. Some of the aris^ 
tocracy are members — some are not. Whom is one to sus* 
pect? Of all who may be in such an organization, who are 
the real leaders behind it? K we were sure of their iden* 
tity, where are we to get suflScient proof to curtail their 
activities in the Government? I assure you it is like an 
invisible wall of granite against which we bump our heads 
and bruise our brains without making progress! I be- 
lieve one half the well-meaning deputies in the Duma» 
and at least one third of the Councillors, are being terror- 
ized by an influence which they dare not defy! Give me 
some lever by which I can pry that fear oflf their minds, 
and I believe I could get together a revolutionary major- 
ity in forty-eight hours! 

*"I can name to you three leaders of the Green Circle 
who have recently been eliminated very opportunely. 
K they had lived, Russia would have experienced another 
overwhelming catastrophe within the last week. They 
were Rasputin, Count Boris GazonoflF, and General Ivau 
Ossipovitch, who was on the point of sending thirty muni« 
tion trains wandering all over Siberia instead of to their 
destination on the western front.* 

"Here the Major quietly came into the discussion with a 
remark so full of imbelievable possibilities that I found 
myself gasping at what it opened up: 

"*And I, Professor, can give you the name of the Chief 
who plays with the Oreen Circle like a set of chessmen — 
the gross black spider who wheezes in the centre of the 
web and catches political flies upon every thread of it. 
Baron Alexis Stellanovski is the man. In a safe, at his- 
mansion on the Aptekarsky , are files of blackmailing docu- 
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ments wUch. enable him to coiltrol yow f diow-deputiesi 
and the Councillois. The Captain S3ad I ha^e examined 
nearly all of them; some are now in our posiession. I 
think it will be possibie> inskie of a week> to hand ovet 
each of those documents to the individual it has hee& 
thieateni&g for months^ or years — because — do yon Imow 
— ^I fancy that SteHanovski is a dying OEian. Say Friday 
ni^t — not later than Saturday mormng, ai^how^-i 
think his undertaker should be notified. Unkss I'm^ 
very much mistaken, a certain outraged husband \r11 
call upon him a few hours before that time/ 

"There was a dead silence for a moment. Then Miliu** 
koflf drew a long sigh and lighted a f re^ cigarette. 

"'Major,' he said, *if you can deliver those documents^ 
as you say, and if they have the effect which you imply, I 
salute you as the man who makes imperial autocratte 
Russia — ^a demoa*acy! It needs merely — <Mily — what 
you say you can do.' 

"Of course it was fine — ^gave one thrills and all that; 
but one couldn't ese^^ the feeling that it was bali^ rot» 
just the same. Overturning an absolute nM)aarehy with 
a hundred and eighty millkoi subjects whoVe not ev&x 
had a constitution for more than tw^ve yeairs is&'t as 
sim^ as all that! 

**To my amazement, however, neither McMufta^ nor 
Major Brady seemed to fancy the thing impossible. They 
began planning things for the next few days^ as methodi-^ 
cally as if they had a fighting chance of pulHng theot d^ 
And the Princess Xenia, mind you, was as crasy with 
efnthusiasn^ as Miliukoff Mn^elf — said that autocratio 
government in this Twentieth Century was as mucb out 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



CAPT. CBEEGHTON^S A€CX)UNT S7S 

€i date as Amwmj, to wliidi' it was elosely rdated. Tliis 
from a Russian aristocrat, if you please! 

''Wbai Brady and I left the Palace Taraeine, I felt as if 
I were merely one of the processicm — thmgs wctc moving 
a bit too fast for m^. 

"Next morning, we called upon the deputy Stanislas 
Wirdanoff, at the hotel where he n^aintained a suite. 
He was a fine, upstanding chap with snapjHng Mack eyes 
and a lot of go to him — ^you*d say he'd be as jealous aa 
Othello whtre any woman bek»iging to him was concerned. 
Butdy got at his errand in so quiet and courteous a way 
thai the fellow <£dn't go off half -shot as men of his tem-< 
pevama]± are likely to do. He looked at the lett«*s the 
Major handed him — Glistened to the statement that we 
both knew Stellanovski to be a forger and had no doubt 
he had intimidated Madame Wirdanoff witJi deliberately 
f<»rged letters. The point which seemed to occupy his 
mind to the exclusion of everything else was that the 
Baron had terrorized — ^tormented — ^his passionatefy loved 
wife until she wa& a nervous wreck. 

"The devilish wording of the letters showed ^y she 
hadn't daied come to him with them. Also he was evi« 
dently remembering his votes upcm certain measures in 
the Duma — votes which hw supposed wishes had most 
certainly influenced, and which he now saw had betrayed 
}ns cowairy into political chaos at a time when evety 
effort should have been exerted toward a rigorous proses 
cation of the war. Piesently he said that he should have 
to see the Boron personally — ^in some public place, if pos* 
siUe^ I tM him that Stellanovski intended to occupy 
a box dniing the Dia^iileff BaHet at the Theake Mefie^ 
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that night, and he thanked me rather effusively for the 
information. 

"When we left him, Brady hurried me up to the Cltib 
Anglais — ^after telephoning General Lipowski to meet us 
there. Serge Lipowski was too good a diplomat, himself, 
to go blundering through the club inquiring for us; we 
happened upon each other quite by accident in the bil- 
liard room when it was practically empty. The Major 
told him that Stanislas Wirdanoff would be at the ThSdtre 
Marie that night, and would probably kill one of the Green 
Circle leaders whom he had every right to kill. He sug- 
gested that Lipowski's secret police be on hand to arrest 
Wirdanoff, temporarily, in order to save him from being 
wiped out by the Green Circle — ^and the General promptly 
agreed to this. 

"Then Brady said that while Baron Stellanovski was 
away from home that evening he wanted the house raided 
and everyone in it taken away before he returned — ^it 
being understood that not a soul would be in the house 
when he came back and that there would be no evidence 
of any disturbance about the place. The impression 
given Lipowski, of coiu'se, was that we'd be waiting for 
the Baron ourselves, and were planning to do something 
with him. This woidd prevent the police from searching 
the house for papers when the arrests were made and find- 
ing that safe. You see, we had our own uses for those • 
papers. In other hands, they might gum things up — and 
certainly would not be used as we proposed, even though 
the General was on our side. 

"The more I saw of Brady and McMurtagh, the more 
I admired the precision with which their brains worked* 
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They were psychologically accurate, every time. Every- 
thing came out exactly as we had plamied. Stellanovski's 
house was raided and his people arrested at about ten in 
the evening. At eleven we got in with keys which Brady 
I had obtained — and sat smoking in the Baron's study for 
ihalf an hour, apparently waiting for his return. We 
knew, of course, that Lipowski would conceal one of his 
men about the place to see what was going on. Presently 
I got up and stood in the doorway, yawning, while the 
Major cleaned out that safe and the desk. We had fetched 
a portmanteau into the house with us, and took it out 
again — ^when we had answered the telephone's insistent 
ringing and heard that Stellanovski had been shot in his 
logs at the theatre. Lipowski's man overheard the conver- 
sation, wherever he was concealed — ^and saw no reason for 
stopping us. I believe the General thinks we played a 
sharp trick upon him, though he has never referred to 
it. 

"By the end of the week every one of those documents 
was in the hands of the man or woman it had threatened 
— ^with assurance that they had nothing more to fear from 
the Baron. 

"Then things began to happen. The opposition in the 
Duma increased until Nicholas prorogued it. But for 
the first time in Russian history, the people refused 
obedience to an Imperial ukase. They laughed at it. The 
Duma and Council passed resolutions abolishing mon- 
archistic government. Nicholas, who had been for a year 
near the armies on the western front, with the Czarevitch, 
had no knowledge of what had actually happened until 
his train was stopped a hundred miles south of Petrograd. 
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He was like a chip toaeed upon the surface of a, beavii^ 
#ceaii. 

''The rest is cmr^it history wfaidi may be read in ihe 
newspaper files of all libraries. To-4ay Russia is to all 
iHtents a repttbUe — 'but» from our ei^>erieiiee with ithe 
many seething underciffr^its — ^the i^MM-ance of the masses 
and the anardust opposition to aU government — ^I'd wager 
agood bit that a reign of terror is coming, throu^^ut the 
ooontry y which will make the French Bevolutkm a <K)mfidy 
by comparison. 

^'Within the last hour it has been hinted tome Ihat one 
af our oonfv&res an Petrograd was the famous Diplomalic 
Free Lanoe himself. I had a suspicion of this HK»e than 
eoce — thon^ I can't decide which of the two he could 
have been — McMurtagh or Brady. They bodi had ^an 
active hand in ihe revolution — ^no ^estion -as to that. 
In £act» I'm infilinfd to think they made it possible, tac 
IVEliukoff to succeed.'* 

TSB SND 
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